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To  the  M  A  i  E  s  T  i  E  of  the 
moft  Virtuous  and  high- 
borne  Princeffe 

ELIZABETH 

PRINCESSE  of  Great  Britaine, 

OVEENE  of  Bohemia,   COVNTESSE 

of  the  Palatinate  of  the  Rhyne  &c. 

Moft  excellent  Princeffe. 

May  faile  in  Vulger  Titles ; 
But,  in  my  valuation  of  your 
heretical  Virtues,  I  cannot  be 
deceaved.  Thcrfor,Iam  the  less 
curious  in  common  Attri- 
1  butes.  For,  thofe  Accoplish- 
ments,  which  in  my  repute,  are  your  greatejl 
glorie,  are  well  manifejl  in  that,  which  is 
the  greatejl  temporall  honour  \  even  in  tJiofe 
Virtues,  which  have  conquered  a  K  ingdome 
for  you,  in  the  harts  of  many  millions  of  people'. 
A  ndprocu  redyon  thoufands  ofaffeflionatefer- 
vants  (who  never f awe  your  Majejlie)  Not 
only  inyouroivne  Territories,  and  in  tJie 'Do 
minions  of  your  Freinds ;  But,  in  the  Citties 
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&Kingdomes  of  your  En  im  ies  alfo :  A  nd,  they 
who  are  vnwillingtoconfeffe  this,  to  give  you 
honour ;  havehonoredyou,  in  dif cover  ing  itby 
their  envy. 

Among  thofe,  who  are  in  Affection,  your 
Ma.ties  toy  all ferv  ants,  I  am  one:  and,  in  my 
owneCountry,greatmultitudeshavetookeno- 
tife  of  a  fpeciall  Obligation,  which  I  had, 
above  many  others,  to  honor  &  ferve  you. 
For,  I  do  hereby  moft  humbly,  &  thanck- 
fully  acknowledge;that,when  my  over-forward 
WLvSefirft  flutterd  out  of  her  neaft,  Shee  ob 
tained  theprefervation  of  her  endangered  Li- 
bertie,  by  y  our gratious  favour,  and  perhaps, 
efcapedalfo,  thereby,  thatPinioninge,  whitJi 
would  have  marredherfliengforth,forever 
after. 

Which  extraordinary  Clemencie(  info  great 
a  Princeffe,  to  apcrfonfo  vndefervinge)  did 
not  only  much  magnify  your  noblenes,  in  the 
opinion  of  other s\butfochayned  my  hart  alfo  to 
the  love  of  your  princely  Goodnes ;  that  (all- 
thoughl  was  hitherto  compclledtofmother  my 
^unprofitable  thanckfulnes  in  my  breaft,  be- 
caufelwan  tedmeanes  to  dif  cover  it  according 
to  my  def ires]  I  have  everfince,benefpiritual- 
lyprefmt  with  your  Ma.tie  (&  with  God,  for 

you, 


you,  by  my  Prayers)  in  all  your  Afflictions,  & 
Exaltations.  A  nd,faine  I  would  have  effec 
ted  fomcthing,  which  might  have  witneffed, 
that  I  had  a  Hart,  though  not  a  Fortune, 
to  beferviceabk  in  the  beft  manner. 

My  Mufe,  was  the  hopefnllejl  meanes  I  had 
of  this  ambition-,  &  by  her,  I, awhile promifed 
myfelfjome  healp.  But  (after  1  came  to  bet 
ter  vnderftanding)  I  pr-eceav-ed,  her  over-ear 
ly  Flights  into  the  world,  had  (in  her  prime 
growth)  fo  /pent  thofe  tymes  of  opportunity 
whereby  she  should  have  enabled  her  f elf,  for 
brave  A  ttempts;  that  slue  could  never  be ftrong 
enough,  to  make  wing  halfe  fo  high  as  my 
Defires. 

Yet,  by  your  Ma.ties  royall  Father,  ofblefsed 
Memorie(who,alitlebeforehisdeath,wasplea- 
fed  to  honour  mee  with  hisgratious  refpecT]  I 
was  commanded  to  perfect  a  Tranflation  of 
the  Pfalmes,  which  he  vnderftood  I  had  be- 
gunn ;  &  by  his  encouragment,  I  finished  the 
fame  about  the  tyme  of  his  Tranflation  to  a 
better  Kingdome.  Wherein,  God  foe  enabled 
mcv,  that  many  have  well  approoved  thereof-, 
and,I,latelierefolvingto  make  it  pub  likc(w  an 
ting  other  Teftimonieofmy  thanckfulnes  (con 
ceived  it  ivould  be  no  dishonour  to  your  Ma.tie 
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if  before  tJie  fame,  I  convoyed  your  beloved 
Name  to  that  Nation,  who  fo  dear  lie  affect 
you. 

But,  when  I  had  well  confidered  thereon  I 
thought  it  would  be  a  very  pertinent  comple 
ment  Jo  to  doe.  For,  they  were  Affli6lions  or 
Deliverances  from  Affli6lions,  which  were 
occafions  of  every  Pfalme :  Therfore,  none  but 
they  who  have  bene  afflicted,  cann  relish  the 
fweetnes,  or  vnderftand,  the  depth  of  thefe 
Raptures  ;  A  nd  therfore  alfo,  they  who  come 
neareji  in  their  Chriftian  fuffrings  to  thofe 
whome  they  perfonated,  shall  bejl  feel,  & 
vnderftand  their  meaning.  In  which  (if  I  be 
not  more  ajlranger  to  your  Highneffe,  then  I 
tJnnckIam}youhavebeneJwnoredabouealltJie 
kings  &  princes  of  tJie  world :  &,  in  my  opinion 
you  have  had  more  occafion  to  make perfonall 
Application  of  thefe  Hymnes  vntoyourfelfe, 
then  any  of  them. 

And,  there  is  no  shame  (moft  excellent 
Princeffe)  in  the  Croffe  of  Chrift.  For,  the 
highefl  honor  cofijleth  not  in  wearing  a  crown  ; 
but,  in  a  Crowne  that  hath  many  Thornes  in 
it ;  &  the  more  Thornes  tJte  more  honorable. 
Though  thefonns  of  men,  do  skoffingly  turne 
this  glory  into  shame,  &  feek  after  Vani 
ties  : 


ties  ;  yet,  they  ivho  shall  Jitt  neareft  unto 
Chrifl  lefus  in  his  Kingdome,  mujl  drinck 
deepeft  of  Ids  Cupp:  And,  your  Highnesfoatk 
(in  my  Observation)  morelargly,  pledged  him, 
then  many  other.  For,  in  all  tJiefe  Hymns  (all 
which,arepropJicciesoffuch  things  as  pert  a  ine 
to  Chrift,  &  his  Myfticall  body)  there  are 
fewe  paffages,  communicable  to  his  Mem 
bers,  but  (even  in  my  oivne  knowledge]  your 
Ma..may  apply  them  vnto  y  our  f elf, as  a  depen 
dant  on  him,  A  nd,  God  let  mee  not  live,  if  I 
do  not  tJiinck,  thatmore  honours  you,  then  to  be 
Empreffe  of  the  ivorld. 

And,  becaufe  it  is  the  greatejl  honour  to  come 
fo  near,  both  to  the  Type  &  the  Prototype, 
of  our  fujf rings ,  as  your  Ma.  hath  done,  &,  to 
beare  fo  many  marks  of  the  Lord  lefus. 
Becaufe  alfo,  fame  skoffing  Ifmaelites  have 
mentioned  tJiefe  Glories  to  your  Difhonour  ; 
IwiltoyourPraife,repeatfomefew,outofthofe 
many  which  are  appliable  to  your  Ma.  &,  they 
shal  befucJi,  that  moft  will  confeffe,  they  are  the 
very  fame  Afflictions,  whereof  (as  a  type  of 
Chrift)  king  David  complained. 

He,  was  exalted  by  God  \   &,  yet,  caft 

downe.     He  was  annonited  king,  &  yet 

enioyed  not  the  Kingdome.  He  was  driven 
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from  his  owne  poffeffions,  &  compelled 
to  foiourne  in  a  forraigne  Land.  Kings  & 
Rulers,  were  confederated  againft  him. 
He,  was  remooved  from  his  Kindred ;  & 
his  Acquaintance  were  fett  far  off.  His 
enimies  were  powrefull,  &  too  ftrong 
for  him.  His  adverfaries  were  multiplied  : 
Yea,  they  infulted  over  his  calamities  ;  & 
many  judged  Jdscaufefo  bad,  that  they  pronoun 
ced  him  forfaken  of  God.  T\IQ  proud,  for 
ged  lies  againft  him.  Falfe  witneffes 
layd  things  to  his  Charge  which  he 
knew  not.  Princes,  fate  &  fpake  againft 
him.  The  mighty,  perfecuted  him  without 
a  Caufe.  They  had  almoft  confumed  him 
vpon  earth.  They  waited  to  deflroy  him. 
The  Bands  of  the  wicked  robbed  him. 
They  fpake  of  peace  vnto  him  when  they 
purpofd  warr.  Trouble,  &  anguish,  tooke 
holde  vpon  him  :  &,  he  was  perfecuted, 
when  God  had  fmitten  him.  The  Vn- 
godly  reioiced  in  his  Adverfity  ;  &  cryed 
There,  there,  fo  wee  would  have  it.  He  was 
reproched  of  his  Neighbours.  He  was 
the  fcorne  of  fooles.  The  Drunckerds 
made  fongs  of  him.  They  faid  he  was  caft 
downe,  &  fhould  never  rife  againe :  And 

many 


many  other  fuchlikcpaf sages,  there  are,  which 
my  memory  confufedlyretaines.  In  all  which, 
(together  with  your  Roiall  Confort,)  you 
have  becne  a  partaker,  in  fuck  meafure,  as 
Chrijiians  of  inferior  D  egree,  cannot  com  mu- 
nicate  in  the  like  Snjf rings,  in  the  fame fenfe. 

Nor  are  thefe  things,  only,  Appliable  vnto 
yoztrHighneffem  an  extraordinary  manner  \ 
But,  all  thofe  confolations,  Hopes,  Delive 
rances,  promifes  of  Mercye,  Favours  en- 
ioyed,  Refolntions  of  Praife,  &  Thankfgi- 
ving,  ivith  others  of  this  nature,  throughout  tJie 
Pfalms;  are  in  a finguler  manner, per  tinetalfo 
to  you :  &  (no  doubt)  fo  applied,  by  your  Ma: 
in  your  owne  hart,  as  occafion  is  ojfred. 

Which,  when  I  had  confidered  (for,  your 
Highnes,  as  a  glorious  Member  ofChrift  le- 
fus,  is  often  in  myferious  &  retired  thoughts} 
And,  I,  remembring  alfo,  that,  long  fince,  I 
vo^vedaPilgrimagetoyourN[•&te(fofooneasI 
couldbefurnishedwithfome'FrQfet)  I  thought 
thismyendevounvouldnotbeimpertinetlypre- 
fented:  therefore,  I  thus  prepared  the  fame;  &, 
am  now  come,  to  accomplish  my  Vo  we,  Which 
IJiumblydefire,  may  be  acceptable  to  your  Matie 
/  doubt  not,  but  you  often  per ufe  this  Booke  in 
other  Tranflations.  Yet,  thefe  Meditations, 
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may  ^perhaps, occajlon(eithernow, or  hereafter] 

fomevfe  or  application  of  them,  to  your  extraor 
dinary  com  fort.  Howfoever;  It  is,  in  myowne 
ejleeme,  the  beft  lewel,  that  I  have:  and,  if  it 
were  anjwerable  to  my  humble  Affec~lions,  it 
would  be  the  richejl  that  ever  wasprefented  to 
a  Princeffe. 

But,  left  my  over-long  Epiftle  become  te 
dious,  7w;7/thinck,  by  myfelfe,  what,  I  have 
more  to  Say ;  craving  pardon  for  thus  prefu- 
minge,  vponmyhopesofyourA  cceptation\and, 
for  my  conceiving  itpofsible,  that(afterfo  many 
yeares]  tJie  memory  ofliis  Name  should  be  re 
tained,  with  your  Highneffe ;  who  hath,  in  all 
this  time, produced  vnlo your  veiwe,  no  Tejli- 
mony  that  he  retaines  any  Memoriall  of  the  be- 
nifites,  whichhelongagoe  receaved,  by  your  fa 
vour  Idiflruft  not,  the  obtaining  of  thatwhich 
Idefire;for,myharttellsmeeIamtJianckfidl\ 
Somelive,who  haveheardmecprofeffe  it;  God, 
is  witneffe  of  it,  every  time  I  come  vnto  him  for 
myowne  Soul;  And  I  am,  in  all  that  I  am. 
Your  MAJESTIES 

Moft  humble 

and 

Long-profeffed  fervant 

GEORGE   WITHER. 


A  Preface  to  the  Reader. 

nr//w  Tranflation,  long  fence,  finished  in  blurred  papers 
1  (and  of  ten  called  for)  I,  lately,  made  legible  to  others : 
&  it  had  mv  leave,  to  feek  a  ptiblike  Paffe  into  the 
world:  which  if  it  merrit  to  obtaine;  Be  the  fault  theirs  who 
shall  oppofe  it.  I  waited  long,  to  fee  a  more  exacT.  perfor 
mance  :  But,  none  appearing,  anfwerabletothedignitie 
of  our  Englifh-Mufes,  /  have  fent  forth  my  Eflay,  to 
provoke  others,  to  difcover  their  endeavours,  on  this  fub- 
je<5l ;  that,  choice  being  had,  the  beft  might  receive  the  beft 
Approbation. 

I  have  had  more  care,  to  fuite  the  Capacitie  of  the  Vul- 
ger,  then  to  obferve  thofe  Critifcifmes  which  arride  the 
Learned  :  yet,  I  hope,  with  fo  much  defcretion,  that  the 
bejl  Judgments  shall  have  no  caufe  to  defpife  it.  For,  though 
the  Language  be plaine,  itis  fignijicant;  &>fuch  a  Dialeft 
as  is  likdyto  continuevnchanged,  whenjantafticallexpref- 
fions  will  growe  as  vnfashionable  as  our  clothes.  It  is  alfo 
breifer,  by  above  a  fourth  Part,  then  the  Tranflations 
•which  Ihaveyetfeene,  in  any  language  of  Europe:  and 
preferves,  likei.vife,  the  words  of  the  Profe ;  thefulnesofthe 
Sence,  &>  the  relish  of  the  Scripture  phrafe,  as  well  as 
any  of  them .  Which,  confedering  how  much  other  vulger 
Tongues  have  ignorantly  bene  preferred  before  ours,  (how 
dijjficiiltly  the  Hebrewiimes  are  coutratfled ;  hoiv  much  the 
often  Tranfition/nwz  one  Matter,  6°  from  one  Perfon 
to  another,  interrupts  breife  knitting  of  things  together ;  &» 
how  much  the  frequent  Rimes,  &  other  things  confederable 
in  Lyrick  Tranflations,  interrupt  fuch  Breifnes)  is  a 
great  honour  to  our  Language :  Especially,  feeing  my  Bre- 
vitie,  hath  made  no  Pfalme  obfcurer;  But  rather,  fo  eafee 
to  be  vnderjlood,  thatfome  Readers  have  confe/ed,  it  hath 
bene  injleed  of  a  Comment  vnto  them,  in  fun  dry  hard 
places. 
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A  preface 

If  you  expeclfuch  elegant-feeming  Paraphrafes,  as  are 
compofed  by  thofe,  who  felefting  eafy  and Pafsionate  Pfal- 
mes,  have  trimmed  them  vp  with  Rhetorical!  Illujlrations, 
(fiitable  to  theirfancies,  &=  the  changable garbe  of  Affefttd 
Language)  2 ' JJiall  dec  eave  your  expectation:  For,  I  have 
pnrpofelyavoyded  thofe  Def cants,  &  con  fined  my f elf  to  the 
grave,  &  fimple  Language  of  the  Text  :  And  I  was 
thereby  the  better  kept  from  wandring  after  mine  ownefenfe, 
as  m  their  Circumlocutions  they  have  done.  Befide  • 
their  Verfions  are  fitted  rather  to  be  Read,  then  Sung  : 
•which  giveth  a  greater  Libertie  to  the  Tranflator.  For, 
though  it  be  moflgracefull in  a  reading-? QQK\Z,  when  the 
Period  is  caft,  fometime  into  one  parte  of  the  Line  or 
Stanza,  andfometime  into  another:  Yet,  in  a  Lyrick  Com- 
pofition,  where  the  fame  Staff  is  often  reiterated  to  one 
Tune  ;  the  Periods,  and  words  of  the  fame  Quantity, 
mujt  be  alwaies  obfervedin  the  fame  Places,  For,  if  there 
be  not  allwaies  a  decent  pawfe  in  the  Matter,  when  the 
Pune  is  ended;  or,  ifinthefmging,  the  natur all  quantity  of 
the  word  be  adulterated;  or,  if  wee  be  not  careful!  that  a 
full-point  fall  not,  where  the  Tune  is  in  the  height  of  a 
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nous  eare:  as  may  appear,  by  offring  tofengjome  of  thofe 
Lompofures,  which  are plaufible  in  Reading. 

I  have  vfed fome,  varietie  of  Verfe;  Becaufe,  Prayers 
Praifes  Lamentations,  Tryumphs,  and  fubierts  which 
arePa&orsd,  Heroical,  Elegiacall,  aw^mixt  (all  which 
arefoundm  ^Pfalmes)  are  not  properly  expreftin  one  fort 
^Meafure.  Yet,  ref peel  ing  the  who  cannot  attaine  to  many 
Tunes,  I  confined  my  felfe  to  fuch  kinds  of  Verfe  as  I 
found  in  /^^A/Pfalmebooke  ;  fitting  them  infuch  man 
ner,  that  every  Pfalme  in  this  Booke,  may  fung  to  fome 
^^  formerly  in  vfe,  either  in  thefingle,  or  in  one  of  the 
double  Tranflations. 


And 
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to  the  Reader. 

And,  becaufefome  will  thinck  to  examine  my  Verfion 
by  the  Profe  Tranilations,  I  doe  here  inform  them',  that 
the  Language  of  the  Mufes,  in  which  the  Pfalmes  were 
Originally  written,  is  not fo  properly  exf  reft  in  the  prof edia- 
left  as  in  verfe:  &*,  thattliereisapoeticalleniphafis,  in  many 
places,  which  requires fuch  an  alteration  in  the  Gramma 
tical!  exprefsio,  as  willfeeme  to  make  fome  difference  in  the 
iudgment  of  the  Common  Reader',  whereas,  it  giveth  bejl 
life  to  //^Author's  intention;  6°  makes  that  perfpicnous, 
which  was  made  objcure,  by  thofe  meer  Grammaticall 
Interpreters,  who  were  not  acquainted  with  the  proprie 
ties,  6°  Liberties,  of  this  kinds  of  writing. 

I  do  likewife  inform  them,  that  I  have  not  alwaies  vfed 
the  Metaphor  which  is  in  the  Original ;  but,  otherwhile 
(tendring  the  vulger  capacity)  do  exprejfe  it,  by  what  it 
fignifies.  For,  *&?  Hebrewifmes,  being  in  fome  places  ob- 
fcure  (as  where  the  Tongue  is  interpreted,  Glorie  ;  and 
in  many  other  fuchlike  perticnlers}  I  do  vfe,  exprejjlons 
bejl  agreeable  ivith  our  Englifli  Dialect,  &>  the  vul°er 
Capacity. 

Moreover,  when  the  Repetition  of  the  fame  word  or 
Claufe;  Or  when  two  or  three  Synonama's  togither  in 
one  fentence  as  ("Heare,  give  ear,  attend^  or,  where 
either  a  Periphrafis,  or  a  tranfpofition  of  fome  words, 
feemes  not/oe graceful! in  Englifli,  as  in  the  Hebrewe;  nor 
fo  powrfidly  to  expreffe  the  meaning  of  the  Holy-Ghoft, 
by  the  fame  Idioms  of J peach  :  1  have  not  fuperfttiioujly 
tied  my  f elfe  to  the  Hebrewe  phrafe,  nor  to  any  fir  i ft  Or 
der,  or  number  of  words  (except  fome  Myftery  feemed 
thereby  touched  vpon}  but,  vfeng  rather  brevitie  where 
Circumlocution  appeared  needles,  &>  offering  the  Dia- 
lecl  mo/i proper  to  our  owne  Tongue ;  7  labored  to  deliver 
the  meaning  of  the  Originall  Text,  as  powre fully,  as  plain 
ly,  6°  as  breefly,  as  I  could, 

For 
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For  that  Caufe,  I  have  not  everie  where  obferved  the 
fame  Tenfe ;  But,  vfed  the  pretertenfe,  the  Prefent- 
tenfe,  &*  the  Future-tenfe,  indifferently,  one  for  the 
other,  in  fome  Actions  attributed  to  God.  For,  moji  things, 
•which  God  is  f aid  in  this  booke,  to  have  done  for  his  peo 
ple,  or  againjl  his  enimies ;  he  now  doth,  <5r*  will  doe 
hereafter.  That,  alfo,  which  he  will  doe,  he  may  be 
faid  to  do  now,  dr°  to  have  done  heretofore  ;  becanfe, 
all  time  is  prefent  with  God,  Nevertheles,  I  have  herein 
taken  fitch  care;  That  I  confounded  not  Hiftorie  &°  Pro- 
phecie ;  But,  in  thofe places,  have  religioujly  obferved  the 
proper  Tenfes ;  &"  wherefoever  els,  I  found  it  material, 
fo  to  do. 

And,  whereas,  I perceaved  that  this  particle  FOR, 
is  not  alwayes,  a  Caufual ;  Nor  this  particle  BUT,  an 
exceptive,  in  every  place;  But  (as  YEA,  NA  Y,  &• 
other  fuch  like  words  in  our  Englifh )  fometime  rather 
inferted  as  fupplements,  only,  becomming  the  Dialeft, 
(or  meerlv  cujlomary)  without  any  material  fignijicancy, 
according  to  their  ordinary  vfe;  And,  finding  that  thofe 
Particles,  in  the  Englifh,  did  in  fame  places,  either  ob- 
fcure  thefenfe,  or  make  lejfe  powrefull  the  exprefsion  there 
of,  by  interrupting  a  natural  connextion  ofthefentenfes;  I 
have  there,  waved  or  quallyfied,  the  vfe  of  thofe  words. 

For  like  Reafons,  I  have  in  fome places,  kept  the  Per  fon 
"unchanged,  throughout  the  Pfalme,  which  is  fometime 
varyed  in  the  Hebrewe  (as  in  the  13  dr«  104  Pfalmes ) 
But,  with  fuch  heed,  that  where  any  worke  (according  to 
the  Schoole  diflinclion  Ad  intra,  or  ad  Extraj  feemes 
more  proper  to  one  dijlinfl  Perfo  of  the  Trinity,  the  to  the 
other  (or  where  els  it  is  Materiall)  I  have  retained  the  Per- 
fon  according  to  the  Originall. 

And,  in  regard  fome  abufe  the  propheticall  Impreca- 
-iions,  as  if  David  had  given  exemplary  warrant  of  Cur- 
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fing  their  enimies,  I  have  (to prevent  that prophanation) 
otherivhile  exprejfed  that  by  the  Future  tenfe,  which 
many  do  trdjlate  by  the  imparative  moode ;  whereby,  thofe 
paffages,  the  more  planely  appear,  prophetically  intended. 
In  all  which,  let  what  I  have  done,  be  duely  weighed,  (not 
rashlie  condemned)  by  thofe  who  shall  by  fome  prof e  Tran- 
flations,  examine  my  Paraphrafe.  Per,  I  hope  I  have 
preferved  the  laivfid  freedomes  of  an  Interpreter,  in 
all  thefe  things :  Seeing,  I  have  not  therein  followed  my 
owne  opinion  only;  butthevvarrdt  of  bcfl  Hebrew  Gram 
marians,  the  Authoritie  of  the  Septuagint,  &°  Chal- 
dea  paraphrafe,  the  example  of  the  auntient&  of  the  bejl 
moderne  profe  Traflators,  togithcr  ^oith  the  generall prac- 
tife  &*  allowance,  of  all  orthodoxe  Expofitors. 

Before  every  Pfahne  /  prefixe  a  Jliort  Preface,  partly 
declaring  the  Scope  dr*  vfe  thereof ;  not  thereby  limiting 
either  their  Scope  or  vfe.  For,  every  Pfalme  is  divers 
waies  vfefull,  according  to  the fcverall parts  it  hath  ;  or  ac 
cording  to  the  many  Ages,  EJlatcs,  6°  necefsities  of  the 
Church  ;  or  her  particuler  members.  But,  that,  which 
I  hare  intended  in  my  breef  Prefaces,  &  in  thofe  Medita 
tions  after  the  Pfalmes ;  is,  to  shnv  the  -unlearned,  how  to 
make  fome  good  vfes,  of  thofe  many,  to  which  they  ferve. 

Much  more  might  be f aid  as  confederate  (if  it  would  not 
make  this  Preface  overlarge}for,fo  it  fares  with  fome  ofris, 
that  when  wee  have  taken  much  paines  to  doe  well,  ives 
miift  take  as  much  more  to  prevent  mifconjlruclions  ;  &* 
thine  k  our  double  paines,  well  rewarded,  if  at  la/I,  wee  may 
efcape  without  a  mifcheef.  But  (how  ever  I  shall  be  cen- 
fured)  I  cann  be  well  pleafed  when  I  have  recollected  my 
felfe:  o°,  though  I feeke  to  fl^f/'^Rubbs  that  are  caflinto 
my  way;  Yet,  lean  skip  over  them,  or  contemn  them,  if  I 
find  it  more  troublefome,  then  profitable,  to  remove  them. 

Though  others  may  performs  this,  more  exactly  ;  yet, 
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Goodmenwill  confeffie^  I havebenehonejlly  employed  herein, 
&*  attempted  an  honorable  work.  But,  if  I  Jiavefoe  endea 
voured  •  7Yiat  it  manifejlly  appeareth  to  be  better,  then, 
what  the  partialitie  of  this  Age  will  accept,  (and  that 
Mumpfimus,  mnjl  ftill  be  preferred  before  Sumpfimus^) 
Then,  this  Worke,  shall  become  the  ludge  of  thofe  par- 
tiall  fudges  ;  And,  to  their  dif grace ^  gaine  efteeme,  here 
after,  in  defpight  of  their  envy. 

I  regard  the  Cenforions  approbation  of  none,  butfnch,  as 
are  (in  their  vnderjianding,  at  leajl)  both  Divines  and 
Poets :  For,  they,  only,  are  competent  Pudges,  -who  knowe 
how  much  the  Phrafes  or  Myfleries  confine  the  Trans 
lator;  what  Proprieties  are  to  be  obferved  in  both  Lan 
guages;  &  what  Liberties,  &  rejlraints,  belong  to  a 
Lyrick-poem. 

And, but,  I  will  now  fay  no  more 

fave  this  ;  If  1  have  plcafed  my  Readers,  I  am  glad: 
if  not  \  Yet,  lam  glad,  I  have  honejlly  endeavored  it.  And, 
(  being  ajfured  my  labour  shal  not  all  be  lojl)  Iwillfmg,  & 
be  Merry,  by  my  felfe,  in  the  Vfe  of  thh  Tranflation, 
vntill  others  plcafe  tofeng  it  with  mee;  or,  vntill  a  ?nore 
exacJ.  Verfion,  shall  be  produced,  c?0  allowed. 

Fare  well. 
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Pfalme.  I. 

It  shelves  wherein  Happines  consifteth  ;  lllujlrates  the 
prefent  and  future  ejlate  both  of  the  luft  &  vniuft ;  and 
comforts  the  A'ighteous  both  by  declaring  Gods  approbation 
of  their  Way.  It  may  be  fang  for  an  incoragment 
in  the  right  Path.  &c. 

THe  man  is  bleft,  who  neither  ftraies, 
Where  Godles  counfellers  haue  gone, 
Nor  ftandeth  in  the  Sinners  waies, 
Nor  fitteth  on  the  Scorners  throne. 
For,  in  Gods  Lawe  his  pleafures  be  ; 
Theron,  he  day  &  night  beflowes. 
And,  therfore  shal  be  like  a  tree 
Which  near  vnto  the  riuer  growes. 

2.  His  fruites,  in  feafon,  he  doth  give, 
Green  leaues  he  shal  for  euer  wear  : 
All  things  he  takes  in  hand  shall  thrive 

But,  thus  the  Sinner  doth  not  fare. 
For,  Wicked  men  with  e'vry  winde, 
Like  duft  or  chaff,  are  blown  afide, 
And  therfor  shall  no  {landing  finde, 

When  they  their  Judgment  muft  abide, 

3.  Nor  place,  nor  fellowship  haue  they, 
Among  thofe  men  that  are  vpright  : 
For,  God  approoves  the  Juft-mans  way 

But,  Sinners  path-waies  perish  quite. 

Grant  oh  mercifull  God,  that  shunning  all  the  paths  &•» 
feats  of  impietie,  we  may  exercize  dr5  rejl  otir  f elves  in 
the  true  lov.e  &practife  of  thy  Law,  &  that  (being  planted 
in  thy  Church,  cr>  refreshed  by  the  living  waters  of  thy 
Word)  wee  may  florish  to  our  comfort  dr1  in  due  time,  fo 
B  frn- 
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fruflifie  to  thy  glorie,  that  we  may  be  numbred  among  thine 
Elect ;  beiuftifiedin  the  general  judgment ;  &>  become  par 
takers  of  eternal  blejfudnes  in  the  kingdome  of  heaven, 
through  lefus  Chrift  our  lord,  Amen. 
Another  of  the  fame. 
ID  Left  is  he,  who  neither  ftraies 

Where  the  Godles  man  mifguideth, 
Neither  ftands  in  fmners  waies, 
Nor  in  Scorners  chair  abideth  : 

But,  in  Gods  pure  Lawe  delights, 

Thereon  muzing,  daies  &  nights. 

2  Like  a  tree  fett  near  the  fprings, 
He  doth  alway  freshlie  florish, 
Still,  his  fruits  he  timely  brings, 
And  his  leaf  shall  neuer  perish  : 

Ev'rie  thing  shall  profper  to, 
Which  he  vndertakes  to  do. 

3  Thus,  the  wicked  shall  not  fare, 
But,  be  like  fuch  duftie  matter, 
As  the  whirl-winde  here  &  there, 
On  the  fpacious  earth  doth  fcatter  : 

Nor  shall  they  withftand  their  doomes, 
When  the  day  of  Judgment  comes. 

4  Neither  haue  they  place,  or  flay, 
In  the  righteous  congregation  : 

For,  God  knowes  the  Juft-mans  waie, 
With  a  gratious  approbation  : 

But,  thofe  paths  that  Sinners  tread, 

To  affured  ruine  lead. 

Pfa.  2. 

It  is  a  prophecie  <?/ Chrift  dr»  his  kingdom,  Act.  4.  de- 
daring  the  -vaine  furie  of  his  Oppofers,  the.  wrath  of 
God  again/I  them  •  his  eternall  Decree  concerning  that 
King •  6-  the  powre  &»  extent  of  his  kingdom.  &<:.  it 
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exhorts  Kings,  &fubiects  alfo,  to  fear  and  fertte  him.    It 
may  be  fung  to   encreafc   Faith  amid  the   Churches 

W delations  &c. 
Hat  mooves  the  Gentiles  to  repine  ? 
What  makes  the  people  foolish  growe, 
That  Earthlie  Kings  do  thus  combine, 

And  Rulers  meet  in  Counfell  fo  ? 
The  Lord,  &  his  beloved  Chrijl, 
Rebellioufly  they  difobay  : 
His  powre  (fay  thefe)  let  vs  refift 
And  break,  &  caft  their  cords  away. 

2  But,  God  who  fitts  in  heav'n  aboue, 
Their  foolish  purpofe  will  deride  : 
His  anger  shall  their  torment  proue, 

And,  them,  in  wrath  he  then  shall  chide, 
Ev'n  I'  (faith  God)  my  King  did  place 
Vpon  my  holy  Syon  hill. 
And,  by  the  Lord,  what  vttred  was 

To  me  (faith  CAn/l)  now  fmg  I  will. 

3  Thou  art  my  Sonn  begot  by  me 
This  day  ;  and  (if  thou  make  demande) 
The  gentiles  I  will  give  to  thee, 

And  make  thee  King  of  e'vry  land. 
An  yron  fcepter  thou  shalt  fway, 
And  (if  thy  Lore  they  followe  not) 
Thou  shalt  compel  them  to  obay 

Or  break  them  like  an  earthen  pott. 

4  Then  Kings  be  wife  ;  &  Rulers  lerne 
To  feme  the  Lord,  with  awfull  joy  : 
Yea,  kiffe  the  Sonn,  left  wroth  he  turne 

And  ouerthrow  you  in  your  way. 
For,  when  his  wrath  inflamed  growes, 
(Though  but  a  little  moou'd  he  feem) 
Then  bleft  are  all  who  shall  repofe 
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Their  conftant  hopes,  &  faith  in  him. 

Ble/yed  Sonn  of  God,  begotten  before  all  time  (and  by 
thy  Father,  appointed  to  be  King  over  the  whole  world) 
let  thy  Kingdom  come,  &  all  the  oppofitions  of  thy  adver- 
faries  be  turned  to  thy  glorie,  let  thy  grace  enable  vs  to 
pluck  downe  that  Antichrift,  which  the  world,  the  flefh  or 
the  Devil  shalfeek  to  fet  vp  againjl  thee  in  the  Teple  of  our 
harts ;  that  ^vee  yealding  due  obedience  to  thee  <5^  thy  com 
mands,  may  efcape  thy  burning  indignation,  fencerely  em 
brace  thy  Gofpell,  6°  with  awful  ioy  perfevere  in  the  way 
leading  to  that  felicity  which  is  prepared  for  thofe  who  put 
their  trujl  in  thee.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

CUch  uproars  mad,  why  do  the  Gentiles  make? 

^What  follies  do  the  people  doate  upon? 

Earths  Kings  confpire,  &  Rulers  counfel  take, 

Againft  the  Lord,  &  his  Anointed-one. 

Oh  come  !  &  let  us  break  their  bands  (they  fay) 
Come,  let  vs  caft  from  vs,  their  cords  away. 

2  But  God  in  heav'n  deriding  their  defigne 
Shall  (vexing  them)  his  minde  in  wrath  declare  : 
Who  e're  (faies  he)  repines  this  King  of  mine 
On  Syon  fitts  ;  'twas  I  that  plac'd  him  there. 

And,  what  the  Lord  himfelf,  to  me  hath  told, 
(Concerning  him)  I  purpofe  to  vnfold. 

3  Thou  art  my  fonn,  this  day  begot  I  thee ; 
Demand  therfore  (he  faid)  &  I  will  giue 
The  Gentiles,  thine  inheritance  to  be  ; 
And  rule  of  all  the  world  thou  shalt  receiue. 

An  iron  mace,  thou  shalt  vpon  them  lay  ; 
And  break  them  like  a  sherd  of  potters  clay. 

4  Therfore  yee  Kings  &  Rulers  be  more  wife  : 
Come  ferve  the  Lord  your  God,  with  aw  full  ioy. 

And 
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And  kifle  the  Sonn  ;  left,  if  his  wrath  arife, 
You  be  deftroid,  &  perish  from  the  way. 
For,  when  inflam'd  his  burning  anger  growes, 
Right  bleft  are  all  who  truft  in  him  repofe. 
Pfa.  3. 

A  pfalm  of  David  when  he  fled  from  Abfolom  his 
Son.  //  myjlically  Phrophecied  the  multitude  of  Chrifts 
foes',  their  bitter  cenfures ;  the  great  love  of  God',  the  effects 
of  Prayer  ;  Chrift  his  Death;  &  Refurredlion  ;  the  con- 
fufton  of  his  K&\ztfQ.iie$,  &  the  fafety  of  his  JL\e&.  &c. 
It  is  vfefull  to  ftrengthen  faith  in  our  tempta 
tions  &c. 

~|\ /]"  Y  foes,  how  many  Lord  are  they  ! 
iV1     What  fwarines  of  them  there  be  ! 
And  of  my  foul,  how  many  fay, 

In  God  no  part  hath  he  ! 
Yet  thou  art,  Lord,  my  praife,  my  gard  ; 

Thou  didft  my  head  vprear  : 
And  from  thy  holy-hill,  haft  heard, 

What  my  entreaties  were. 

2  I  lay  &  flept,  &  fafe  arofe  ; 
Becaufe  thou  brought'ft  me  ayd  : 

And  though  tenn  thoufands  me  enclofe, 

I  will  not  be  afraid. 
Rife,  Lord  my  God  ;  &  from  all  foes 

Me  fafe,  now  alfo,  make  : 
Their  Jaw-bone  finite,  &  let  thy  blows 

The  teeth  of  Sinners  breake. 

3  For,  faving  health,  alone  to  thee, 
To  thee,  oh  Lord,  pertaines  : 

And  whofoe're  thy  people  be, 

Thy  peace  on  them  remaines. 

Sweet  lefu  who  being  cauflejly  comfajfed  about  with  all 

thofe  innumerable  emnities  &  perfections  which  wee  de- 
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famed,  did/I  nevcrthelcs  (trufling  in  the  po^vrc  of  thy  God 
head)  ly  down  without  fear,  Jleeping  (as  it  were)  in  the 
midjl  of  them  by  a  voluntary  Death,  &  wake  againe  the 
third  day,  by  the  fame  powre,  to  theconfufeon  of  thy  foes; 
Grant  we  pray  thee,  that  the  multitude  of  our  corpomll  dr9 
fpirituall  enimies  never  make  vs  defpaire  of  thy  mercy ;  but 
that  in  all  troubles  &>  temptations,  we  reioicing  6°  trujling 
in  thy  love,  may  be  kept  harmles;  6°  confcjfe  that  our  falva- 
tion,  is  by  thee  only,  who  liveft  andraigncjl  world  without 
end.  Amen. 

Tfa.  4. 

To  the  cheefe  mufician  on  Neginoth  a  Pfalm  of 
David.  It  vpraides  thofe  ivho  deride  the  Truth,  6*  ex 
horts  to  faith  &  Repentance.  The  common  wish  of 
world-lings,  dr*  the  d<fire  a/Jo  of  a  faithful-foul,  is  Jwe 
expreffed.  It  ferves  to  confirme  vs  againfl  the  fcor- 
nes  of  Atheifts,  &  meer  carnal  men.  6°^. 

/^\H  God  my  Righteoufnes,  give  ear  ; 
^     Enlargd  I  was  by  thee  : 
My  humble  fuite,  now  alfo,  heare, 

And  pitty  take  on  me. 
Vaine  Sonns  of  men,  how  long  will  yce 

My  glorie  thus  abufe  ? 
Though  lies  you  feek,  affured  be 

That  God  the  juft  will  chufe. 
2  Yea  God  will  hear  me  when  I  cry, 

Fear  therfore  to  offend  ; 
And,  on  your  bedd  ferch  privatly 

Your  thinckings,  &  amend. 
Make  Righteoufnes  your  facrifize, 

On  God,  affurance  place. 
For  worldly  Goods,  the  world-ling  cries, 

But  grant  me,  Lord,  thy  grace. 

3  For, 
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3  For,  thou  my  hart  haft  joyed  more 

Then  corne  &  wine's  encreafe  : 
Thou  mak'ft  me  fafe,  &  I,  therefore, 

In  thee  will  deep  in  peace. 

Oh  thou  fountaine  of  all  righteoufnes,  &  free  juftifier 
of  thine  ElecT:,  feeing,  by  thy  common  grace  we  are 
fome-what  enlarged  from  our  natural  bondage ;  ^rtf  «/#/«// 
deliverance  from  all  our  corruptions,  by  thy fpeciall favour. 
Let  neither  frailties,  difcouragments,  noralurements,  incline 
vs  to  vanitie :  But,  fo  caufe  vs  to  con/tiler  who/tie  thou 
chufeft,  that  with  a  filial  fear  we  may  refrain  from  Jinn  ; 
&*  having  our  inward  man  renewed,  as  well  as  our  outward 
actions  reformed,  we  may  offer  the  true  facrifize  of  righ- 
teoufnes,  Encourage  vs  alfo  through,  ajfurance  of  thy  fa 
vour,  that  contemning  the  defere  of  world-lings,  &*  reioi- 
dngmore  inthygratiousafpeft,  then  in  al  temporal  advan 
tages,  we  may  ly  downe  to  Jleep  our  lajl  fleep  without 
horror ;  &=  rejl  in  the  firme  hope  of  a  glorious  Refurre- 
ftion.  Amen. 

Pfa.  j. 

To  the  cheef  mufician  on  Neginoth  a  Pfalm  of 
David.  It  bejeecheth  audience  of  (jod,  for  fundry  re- 
f peels;  &  prayeth  that  he  would  fiibvert  his  Adverfaries, 
6°  be  mercifull  to  his  Church.  It  may  be  vfefull  when 
we  are  oppreffed  by  the  enimies  of  Chrift,  for  his 
Caufe  <Srv. 

T   Orel,  weigh  my  thoughts,  my  words  attend, 
•^My  King,  my  God,  encline  thine  ear  : 
My  fuites  I  will  to  thee  commend, 
And  thou  my  voice  betime  shalt  hear. 

I  will,  oh  Lord,  betimes  arife, 

And  pray,  &  wait  for  thy  iupplies. 
2  For,  thou  in  finn  haft  no  delight, 
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No  evills,  in  thy  dwellings  be  ; 
The  foole  abides  not  in  thy  fight, 
The  wicked  are  abhord  of  thee. 

Thou  root'ft  out  all  who  falfehoods  prate, 

And  bloud,  &  guile,  in  man,  doft  hate. 

3  But,  I,  in  thy  abounding  grace, 
Thy  houfe  will  vifite  in  thy  fear, 
And  worship  in  thy  holy-place  ; 

Oh  teach  me,  Lord,  thy  Juflice  there  : 
Unto  my  vewe,  thy  way  difclofe, 
Becaufe  of  them,  that  are  my  foes. 

4  Their  words  &  thoughts  are  falfe  &  naught  : 
Their  throte  is  like  a  gaping  graue  : 
Therfore,  oh  God,  let  them  be  caught 

And  fall  by  what  they  plotted  haue, 
Yea,  feeing  they  thy  foes  haue  binn, 
Expofe  them  to  their  fwarmes  of  fmn. 

5  But,  chear  vp  thofe  who  truft  in  thee, 
That  fuch  as  well  thy  name  affect, 
May,  Hill,  therin  triumphant  be, 

And  joy  that  thou  doft  them  protect. 

For  Lord,  the  jufl  thou  malt  reward  ; 

And,  sheild-like,  make  thy  grace  their  gard. 

Oh,  foveraigne  Lord  God,  make  vs  both  timely  6°  dili 
gent  feekers  of  thy  grace.  Let  the  due  confederation  of  thy 
perfections,  6°  of  our  natural  unworthines  caufe  vs 
humbly  to  attend  on  thee ;  vnfainedly  frequenting  thy 
Congregation;  6°  there,  truly  ferving  thee  according  to 
thine  owne  ordinance.  Injlrucl  vs  fully  in  thy  way,  left 
ourfpirituall  adverfaries  draiae  vs  into  error:  Let  our  ex 
perience  of  their  malice  Grfubtility,  keep  vs  the  more  cau 
tions:  Let  them  be  taken  in  their  0zwfc?fnares  to  thy  glorie, 
&>  let  the  faithfull  alwaies  reioice  in  thy  protection,  through 
lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  6. 
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Pfa.  6. 

To  the  cheef  mufitian  on  Neginoth  vpon  She- 
minith  a  Pfalm  of  David.  //  bewailes  the  miferies 
&  corruptions  oj  the  humane  nature, &  with  penetentialex- 
prefeions  emplores  Gods  mercy  &c.  It  may  be  fung  when 
oppreffed  by  our  finns  &  infirmities,  we  haue  in 
voked  God,  &  received  comforts  : 

T   Ord,  in  thy  rage  correct  me  not ; 
•^To  me,  oh  !  do  not  roughly  fpeak^, 
Nor  chide  me  when  thy  wrath  is  hott 
But,  pitty  me,  for  I  am  weake. 
Oh  Lord,  vouchfafe  to  cure  my  paines  ; 
For,  through  my  bones,  the  torments  goe  : 
My  hart  is  vext,  &  much  complaines, 
Good  God  I  how  long  shal  this  be  foe? 

2  Returne,  &  help  my  foul  oh  Lord  ; 
Mee,  let  thy  meer  compaffion  faue  : 
For,  who  in  death  shall  thee  record, 
Or  give  thee  praifes  in  the  grave  ? 
With  groanes  I  tire  ;  &  in  the  nights 
My  bedd  in  flouds  of  teares  doth  fwim  ; 
Through  in-ward  greefs,  &  foes  defpights, 

Mine  eies  decay,  my  fight  growes  dimm, 

3  But,  Sinners,  now  depart  fro  mee  : 
God  heares  my  fuite,  my  plaint,  my  crie  ; 
Which  let  my  foes  with  blushing  fee, 

And  vext,  &  greeu'd,  my  prefence  fly. 

Mq/i  awful!  God, fpeake  favourably  to  vs,  in  this  day  of 
thy  offered  grace,  left  in  the  day  of  thy  wrathfull  indig 
nation  we  be  cajl  into  hell  fire.  Behold  our  frailties,  our 
torments,  &*  our  horrible  diftempers  :  Qbferve  into  how 
great  perills  our  defptration  may  cajl  vs,  &>  have  mercy 
(oh  lord)  have  mercy  vpon  its  miferable  offenders.  Purify 
B  5  our 
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our  pointed  flesh  ;  enlighten  onr  bleared  eyes  •  cure  our 
wounded  harts  ;  chear  our  afflicted  fpirits  ;  revive  our 
fainting  foules,  &*  chafe  away  all  oitr  malitious  accu- 
fers  ;  that  we  (cfcaping  the  dungeon  in  which  thy  praife 
is  forgotten)  may  magnify  thy  mercies  in  //zHand  of  the 
living ;  to  the  vexation  of  malignant  fpirits,  dr5  to  the  honor 
of  thy  name,  for  euer  &°  euer.  Amen. 

Pfa.    7. 

Shiggaijon  of  David  which  he  fung  to  the   Lord, 
concerninge      the     words      of     Chush     the     Benja- 
mite.     //  is  the  Complaint  of  an  innocent,  vniujlly  ac- 
cufed,  &  referring  himfelfto  be  iudgedaccordingto  his  inno- 
cency.     It  may  be  vfed,  when  the  true  Church  or  any 
members  thereof,  are  flandered  by  their  foes  &c. 
T  Ord  God,  on  thee  I  do  depend, 
"^     Me,  from  the  fpoiler  fave  : 
Left  Lion-like  my  foule  he  rend 

When  I  no  helper  have. 
For,  if  oh  Lord  my  God,  in  this, 

My  hands  found  guiltie  i>e  ; 
If  I  rewarded  him  amiffe 

That  was  at  peace  with  me. 

2  Nay,  I  to  him  did  mercy  shewe 
Who  fought  my  caufeles  blame  ; 

Els,  let  my  foe  my  foule  purfue 

And  ouertake  the  fame. 
Yea,  let  him  tread  (when  down  I  fall) 

My  life  into  the  clay  ; 
And,  in  a  duft-heap,  there-withall. 

Mine  honor  let  him  lay. 

3  Oh  Lord  !  thy  felfe,  in  wrath  advance, 
For,  wroth  my  fpoilers  be  : 

According  to  thine  ordinance, 

Arife 
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Arife,  &  judge  thou  me. 
That  multitudes  to  thee  may  come, 

(For  their  fakes)  great  appear  : 
Yea  judge  them  Lord,  &  giue  me  doome 

As  iuft,  ag  I  am  clear. 

4  Confounde  the  finners  wickednes  ; 
But,  ftill,  the  juft  maintaine  : 

For,  thou  (oh  God  of  righteoufnes) 

Canft  ferch  both  Hart  &  Reine. 
God  is  my  sheild,  &  he  protects 

The  Godly  from  decay. 
His  doomes  are  juft,  &  he  corrects 

The  wicked  ev'ry  day, 

5  Except  they  turne,  his  blade  he  whetts, 
A  bowe,  ftill  bent,  he  hath  : 

He,  shafts  for  perfecutors  getts, 

And  inftruments  of  death. 
For,  lo  ;  with  mifcheeues  being  bigg, 

They  firft  conceive  a  fmn  ; 
Next,  bring  forth  lies  ;  then  pitt-falls  digg, 

Where,  they  themfelues  fal  in. 

6  Thus,  on  their  heads,  their  mifcheeus  all 
Do  iuftly  tumble  downe  ; 

And  wicked  mens  devifes  fall 

On  their  devizers  crowne. 
For  which,  the  juftice  of  the  Lord, 

I'le  ftrive  to  glorify  ; 
And,  will,  in  fongs  of  praife,  record 

The  name  of  God,  moft  high. 

Eternal  God,  defend  us  from  Jlandetous  accufations, 
&  from  that  roaring  Lion  who  is  alway  ready  to  devour 
vs :  And,  though  our  acc^^fers  are  often  fo  malitious,  that  in 
rcfpetfl  of  them  we  may  have  fame  appearance  ofinnocency ; 
yet,  caufe  vsfo  to  acknowhdg  ourfdves  guiltie  in  thy  fight, 

that 
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that  we  may  be  luftifed  by  the  righteoufnes,  which  we 
have  by  imputation  from  thy  dear  fonn  ;  for,  we  have  no 
Innocency  but  his;  No  Saviour  but  he;  nor  dare  we  (in 
<mr  greatejlpuritie}  appeare  any  where,  but  at  the  Throne 
of  thy  mercy,  which  let  its,  who  feek  the  fame,  alwaies  ob 
tain  ;  6°  letthefeveritieofthy  iuftice,  fall  only  on  ourAdver- 
faries  who  defpife  thy  grace ;  that  both  in  mercy  &°  iuftice, 
thou  maijl  be  magnifyed  for  eiier  &  euer.  Amen. 

Pfa.  8. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Gittith  a  Pfalm  of 
David.  It  fmgs  the  glory,  po^vre,  and  dominion  of 
Chrifl ;  &  magnifies  the  love  of  God  in  the  admirable 
exaltation  of  the  humane  nature,  by  the  incarnation  of  his 
Sonn  &-V.  It  may  be  vfed,  to  praife  God  for  the  great 
priveledges  which  we  haue  receaved  thereby. 


Ow  famous,  Lord,  our  God,  appears 
Throughout,  the  world,  thy  glorious  Name  ? 


H 

Above  the  height  of  all  the  Sphears, 
Thou  fpreaclft  the  fplendor  of  thy  fame. 
The  mouths  of  babes,  thy  powr  to  show  ; 
And  fucklings  tongues,  thou  didft  ordaine  : 
To  ftopp  the  mouth  of  ev'ry  foe  ; 
And,  their  avengings  to  reftraine. 

2  When  on  the  heav'ns  I  fixe  mine  eye, 
And  moone  &  ftarrs  (thy  creatures)  heed  ; 
Why  careth  God  for  man  (think  I) 

Or  why  regardeth  he  his  feed  ! 
He  was  below  thine  Angells  plac'd, 
And,  higher,  now  ad  vane 'd  is  he  : 
To  rule  thy  works,  him  raifd  thou  haft, 
And,  at  his  feet,  all  creatures  be. 

3  O're  heards  &  flocks,  in  ftall  &  folde, 
O're  cattell  which  at  randoms  goe, 

The 


Pfalme  IX.  13 

The  fov'raigne  place  he  now  doth  holde 

And,  over  foules  &  fishes,  to. 

Yea,  rule  throughout  the  fea,  he  bears, 

And  over  all  within  the  fame  3 

How  famous,  Lord  our  God,  appears 

Throughout  the  world,  thy  glorious  Name  ! 

Moft glorious  Lord  God,  ihoufo  lovedjl  the  humane  na 
ture,  that  it  pleafed  thee  to  be  made  man  ;  by  the  mouths 
of  babes  & /ticklings  magnifienge  thy  great  powre ;  6° 
by  humbling  (as  it  were)  of  the  Deitie  for  a  tyme,  to  ex 
alt  the  Man  hood /#>•  euer.  For  this  thy  vnexprefiible  hu 
miliation,  &  inc  o  mpr eh  en fible favour,  wefubmifsvutly pro- 
fcrat  our  foules,  andbendthekneesofourbodyes  to  the  honor 
of  thy  Name ;  befceching  thee,  that  as  all  other  creatures  are 
obediently  fubicfied  to  thy  Sonns  Dominion,  fo  wee  may 
tr  ulyfubmit  our  wills  to  kis  good  pleaf ure;  &1  in  Ac!;,  word 
6°  thought,  bethanckfid  for  oiirmany  priveledges,  by  his 
bleffed  Incarnation,  Refurreclion,  6°  Afcention,  now 
&  for  euer,  Amen. 

Pfa.  9. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Muth-labben  a 
pfalm  of  David.  Herein,  the  faithfull  praife  God, 
for  many  good caufes,  6°  exhort  others  to  do  the  fame.  It 
may  be  vfed,  to  praife  the  Lord,  for  his  manyfold 
mercies  vouchsafed  to  his  Church ;  &,  for  his  juft 
judgments  on  their  foes.  &c. 

T^  Ow,  Lord,  with  all  my  hart,  &  voice, 
•*-^  Thy  wondrous  works  I,le  magnify  : 
Of  thee,  I'le  fmg  ;  Of  thee,  reioice  ; 
And  praife  thy  name  (oh  God  moft  high) 

For,  thou  didft  put  my  foes  to  flight ; 

They  fell,  &  fled  out  of  thy  fight. 
2  My  lawfull  caufe  thou  doft  vpholdc ; 

Thou 
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Thou  fit'ft  enthron'd,  thou  judgeft  right ; 
The  Gentiles,  are  by  thee  contrould  ; 
The  wicked,  thou  deftroieft  quite  : 

And,  thou  their  names  away  doft  blot, 

For  evermore,  to  be  forgot. 

3  Thy  flaughters,  now,  thou  cruel  Foe, 
Are  to  an  end,  for  ever,  brought ; 

Thofe  Townes  which  thou  dicl'fl  overthrowe, 
Are  nameles  now,  &  out  of  thought : 

But,  God  ftill  fitteth  on  his  throne, 

Preparing  judgment  thervpon. 

4  The  world,  he  shall  vprightly  doome  ; 
And,  juftly  judge  the  nations  all. 

The  pore,  when  times  of  trouble  come, 
lie  gardeth,  like  a  caflle  wall. 

And,  they  who  feck  &  know  his  name, 

Are  fafe,  by  trufting  in  the  fame. 

5  To  God,  therfore,  in  Syon  fmg  ; 

To  nations  all,  make  known  his  deeds  : 
For,  when  to  light,  he  blood  will  bring, 
He  poremens  wrongs,  &  criengs,  heeds. 

Now  alfo,  Lord,  thy  grace  I  crave  : 

Oh  !  mark  what  woes,  &  foes  I  have. 

6  Thou  fav'ft  me  from  the  gates  of  hell 
That  I  thy  praife,  with  chearfull  voice, 

To  Syon's  daughters  may  reveal, 
And  in  thy  faving-health  rejoice. 

The  Gentiles,  had  a  pitt-fall  wrought ; 
But,  they  themfelves  therin  were  caught. 

7  Their  Nets  haue  their  owne  feet  en-fnar'de, 
And,  God  is  by  his  Judgments  knowne  ; 
The  Sinners  hands  have  trapps  preparde, 
Whereby  themfelves  were  ouerthrowue.          Shiggaijon. 

Thus,  downe  to  hell  the  wicked  goe, 

As 
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As,  all  who  feare  not  God  shall  doe. 

8  There  is  a  time  to  minde  the  pore, 

Their  hope  shall  not,  for  ever,  faile  ; 

To  judge  the  Gentiles  Lord,  therfore, 

Arife,  and  let  no  man  prevaile. 
The  Nations  fright,  vntill  they  fee, 
That  they  are  men  as  others  be.  Selah. 

VVe  ha  ue  of  ten  experience,  oh  God,  that  by  thy  favour  all 
opprejfions,  infitltings,  &>  fecret  cruelties,  shall  come  to 
an  end;  and  that  thy  Mercies,  &r  thy  Jnflice,  shall  ever- 
lajlingly  continue,  both  for  thefavegardofthyfervants,  &1 
to  reward  the  wicked,  accordingto  their  deferts.  Let  this  ex 
perience,  therfor,  be  ahvaies  remembred  when  weareperfe- 
cuted  or  afflifted,  cSr1  let  our  confidence  be  ever  fo  fixed  vpon 
thee,  that  we  may  neither  be  difcouraged  in  Adverfitie,  nor 
forgetfull  in  profperitie,  to  magnifie  thy  mercies ;  but,  be 
readievpon  alloccafions,  toglorifiithee,  both  for  thefuppref- 
fion  of  our  foes,  &°  for  all  our  other  deliverances,  through 
lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  10. 

The  Pride,  Crueltie,  Prophane/e,  &  fraude  of  Anti- 
chrift,  Atheifts,  (S^Hipocrites  is  defcribed:  God  is  invoked 
to  redrejfe  it:  his  Dominion  acknowledged,  &°  hismercifull 
regard  of  the  affliftedis,  confejfed.  It  may  be  vfed,  when 
we  are  oppreffed  by  temporall  or  Spirituall  Op- 
preffors. 

face,  oh  Lord,  why  doft  thou  hide, 
And  fland  aloofe,  fo  farr? 
Lo,  Sinners,  meerely  out  of  pride, 
The  Spoile  of  poremen  are. 
Infnare  them,  by  their  owne  devife, 
For,  of  their  Luft  they  boaft 
And  praife  thofe  Freindes  to  Avarice, 

Who- 
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V\rhome  God  abborreth  mod. 

2  Their  fcornefull  eies  regard  not  thee, 
Their  hartes  do  thee  denay. 

Too  high  for  them  thy  judgments  be  ; 
Stil  greeuous  is  their  way. 
They  fnuff,  &  Height  their  greateft  Foes, 
And  (come  what  mifcheeves  will) 
Within  their  hartes,  they  doe  fuppofe, 
That  they  shal  profper  ftill. 

3  Their  mouthes,  with  curfmgs  overflowe  ; 
Their  tongues,  lie,  fwear,  &  vaunt : 

The  pore  to  catch  &  overthrowe, 

Obfcured  paths  they  haunt. 

They  watch,  unfeene,  for  fimple-men, 

To  ceaze  them  vn-aware. 

They  lurck  like  Lions  in  their  denn, 

And  flielie  them  infnare. 

4  To  catch  the  pore,  by  lowlie  shewes, 
Their  ftrength,  doth  help  them  on, 
They  think  in  hart,  that  God  nor  vewes, 
Nor  careth  what  is  done. 

But,  rife  oh  Lord,  thy  powre  to  (howe, 
Leaue  not  the  pore  forgot. 
For,  why  fhould  Sinners  fleight  thee  foe 
And  think,  thou  mind'ft  them  not  ? 

5  Thou  fee'ft,  yea  fee'ft  their  wickednes, 
That  punishd  it  may  be  : 

And  loe,  the  pore  &  Fatherles, 

Commit  their  Caufe  to  thee. 

Lord  God  (their  helper)  break  the  ftrength 

Of  ev'ry  wicked-one  ; 

Serch  out  their  finnes,  &  thou  (at  length) 

Shalt  caufe  them  to  have  none. 

6  Our  everlafting  king  thou  art, 

Thou, 
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Thou,  from  the  Realme  likevvife, 
Haft  forc'd  the  Gentiles  to  depart, 

And  heard  the  poremans  cries. 
Their  harts  thou  shalt  eftablish  to, 

And  hear  &  judge,  the  pore  ; 
That,  earth-bred  man,  the  Orphanes  foe, 

May  them  oppreffe  no  more. 

Almighty  Qo&,  feeing  our fafetie  confifteth  in  thy  loving 
prefcnce,  be  thou  near  at  hand,  to  defend  6°  afflft  in  all  ex 
tremities.  Abate  the  malice  &  wickednes  of  our  foes,  &1  let 
their  pride,  fraude,  or1  crueltie,  make  vs  the  more  heedfull 
that  we  depart  not  willingly  out  of  thy  protection.  Vouch- 
fafe  alfo,  fo  to  raigne  in  our  Joules,  to  the  fiipprefswn  of 
all  intrufions,  that  (our  affections  being  ordered  by 
illuminated  Reafon,  &  fantflified  by  Grace,)  Chrift 
may  have  thefole  dominion  there ;  &",  that  we  may  fin- 
cerely  embrace  him.  with  our  whole  harts ;  honor  him  with 
all  our  faculties  ;  confe/fe  him  with  ottr  tongues  ;  &  glo 
rify  him  by  our  works,  together  with  thee,  oh  father,  &* 
the  blejfed  Spirit,  now  &*  for  ever.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 
T   Orel,  why  ftandeth  thou  fo  farr  ? 
-^Why  at  need,  am  I  forfaken? 
Foremen,  wrondg'd  by  Tirants  are .; 
Let  them  in  thofe  guiles,  be  taken, 
Which  by  them  contrived  were. 

2  For,  in  boaft,  the  Sinner  fayes  ; 
That,  his  longings  he  poffeffeth  : 
He,  the  Covetuous  doth  praife, 
(And  their  praclifes  he  bleffeth) 

Though  the  Lord  abhors  their  waies. 

3  Proud  &  loftie  lookes,  hath  he, 
God,  nor  feeking,  nor  beleeving  : 

C  Al 
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All  his  Courfes  greevous  be  ; 
And  thy  judgments  (paft  conceivinge) 
Are  too  high  for  him  to  fee. 

4  With  contempt  he  fleights  his  foes, 
Fearing  neither  falls  nor  Hiding  : 
From  his  mouth  much  curfmg  flowes, 
Vnderneath  his  tongue,  flill  hiding, 

Mifcheef,  fmn,  &  guilefull  showes. 

5  In  blinde  paths,  he  lurks  &  pries, 
Harmles  men  to  fpoile  &  murther  : 
At  the  pore  he  darts  his  eyes, 

And  (unfeene)  his  drifts  to  further, 
Like  the  denned  lion,  lies. 

6  He  doth  watch  the  pore  to  fpoile, 
Whome  he  fnares  &  ouerthroweth  : 
For,  to  take  him  in  his  toyle, 

He  with  humble  crowchings  boweth, 
Ceazing  him  by  force,  the  while. 

7  Then,  in  hart,  thus  muzeth  he  ; 
God  shall  fleightly  paffe  it  over  : 
Hide  his  face,  &  never  fee  : 

But,  rife  Lord,  thy  ftrength  difcover, 
That  the  meek  aven'gd  may  be. 

8  Let  not  Sinners  mock  thee  foe, 
As  if  thou  didft  nought  regard  it : 
Lo  ;  thou  fee'ft,  yea  fee'ft  them  do 
Spightfull  wrong  ;  &,  to  reward  it, 

Thou  shalt  fet  thy  hand  there-to. 

9  Thou,  art  poremens  hopefull  ftay, 
Orphanes  helper,  in  oppreffion  : 
Break  the  Sinners  armes  I  pray, 
Serch  thou  after  his  tranfgreffion, 

And,  then,  purg  it  all  away. 

10  God  who  reignes  for  evermore, 

From 
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From  his  land,  the  Gentiles  driueth  ; 
Hears,  &  chears,  &  helps  the  pore  ; 
And,  the  Orphane  fo  reviveth, 

That,  he  feares  not,  as  before. 
Pfa.  II. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  of  David.  The 
faithful  foule  (being  tempted  to  defpaire)  makes  faft  the 
Anchor  of  his  Hope  by  confedering  Godspowre,  his  love  to 
fuch  as  truftin  him,  &his  hatredtotheirvnfaithfuladver- 
faries  &c.  It  may  be  vfed,  to  comfort  vs  in  def- 
perate  temptations,  &  imminent  perills. 

TN  God,  my  truft  is  placed  ftill ; 
•*-     Then,  wherefor  do  you  fay, 
That,  as  a  bird  vnto  the  hill, 

My  foul  should  fly  away  ? 
For,  loe,  their  bow  the  wicked  bend, 

And  arrowes  they  prepare, 
That  they,  vnfeene,  their  shafts  may  fend, 

At  fuch  as  needie  are. 

2  If  overthrowne  the  Ground-works  lie, 
What  cann  the  beft  men  do  ? 

Gods  holy  feat,  is  heav'n  on  high, 

And  he  muft  look  therto. 
Man-kinde,  with  clofd,  &  open  eyes, 

(Ev'n  righteous  men)  God  prooues  ; 
And,  him  he  doth,  in  foul,  defpize, 

That  wicked  Courfes  loves. 

3  For  wicked  men,  the  Lord  prepares, 
(And  raines  into  thir  cupp) 

A  ftorme  of  brimftone,  fire,  &  fnares, 

Which  they  muft  fwallow  up. 
But,  being  in  himfelf  vpright, 

He,  juftice  doth  affecT: ; 

C  2  And, 
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And,  godly  men,  have  in  his  fight, 
A  looke  of  good  refpecl. 

Permit  not  oh  God  !  the  accuflngs  of  our  confciences, 
nor  the  bitter  cenfures  of  others,  (whether  iujlly  or  vniujtly 
pronounced)  to  overthrow  our  hopes  of  thy  Mercy.  Let 
not  the  groundworks  of  our  faith  be  -undermined  by  any 
Temptation  ;  but,  feeing  thou  fercheft  the  fecrets  of  our 
harts,  &  findeft  that  (raked  up  among  our  many  frailties 
&  corruptions)  there  are  yet  vnquenched  in  our  joules,  the 
fmokings  of  that  fire,  which  -was  firft  kindled  by  thy 
grace ;  Re-inflame,  -we pray  the*,  ourfpiritual  affections  to 
thee  &  thy  /awe.  That,  when  malitious  offenders  receive 
the  bitter  draught  prepared  for  them,  we  may  thanckfiilly 
take  the  Cupp  of  Salvation,  dr5  reioice  in  thy  gratious  fa 
vours,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  12. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Sheminith,  A  Pfalme 
of  David.  The  elc ft  are  pray  d for ;  The  circumvention  & 
infultingsofthewickedare  mentioned,  with  apromife  ofre- 
dreffe;  Zftheftabilitieof  Gods  word  is  declared.  It  may  be 
vfed  when  herefie,  or  prophaneffe  beginnes  to 
fpread.  &c. 

TJ  Elp  Lord ;  for,  no  Good  man  is  left  : 

x  All  faithfulnes  is  quite  bereft, 

And  from  the  race  of  men  departs  : 
They,  lies  vnto  their  neighbours,  tell ; 
Vpon  their  lippes,  faire  fpeaches,  dwell. 

When  falfhood  lurketh  in  their  hearts. 
2  But,  God  fhall  cut  their  lipps  that  gloze, 
And,  pluck  away  the  tongues  of  thole 

Who  proudly  make  their  vauntings,  thus  : 
Wee  of  our  tongues  will  maflers  be  ; 
Our  lipps  are  ours,  &  who  is  he 

That 
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That  fhall  have  Lord-fhip  over  vs  ? 

3  But,  I  (faith  God)  will  now  arife, 
Ev'n  for  the  fighengs  &  the  cries 

Of  thofe  that  wrong'd  or  greeved  are  : 
And,  I  will  them  in  faftie  fett, 
Beyond  their  powre,  who  in  their  nett, 

The  poremans  footfteps  would  enfnare, 

4  Gods  wordes  refinde,  the  Tefl  will  bide, 
Like  filver  feav'n  tymes  purifide  ; 

And,  God  will  keep  them  ever  true  : 
Though,  for  a  while,  men  lewd  &  bafe, 
Do  fitt  in  honors  higeft  place, 

And,  evTywhere  their  folly  fhewe. 

Confider  (oh  Lord,)  the  general  vnfaithfulnes  which 
now  overpreads  the  -whole  earth  ;  Obfzrve  the  falshood, 
pride,  hypocrifie,  &*  infolences  of  the  h.favA&n&  of  Truth; 
BeholdthefuffringsofthyfniallftiQ<&.\  Convert  or  confound 
their  oppreffors;  fulfill  thy  gratious  promifes  made  to  the 
pore  in  Spirit ;  preferve  thy  \vordfrom  bang  made  fruf- 
trate  or  perverted,  by  thofe  wickfd-oms,  who  are  now  exal 
ted, both  in  church  &  commonwealth,  to  thy  dishonor ;  and 
(when  they  have  afted  their  follies,  during  the  tyme  which 
Ihou  shalt  permit)  let  thy  purified  word  prevaile  to  the 
purging  of  this  corrupt  world,  &  to  the  encreafing  of  the 
number  of  thy  elect,  through  lefus  Chrift  oiir  Lord.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.    13. 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  of  David.     //  ex- 

prejfdh  hartielongingesafterfpirituallConfclations,  &shews 
the  psrplcxties  of  a  foide,  feeking  reft  in  her  owne  Coun- 

fells  &c.  It  may  be  fung,  when  feeling  our  natural 
defects,  &  the  malice  of  our  foes,  we  defire  the 
comforts  of  the  Holy-gloft  &c. 

C  3  How 
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~LJ  Ow  long  forgetft  thou  mee  ! 
A  A  Shall  thus  obfcured  be 

Thy  cheerful  face,  oh  Lord,  for  aye  ? 
Still,  in  my  foul,  Ihal  I 
Perplext,  &  muzing  lie, 

With  hart  oppreffed  all  the  day? 

2  My  God  !  fhall  ftill  my  foe, 
lufult  vpon  me  foe  ? 

Hear,  &  mine  eyes  enlighten  thou  : 
Els,  death  wil  me  furprize  ; 
And  then  mine  enimies, 

Will  fay ;  we  have  prevailed,  now. 

3  For,  they  who  malice  mee, 
Will  loy  my  fall  to  fee  : 

But,  Lord,  thy  mercies  I  will  minde, 
I'le  in  thine  ayde  rejoice, 
And  praife  thee,  with  my  voice  ; 

Becaufe,  to  me  thou  haft  bene  kinde. 

Dear  God  ;  vnjufferable  is  a  troubled  fpirit  feeking 
reft  in  itfelfe.  Or  in  any  t hinge  without  thee,  ivhen  thou 
art  abfent,  theprefence  of  all  temporall  confolations  doe  but 
encreafe  torment',  dr=  vnles  thou  fpcake  peace  to  ourfoules 
all  thy  creatures  help  to  aggravate  our  afflictions.  Revive 
therfor  ourhartesby  thy fweet prefence;  Enlighten  the  eyes 
of  our  mindes  that  we  fleep  not  infmn,  &>fo  chearvs  by 
the  light  of  thy  Countenance  that  our  foes  infult  not 
over  vs:  but  grant  rather,  that  we  reioicingin  thy  Salua- 
tion,  may  both  live  <5r*  dy  with  Comfort,  to  the  honor  of 
thy  blejfed  Name.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

(~)H  Lord,  how  long  wilt  thou  drawe  back, 
^^     And  hide  thy  face  fro  me  ? 
How  long  flial  I  felfc-Counfell  take 

And, 
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And,  greev'd  in  fpirit  be  ? 
How  long  fhal  my  oppreffors  thrive. 

And,  I  their  fcornings  beare  ? 
Left,  of  my  life,  it  me  deprive, 

Behold,  oh  Lord,  &  heare. 
2  For,  els  my  foes  will  fay,  in  boaft, 

That  I  the  foile  have  had, 
And,  they  who  now  afflicT:  me  moft, 

Will  of  my  fall  be  gladd. 
But,  in  my  hart,  are  hopes  of  thee 

Which  health  &  joy  will  bringe  ; 
And,  thou  haft  dealt  fo  wel  with  mee 

That  I  thy  praife  will  fmg. 

Pfal.   14. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.  It 
sheweth  mans  general  corruption,  6°  our  natural  ejlate  be 
fore  we  become  regenerated  by  Gods  efpedall  Grace  drv.  We 
fhould  fmg  it  to  minde  vs,  what  we  are  of  our 
felves,  &  how  much  we  mould  clefire  a  Reno 
vation. 

^He  foole,  his  God  in  hart  denayes  ; 
•*•  And,  quite  corrupt  mankinde  is  growne  : 
Their  walkings  are  in  hatefull  waies  ; 
Vpright,  or  good,  there  is  not  one. 
The  Lord,  from  heav'n  declinde  his  eye, 
And,  all  the  fonns  of  men  he  fcannd  ! 
That  he  from  thence  might  ferch  &  trie, 

Who  did  him  feek,  or  vnderftand. 
2  But,  all  of  them  corrupted  were, 
All  men  befide  the  way  are  gone  ; 
He  faw  not  one  deal  juftlie  there, 
Not  one  man  good  ;  oh  no,  not  one. 
So  bruitifh  are  Tranfgreffors  all, 

C  4  That 
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That  they  like  bread  my  people  eat : 
On  God,  (likewife)  they  never  call ; 

And,  therefor  is  their  terror  great. 
3  For,  God  preserves  the  faithfull  feed, 
Ev'n  them  who  righteous  waies  affect ; 
And,  though  his  Counfel  none  doth  heed, 
Yet,  God,  the  poreman  will  protect. 
Would  we  Gods  ayde  from  Syon  had, 
Which  muft  his  folke,  from  thraldome  bringe  ! 
For,  Jacob  would  therof  be  glad, 

And  Ifr'el  mould  rejoice  &  fmg. 

Acknmvledginge  (oh  \  mojl  gratiojts  Redeemer,)  our  ge 
neral  corruption,  &  that  in  vs  there  is  nogoodnes;  we  hum 
bly  befeech  thee  (by  the  Salvation  promifed  out  of  Syon,) 
to  deliver  us  from  ourfpirituall  captivitie ;  &fo  tofanfii- 
fy  otir  pointed  nature,  that  our  terrors  may  be  remo 
ved ';  our  lives  amended;  thy  evangelical  counfells  hartelie 
embraced;  and  that  we  (becomming  true  Ifraelites  in- 
whome  there  is  no  guile)  may  at  lajl  befaved  by  thy  Mer- 
cie,  6°  reioice  among  the  faithfull  in  thy  new  Jerufa- 
lem,  for  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.    15. 

A  Pfalm  of  David.    It  queftions  dr3  anfweres,  who  shal 
be  admitted  into  Gods  famelie  (to  wit)fuch  as  are  fan  ft  i- 
fiedin  thought,  word,  &  deed,  &c.   It  is  vfefull  to  inform 
vs,     what     our    Converfations     ought    to     be,     who 
profeffe  our  felues  to  be  of  God's  houfhold. 
T  Ord,  who  mail  reft  within  thy  tent, 
•*-•     Or  on  thy  holy  hill  ? 
But,  he  that's  trulie  innocent, 

And  flieweth  mercy,  ftill. 
Whofe  hart  emploies  a  truth-full  tongue  ; 

And  none  by  flander  greeves  : 

Who 
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Who  neither  doth  his  neighbours  wronge  ; 

Nor  lies  of  them  beleeves. 
2  Who  favours  thofe  that  feare  the  Lord, 

And,  finners  doth  abhor  : 
Who  fhifts  not  from  his  promifd  word, 

Though  to  his  loffe  he  fwore. 
Who  putts  not  coine  to  griping  loane, 

Nor  takes  a  wicked  fee, 
He,  doubtles,  is  a  bleffed  one, 

And,  mail  vnmooved  be  ? 

Flefh  6°  bloud,  oh  God,  is  neither  able  to  fulfill  thy 
lawe,  nor  to  enter  into  the  kingdome  of  heaven  before  it  be 
purged  &fanftified  by  the  pretious  body  cSr  bloud  of  thy 
dear  Sonn.  Seeing,  therfor,  thou  require/I  that  both  our 
outward  &°  inward  man  fkould  be  conformable  to  that 
example  of  perfect  Right eoufnes  -which  he  hath  left  -who 
is  gone  up,  before  (into  thy  holy  Tabernacles,  to  prepare 
manfions  for  all  -who  defire  to  be  followers  of  him)  make 
vs  we  befeech  thee,  fo  obedient  to  the  difcipline  of  the  Ca- 
tholick  Church  (his  dwelling  place  on  earth)  that  we 
may  have  his  righteofnes  imputed;  6°  be  kept  immovable 
in  thy  favour,  vntill  wejhalbe  translated  to  thofe  heavenly 
habitations,  -where  thou  live/I  6°  raigneft  world  without 
end.  Amen. 

Pfa.   1 6. 

Michtam  of  David.  It  is  a  literal  prophecie  of  C\\iiQi. 
Acl.  2.  25.  dr5  it  hath  relation  to  the  communion  of ' faints  t 
Thefole  mediatorjliip  of  Chrift,  his  refurreftion,  &•"  his 
fitting  at  the  right  hand  of  God,  &c.  It  is  ufefull  to  con 
firm  vs  in  thefe  articles  of  our  faith  afore  men 
tioned,  &>c. 

C  Ave  me,  oh  Lord  ;  for,  I  haue  laid 
*^My  truftfull  hope,  alone,  on  thee  : 

C  5  And, 
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And,  to  thy  felf,  my  Soul  hath  faid, 
That  thou  (oh  Lord)  her  Lord  (halt  be. 
My  goods,  to  thee  are  nothing  worth  : 
But,  in  their  vfe  I  will  declare, 
That  I  affecl  thy  Saints  on  earth  ; 
And,  fuch  as  well-defervers  are. 

2  All  they  who  ferve  another  God, 
Shall  gaine  encreafe  of  greefs  £  blame  ; 
Their  drinck-oblation  flaind  with  bloud, 
I'le  nor  prefer,  nor  fpeake  their  Name. 
God  is  my  birth-right,  &  my  mare ; 

He  fills  my  Cupp  ;  maintaines  my  Lot ; 
Faire  portions,  my  divifions  are, 
And  pleafant  places  I  have  gott. 

3  The  Lord  be  praifd,  who  wrought  it  fo  : 
For,  he  in  this,  did  me  advize. 

My  Reines,  by  night,  inform'd  me  to  ; 
And,  God  I  place  before  mine  eies. 
Who  flands  at  my  right-hand  fo  near, 
That,  me  no  fears  of  chaing  moleft : 
It  both  my  heart  &  voice,  doth  cheare  : 
My  flefh  likewise,  in  hope  doth  reft. 

4  For,  Lord,  thou  neither  wilt  permit 
That  left  in  hell  my  foul  fliould  lie  ; 
Nor  wilt  thou  fuffer  in  the  Pitt, 

Thy  holy-one  to  putrifie. 
But  (through  lifes  path-way)  me  fhalt  bring, 
Where,  in  thy  fight  (at  thy  right  hand) 
All  loyes,  and  each  delightfull  thinge 

For  ever,  &  for  ever,  ftand. 

Grant,  oh  Lord,  our  forties  mayfo  truly  affedl  thee,  that 
thy  pore  members  may  reap  thefruites  of  our  charitable 
affections.  Let  vs  continue  fo  conftant  alfo,  in  thy  true 
ivor ship,  that  all  our  offrings  may  be  made  acceptable  by  the 

mediation 
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mediation  0/"Chrift  lefus,  and  that  we  may  inherit  ottr 
portion  with  him  :  So,  his  hie/fed  Soul  6°  body  (again/I 
which  nor  hell  nor  corruption  could  prevaile)  shall  draws 
after  him,  our  foules,  out  of  the  hell  of  an  aflidled  con- 
fcience,  &  our  bodies  from  the  graves  0/Tinn,  &°  mor- 
talitie,  to  enioy  with  him,  a  ioyfull  refurreflion  at  his 
right-hand ;  d^  thefullnes  of  all  pleaf-ure^,  in  thy  glorious 
prefence,for  evermore.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

DReferve  me  Lord  ;  for,  I  on  thee  depend  ; 
•*•  And,  for  her  Lord,  my  foul  profeffes  thee. 
Though  to  thy  felf,  my  wealth  no  profit  lend, 
Thy  Saints  on  earth,  my  love  fhall  therby  fee. 
But,  they  fhall  feel  their  forrow  ftill  encreafed, 
Whofe  offrings  arc  to  other  Gods  addreffed. 

2  Their  bloudie-drinck-oblation  to  prefent, 
Or,  with  my  lipps  fo  name  them  I  difdaine  : 
Thou  art  my  Lott,  where  with  I  am  content ; 
Thou  art  my  cupp,  a  portion  malt  maintaine. 

To  me,  the  Lines  a  goodly  fhare  divided ; 

And  praifd  be  God,  that  me  fo  well  hath  guided. 

3  My  reines  likewife,  inftruc'l  me  in  the  night  : 
Before  mine  eyes,  the  Lord  ftill  feemes  to  ftand  ; 
And,  fure,  I  fiiall  preferved  be  vpright, 
Becaufe,  the  Lord  remaines  at  my  right-hand. 

It  glads  my  hart ;  with  joy  my  tongue  now  fingeth ; 
And,  hopefull  reft,  vnto  my  fleam  it  bringeth. 

4  For  why;  my  foul  thou  fhalt  not  leave  in  hell, 
Nor  let  thy  holy-one  corruption  lee  : 

But,  vnto  me,  thy  path  of  life  reveal, 
Which  thither  tends,  wher  joies  perfections  be  ; 
Ev'n  thither,  where  at  thy  right  hand  attending, 
Thofe  ploefures  are,  which  never  shall  haue  ending. 

Pfa.  17. 
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Pfa.   17. 

A  prayer  of  David.  It perfonates  Chrifts  members  in 
perf ecutwn  de/tringfuccour,  &comfortingthefelves  in  hope 
of  the  bleffed  vifion  of  God,  after  their  Refurreclion ;  <5rY. 
It  is  vfefull,  when  we  have  c5fidered  the  quality  of 
our  foes,  &  by  faith  applyed  vnto  our  felves,  the 
innocency  of  Chrift,  with  an  affection  therevnto. 

^)rd,  hear  my  caufe,  my  fuites,  my  cries, 
Vhich  from  vnfained  lipps  doe  flovve  ; 
To  rightfull  things  decline  thine  eyes, 
And,  from  thy  felf,  let  fentence  goe. 
My  fecret  thoughts  are  in  thy  fight  ; 
Thou  vew'il  them,  in  the  darkeft  night. 

2  Thou  trid'ft  my  fault,  &  foundft  it  none  ; 
For,  from  offence  I  kept  my  tongue  : 
And  (as  for  things  by  others  done) 

My  words  preferved  me  from  wrong. 
Oh  !  be  thou  pleafd  my  courfe  to  guide  ; 
And  flay  my  feet,  left  els  they  flide. 

3  On  thee  I  call ;  for  thou  wilt  hear  : 
Lord,  hear,  &  my  complaint  attend. 
Let  thy  great  love  to  me  appeare, 
And  thy  right-hand  my  life  defend  ; 

Ev'n  that  right-hand  which  from  their  foes, 
Cards  them,  who  truft  in  thee  repoie  : 

4  From  Tiraunts,  me  befeiging  round, 
From  Sinners,  who  my  harme  affay, 
Lord,  as  thine  eye-ball  keep  me  found  ; 
And,  over  me,  thy  wings  difplay. 

For,  they  with  fatt,  quite  round  are  clad  ; 

And,  haughtie  braggs,  their  mouths  have  made. 
3  Me,  in  my  waies,  they  have  withftood, 
And  fought  about  with  downe-caft  eyes, 

Like 
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Like  lions  (when  they  hunt  for  food) 
Or  lions  whelp,  which  lurking  lies. 

But,  rife,  refift  ;  and  foile  them  Lord  : 

From  Sinners,  gard  me,  by  thy  fword. 
6  Lord,  from  thofe  world-lings  gard  thou  me, 
Who  in  this  life,  their  lot  receive  ; 
Who  full  of  wealth,  and  children  be, 
And  for  their  babes  large  portions  leave. 

To  wake  from  finn,  &  looke  on  thee, 

In  thine   owne  forme,  conlenteth.  mee. 

Accept  oh  Lord,  our  weak  endeavours,  &fo  teach  us  to 
moderate  our  thoughts,  to  govern  our  tongues,  <5°  to  or 
der  our  converfations  ;  that  no  temporal  or  fpirituall  ad- 
•verfarie,  may  iufllyaccuf cor  harm  vs.  Takeus  into  thyfpe- 
ciall  protection ;  becaufe,  our  foes  are  powrfull,  cruel,  6° 
deligent  in  feeking  our  dejlruftion  :  but,  above  all,  keep  vs 
from  the  pointed  converfations  6°  affections,  of  thofe  ruhofe 
belly  is  their  God,  and  whofe portion  ofhappines,  is  in  this 
life  ;  that  when  we  shal  awake  out  of  our  graves,  we  may 
appear  in  thy  righteoufnes  ;  reioice  in  our  happy  lot  ;  6° 
be  fully fatified  in  the  fruition  of  thee,  who  livejl  6°  raignejl 
world  without  end.  Amen. 

Pfa  1 8. 

A  Pfalm  of  David  the  fervant  of  the  Lord,  who 
fung  vnto  the  Lord,  the  words  of  this  fong,  when 
the  Lord  delivered  him  from  the  hand  of  al  his 
foes,  and  from  the  hand  of  Saul.  //  myfticallie  decla- 
reth  Gods  maieftical protecting  in  the  work  of  our  redeption. 
And  it  may  be  vfed  to  praife  God  for  our  delive 
rances,  by  the  Incarnation,  refurreclion,  &  exalta 
tion  of  Chrift ;  &  for  the  benifits  which  we  re 
ceive  thereby. 

T  Love  the  Lord ;  for,  my  fupport, 
•*•     My  home  of  health,  is  he  : 

My 
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My  Rock,  my  truft,  my  Sheild,  my  fort, 

And,  oft  hath  helped  me. 
He  merrits  praife  ;  for,  when  I  cry 

Me,  from  all  foes  he  faves  ; 
Though  wrapt  in  pangs  of  death,  I  lie 

And  plungd  in  forrowcs  waves? 

2  Yea,  when  by  death  &  hell  en-fnar'd, 
I  fought  the  Lord,  in  fear ; 

My  God,  within  his  Temple  heard, 

And  my  complaints  did  hear  : 
Earths  ground- work  ihook  to  feel  his  yre  ; 

The  trembling  hills,  did  quake  : 
His  noftrills  fum'de,  his  mouth  breath'd  fire, 

Which  burning-coales  did  make. 

3  Then,  downe  he  came,  &  heavn  he  bow'd 
His  feet  thick  darknes  hid. 

A  flieng  Cherube  he  beftrode  ; 

The  winged  windes,  he  ridd. 
A  dufkie  fogg,  his  Cov'ring  was  ; 

Dark  waters  were  his  tent ; 
Before  the  brightnes  of  his  face, 

Clouds,  fire,  &  hayle,  he  fcnt. 

4  The  Lord,  from  heav'n  did  alfo  make 
His  thunders  to  be  heard  : 

Yea,  when  that  great  Almighty  Spake, 

Both  fire  £  haile  appear'd  : 
His  darts,  on  ev'ry  fide  he  threwe, 

Till  they  difperfed  were  : 
His  burning  Lightninghs,  flafliing  flewe, 

And  caufed  them  to  fear. 

5  When  he  did  frown,  a  dreadfull  blafl 
He  from  his  noftrills  blow'cl, 

Which,  vp  the  feas  lowe  Depths  did  caft, 
And,  Earths  foundations  fhow'd. 

Then 
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Then  downe  he  font,  &  from  among 

Great  flouds,  advanced  me  ; 
And  from  thofe  foes  that  were  too  ftrong  ; 

He  likewife  garded  me. 

6  They  in  my  Cares  did  me  prevent ; 
But,  ftill,  God  was  my  hope  : 

He,  for  his  love-fake,  fuccour  fent, 

And  gave  me  larger  fcope. 
The  Lord,  my  Rightcoufnes  obferv'd. 

His  favour  he  bcftow'd  ; 
And,  as  mine  innocence  deferv'd, 

So,  he  his  mercy  fhow'd. 

7  For,  in  Gods  wayes  my  walkings  were, 
From  him  I  have  not  ftept ; 

Still  in  my  fight,  his  Judgments  are, 

And  I  his  iawes  haue  kept. 
In  him,  I  iuftifide  became  ; 

For,  I  did  leave  my  finn  : 
And,  as  I  iuft  &  righteous  am, 

Rewarded  I  haue  binn. 

8  As  he  my  hands  did  guiltles  finde, 
He,  fo  did  me  requite  : 

For,  to  the  meek  the  Lord  is  kinde, 

To  righteous  men  vpright. 
Among  the  pure,  he  will  be  pure, 

And,  on  the  froward  frowne. 
The  poreman  he  will  make  fecure, 

And,  pluck  the  proud-man  downe. 

9  My  Darknes,  God  fhall  brightnes  make  j 
My  Lampe,  enlight  he  fhall. 

By  him,  I  through  an  Army  brake, 

And  overleap'd  a  wall, 
Gods  way  is  right,  pure  is  his  word  ; 

He  faves  if  fought  he  be  : 

For 
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For,  who  is  God,  except  the  Lord, 
Or  who  cann  fave  but  he  ? 

10  About  my  Loines,  he  ftrength  did  binde, 
He,  fett  my  path-way  ftreight : 

He,  made  my  feet  out  runn  the  Ilinde, 

And  rais'd  me  to  this  height. 
My  hands  to  fight,  my  Amies  to  bend 

A  bowe  of  fteel,  he  taught ; 
His  Buckler,  he  to  me  did  lend, 

And,  faving-health  it  brought. 

1 1  His  right-hand  hath  fupported  me, 
His  love  hath  made  me  great ; 

My  ftepps,  by  him  enlarged  be, 

And,  fafe  my  feet  are  fett. 
I  did  perfue  (yea  tooke)  my  Foes, 

And  flewe  til  all  were  flaine. 
They  fell  downe  wounded  by  my  blowes, 

And  could  not  rife  again  e. 

12  For,  he  (to  fitt  me  for  the  war) 
With  powre,  did  me  indue, 

And,  thofe  who  my  oppofers  are, 

Beneath  my  feet  he  threwe. 
To  conquer  them,  who  mee  en  vide, 

Me,  ftrong  enough,  he  made. 
They  cride,  and  (though  to  God  they  cride) 

Replies,  nor  helps,  they  had. 

13  Then,  as  the  dufl  which  whirl-windes  tofle, 
So  fmall  I  them  did  beat  ; 

And  threw  them  forth  as  myrie-droffe, 

Which  lies  about  the  flreat. 
Thus,  from  the  peoples  vp-roares  freed, 

I  (through  his  grace)  became  : 
And,  now  to  be  the  Gentiles  Head ; 

By  him,  advanc'd  I  am. 

14  A- 
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14  A  nation  fhall  my  Servants  be, 
which  knowes  me  not  as  yet : 

Affoone  as  they  have  heard  of  me, 

Themfelves  they  fhall  fubmit. 
The  ftranger  mall  ftand  out  no  more  ; 

But,  in  his  Bullworks  feare  : 
Oh  praife  the  living  Lord,  therfore  ; 

Aloud,  Gods  praife  declare. 

15  Let  God,  my  faving-health,  be  praifd, 
By  whome  to  paffe  it  came, 

That,  I  above  the  people  raifd, 

And  thus  avenged  am. 
Above  all  them  that  me  oppofe, 

He  doth  exalt  my  throne  ; 
And,  faveth  me  from  all  my  foes, 

Ev'n  from  the  Cruel-one. 

1 6  Among  the  gentiles,  now,  therfore 
I'le  thanck  him  for  the  fame  ; 

My  fong  fliall  be  for  evermore, 

In  honor  of  his  Name. 
His  king,  &  his  anointed-one 

He  glorioully  hath  freed  ; 
And,  everlafting  mercie  fliown 

To  David  &  his  feed. 

Vouchfafe,  mojt  gratious  Lord,  according  to  thy  accujlo- 
med mercie,  to  be ftill  our  Protector;  6°  let  thy  Name 
be  aliuaies  glorified  for  the  miraculous  deliverances  of  thy 
Church,  now  Spinal  Ages;  efpecially from  the  great  worke 
of  mans  general!  redemption.  Inftruft  vs  in  thefpiritual 
warfar ;  enable  vs  againjl  all  our  vifible  &  inwfible  foes ; 
fubdue  vnto  vs  all  our  oivne  rebellious  Affections  ;  deliver 
vs  out  of  all  our  fuffrings  ;  Give  vs  vitflorie  over  everie 
temptation :  Encreafethy  kingdomeby  the  calling  ofthofe, 
who  are  not  yet  thy  People  ;  And  make  vs  vnfainedlie 
D  thanck 
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thanckful  vnto  thee  for  thefe,  S°  a!!  the  rcjl  of  thy  mercies 
through  lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord,  Amen. 
Pfal.   19. 

To  the  cheef  Mufition  a  Pfalme  of  David.  // 
declares  the  vniverfal  preaching  of  Gods  Divinity  by  the 
book  of  his  Creatures,  6°  it  is  a  prophecie  of  the  gene- 
rail  publication  of  the  Gofpel,  Rom.  io.  Itjhewcth  alfo 
the  properties,  of  the  divine  word.  It  may  be  ufed  to 
praife  God  for  the  priveledges  which  we  have  by 
his  word  ;  &,  as  a  prayer  for  falsification.  &c. 

lorie,  mines  among  the  Spheares  ; 
heav'ns,  his  handie-works  difclofe  ; 
Their  daylie  fpeach,  his  powre  declares  ; 
And  e'vry  night,  his  wifeclome  fhowes. 
Their  language,  in  al  tongues  is  found  ; 
Their  Line,  about  Earths  globe,  doth  rurm  : 
Through-out  the  world  their  words  do  found  ; 

And,  there's  the  Pallace  of  the  Sunn. 

2  He  Bride-groome-like,  refrefh'd  appears, 
When  he  forgoes  his  lodging  place  ; 

Or  gyant-like,  when  vp  he  rears 
And  chears  himfelf,  to  runn  a  Race. 
His  lorneies,  are  from  thence  begun, 
Ev'n  where,  the  bounds  of  heav'n  are  fett ; 
And,  he  quite  round  the  world  cloth  runn, 
Refrefhing  all  things  with  his  heat. 

3  God's  Rule  is  plaine,  &  foules  convarts  ; 
His  witnes  firme,  &  maketh  wife  : 

His  lawes  are  juft,  &  glad  our  hearts  ; 
His  Precepts  pure,  &  clear  our  eyes. 
His  blameles  Feare  is  vn-confin'de, 
Both  true  &  right,  are  all  his  doomes, 
More  worth  then  gold  (ev'n  gold  refin'de) 

More 
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More  fweet,  then  hony  in  the  combes. 

4  Moreover,  they  thy  fervant  warne, 
By  keeping  them,  he  profit  winns  : 
But,  Lord,  his  guilt  who  cann  difcerne? 
Oh  !  therfor  purge  my  fecreat  fmns. 
From  daring  Crimes,  thy  farvant  fave, 
And,  let  them  bear  no  fway  in  me  : 

So,  I  the  leffe  rebuke  fhall  have, 
And,  from  the  great-offence,  be  free. 

5  Oh  !  when  I  fpeake,  let  ev'ry  word, 
And  ev'rie  muzing  of  my  hart, 

Be  pleafmg  in  thy  fight,  oh  Lord, 

For,  though  my  flrength,  &  faviour  art. 
No  excufe  is  left,  oh  mercifull  Father,  if  we  be  ignorant 
ofthee,  or  vnconformable  to  thy  will :  for,  by  the  book  of 
thy  Creatures,  it  ivas  long-fence  declared  vnto  the  whole 
world,  which  Text,  being  corrupted  by  humane  Inven 
tions,  thou  didjl  explaine  it  againe  in  the  vohimes  of  the 
Prophets  ;  Since  then,  it  was  more  illujb  atedby  the  wri 
tings  of  the  Apoftles  ;  And  the  prime  f cope  of  all  thefe 
Bookes,  thy  ble/ed  Spirit  daylie  preacheth  &  interpre- 
teth  throughout  the  world,  by  ordinarie  or  extraordinane 
meanes.  Thepowre,  truth,piiritie,fweetnes,  &  profitabelnes 
of  this  divine  word  wee  do,  or  muft,  confejfe  alfo,  to  be  evi 
dent,  Nevertheles  (becaufe  wee  have  much  wilful  igno 
rance,  &  manyfecret  corruptions,  we  humbly  pray  thee,fo 
extraordinarilie  to  enlighten  our  darknes,  6"  to  p^^rge  our 
concealed  polutions,  that  (we  being  illuminated  &fanfti- 
fied  by  the  holie-ghoftj  the  vnpardonable  Sinn  may 
be  avoided,  6°  we  made  acceptable  to  thee  in  Chrift  lefus. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  20. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.     It  is 
D  2  a  prayer 
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a  prayer f  or fpirituatt graces,  with  a  pr deflation  of  affiance 
in  God\  6°  it  miflically  toucheththe  Prefl-hood  6°  royal 
dignity  of  Chrifl  &c.  It  may  be  vfed  to  defire  Gods 
acceptance  of  vs  in  his  Sonn  ;  &  may  ferve,  in  fome 
cafes,  as  a  prayer  for  chriftian  princes  and 
paftors.  <SrV. 
'"PHe  Lord,  at  need,  vouchfafe  thee  grace, 

Let  Jacobs  God,  thy  caufe  defend, 
Protect  thee  from  his  holy-place, 
And,  ftrength  to  thee  from  Syon  fend. 
Thy  guifts,  let  him  remember,  ftill, 
Let  him  accept  thy  Sacrifize,  Selah. 

Thy  harts  requeft,  let  him  fulfill, 
And,  profper  all  thou  fhalt  devife. 

2  We  wil  reioice  thy  peace  to  fee, 
And  in  Gods  name  our  Enfignes  wave, 
When  al  thy  fuites  are  granted  thee  : 
For,  God  (I  know)  his  Chrift  will  fave. 
By  his  right-hand's  almightie  force, 
God  hears  vs  from  his  holy-hill. 
Some  truft  in  charrets,  or  in  horfe, 

But,  we  Gods  Name  remember,  ftill. 

3  In  that  regard,  we  raifed  are, 
And  ftand  upright,  when  they  do  fal. 
Oh  !  let  the  king,  our  prayers  hear, 

And  fave  vs,  Lord,  when  we  do  call. 

Afsifl  vs  mercifully  ok  God,  in  all  our  Afliclions ; 
Accept  the  Sacrifife  offred  for  vs  by  Chrift  lefus,  the 
high-preift  of  our  foules  ;  &*  in  his  Mediations,  grant 
vnto  vs,  all  our  faithful  petitions ;  Thalfo  (renoimcing  al 
temporall  Ajfurances,  &•>  truflinge  only  in  thy  defence)  we 
mayarifefromthofefmns,intowhich  many  fallwithout  re 
pentance',  and  that  we  may  be  made  partakers  of  thy  Sal 
vation,  -with  our  kinglie  Mediatour,  who  livefl  6° 

raighneth 
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raighneth  with  thee  oh  father,  &  thy  holy-fpirit,  world 
without  end.  Amen. 

Pfa.  21. 
To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  of  David.     //  is  a 

literal  prophetic  of  the  kingly  dignitie  <?/Chrift,  mentioninge 
fame  of  his  roy  all  prerogatives,  &-Y.  It  may  be  vfed  as  a 
thanckfull  commemoration  of  the  preheminence 
of  our  fpirituall  king.  &c. 

T   Ord,  in  thy  ftrength,  how  joies  the  king  ? 
"^And,  of  thine  aide,  how  glad  is  he  ? 
His  harts  defires,  in  ev'rie  thing, 
Have  bene  beftow'd  on  him,  by  thee         Selah. 
With  bleffings,  thou  didft  him  prevent, 
With  pureft  gold,  thou  cowud'ft  his  head, 
To  ask  for  life,  was  his  intent ; 
And,  he  of  endles  life,  hath  fped. 

2  Through  thy  defence  he  famous  growes, 
And,  is  to  high  preferment  reard  ; 

On  him,  thy  bliffe-evernal  flowes, 
Thy  gratious  lookes  his  hart  have  chear'd. 
Through  thy  meer  love,  the  king  flial  (land 
Still  firine,  if  he  on  thee  repofe. 
And,  Lord,  thy  hand  (ev'n  thy  right-hand) 
Shall  ferch,  &  finde  out  all  thy  foes. 

3  As  ovens,  hot  with  flames,  will  do, 
So,  thou  fhalt  fcorch  them  in  thyne  yre  : 
And,  in  thy  wrath  confume  them  fo, 
As  if  they  burned  in  the  fire. 

Yea,  thou  fhalt  from  the  race  of  man, 
Root  out  their  fruite,  &  pluck  their  feed  ; 
Becaufe,  to  wrong  thee,  they  begann, 
Although  they  could  not  acl;  the  deed. 

4  Thou  fhalt  expofe  them  (as  it  were) 

D  3  A  Mar- 
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A  Marke,  within  thy  fhooting  place  ; 
Thy  ftringed  fhafts  thou  (halt  prepare 
And,  Stick  thine  Arrowes  in  their  face. 
Thus,  be  thou  Hill  exalted,  Lord, 
By  thine  owne  powre,  thy  trophies  raife  : 
And  then,  with  joye  wee  will  record 

Thy  Matchles  might,  in  fongs  of  praife. 

Bleffed  be  thy  Name,  oh  Go&,  for  that  high  preferment 
ivhich  thou  haftvouchfafcd  the  Manhood,  by  ajjuming  the 
fame  to  thy  Deitie,  &°  by  bejlcnoing  theron  a  foveraign- 
tie,  over  al  the  reft  of  thy  Creatures.  Give  vs  humility 
to  afcribe  al  the  glorie  iherof  to  Chrift  lefus ;  Hear  all  our 
petitions  in  him ;  Teach  vs  by  his  example,  fo  to  truft  in  thee, 
that  we  may  obtaine  the  priveledges  of  his  glorious 
kingdome,  &  become  partakers  of  that  Life-eternal  to 
ivhich  he  afcended.  So ;  efcaping  thofe  terrible  Judgments 
ivhich  thou  inflifleft  on  thy  malitious  foes,  we  shall  behold 
their  confufton,  to  the  exaltation  of  thy  powre,  to  whome 
be  all  honor  o°  glorie,  now  &  for  evermore.  Amen. 
Pfa.  22. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Aijleth  Shahar  A 
Pfalm  of  David.  It  is  a  pmphecie  of  Chrift  his  pafsion, 
vnf aiding  divers pajf ages  thereof,  &m~'tioningalfo  the  call  ing 
of  the  Gentiles,  &c.  It  may  be  fung  to  commemorate 
the  Paffion,  &  fome  other  mifteries  of  our  Re 
demption,  &c. 

V\7Hy  haft  thou,  oh  my  God,  my  God, 
*  *      Why  haft  thou  me  forgone  ? 
Why,  nearer  is  not  thy  abode  ; 

To  hear  &  help  my  mone  ? 
Vnheard  of  thee,  I  cry  whole  daies  j 

Whole  nights  the  fame  I  doe  ; 
Yet,  thou  art  Ifr'els  cheefeft  praife, 

And 
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And,  thou  art  holy  to. 

2  Our  fathers  did  on  thee  depend, 
And,  thou  didfl  them  fecure  : 

They  cride,  &  thou  didfl  them  defend  ; 

Their  faith  did  them  affure. 
But,  I,  pore  worme,  an  Abiedl  am, 

No  man,  but  one  forlorne  : 
The  people  make  of  me  their  game, 

Their  proverb,  and  their  fcorne. 

3  When  me  they  vewe,  their  heads  they  nod, 
Make  mouths,  &  jeering,  fay  ; 

God  was  his  hope,  now  then,  if  God 

Him  loves,  him  fave  him  may. 
But,  thou  didfl  gard  me  in  the  wombe, 

Thou  didfl  convay  me  thence  : 
At  nurfe,  my  hope  thou  didfl  become, 

And,  keptfl  me  everfince. 

4  Er'e-fmce  my  birth,  my  God  thou  art ; 
My  trufl  is  all  in  thee  : 

Oh  !  do  not  far  fro  me  depart, 

For,  perills  compaffe  mee. 
Strong  Bulls  (ev'n  herds  of  Bafhan  race) 

Befet  me  round  about : 
They  ftand  wide-gaping  in  my  face  ; 

Like  Lions,  roaring-out. 

5  Like  water,  I  am  pour'de  afide  ; 
My  bones  are  ftrain'd  apart  : 

Ev'n  potfherd-like,  my  flrength  is  dride  ; 

Like  wax,  diffolues  my  hart. 
Vnto  my  lawes,  my  tongue  is  glew'd  ; 

For,  thou  didft  me  confound, 
With  cruel  doggs  I  am  perfu'de  ; 

By  Sinners,  clofed  round. 

6  My  hands  £  feet,  they  nailed  faft ; 

D  4  My 
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My  bones  apparant  were  : 
Vpon  my  vefture,  lots  they  caft, 

My  garments  they  did  mare. 
Thine  ayde,  therfore,  no  more  delay, 

But,  Lord  my  flrength,  draw  near, 
Caufe  not  the  fvvord,  my  foul  to  flay, 

Nor  doggs  to  rend  my  dear. 

7  Me,  from  the  mouthes  of  Lions,  garde, 
As  I,  in  former  daies, 

From  homes  of  vnicornes  was  heard  : 

So,  I  will  fing  thy  praife. 
Thy  fame,  I'le  in  thy  church  record, 

My  brethren  being  there. 
Oh  !  praife  him  yee  that  fear  the  Lord, 

And  Jacobs  offpring  are. 

8  Him,  oh  yee  feed  of  Ifr'el,  fear ; 
For,  he  doth  nor  defpize 

Afflicled  foules,  nor  flop  his  eare, 

Nor  turne  from  them  his  eyes. 
But,  when  thy  crie,  their  cries  are  heard  ; 

For  which,  his  praife  I  fmg  : 
And,  in  great  throngs,  where  God  is  feard, 

My  vowes  to  him  I'le  bring. 

9  The  meek  fhal  feed  till  they  are  full, 
And  praife  the  Lord  therfore. 

All  yee,  who  feek  him  in  your  foul, 

Shal  live  for  evermore. 
The  worlds  far  ends,  to  minde  fhall  call 

Their  dutie  to  the  Lord  : 
And,  he  of  heathen  kingdomes,  all, 

Shall  fee  him  felf  ador'de. 

10  For,  his  the  kingdome  is,  indeed, 
All  nations,  ruleth  he. 

Earths  fallings  on  his  bread  fhal  feed, 

And 
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And,  thanckful  they  flialbe. 
Yea,  they  (hall  all'before  him  bowe 

Whofe  lodging  is  the  grave, 
For,  none  but  he  hath  powre  enough, 

The  foul  from  death  to  fave. 
1 1  A  feed,  whome  he  (hall  count  his  owne, 

Shal  then,  to  God  returne  ; 
And,  make  his  Acts  of  Juftice  known 

To  people  yet  vnborn. 

Oh  !  thou  gloriecf\{\z&\  cr5  the  hope  of  all  who  trujl 
in  thee ;  feeing  by  a  voluntarie  humiliation,  thou  haft 
in  thine  own  perfon  felt  the  biiternes  of  reproches,  the 
crueltie  of  perfecuters,  the  sharpnes  of  povertie  ;  the 
extream  torments  of  the  flefh,  the  Jlrongejl  Agonies  of  the 
foul,  and  every  horror  which  may  affright  vs,  (when  in 
our  greatejl  tryalls  &  temptations  wefeem  (as  it  were) 
vtterly  for  faken  both  of  God  <2j°  man)  remember  (oh 
remember)  thine  owne  paffion,  &  have  mercie  vpon  vs. 
Hear  vs,  when  we  crie;  help  vs,  when  we  can  crie  no  lon 
ger:  And  when  all  our Jlrengthfaileth,  let  thy  powre phick 
vs  out  of  our  tormenters  lawes  ;  that  we  &"  they  whom 
thou  haft  promifed  to  collect  from  al  places  6°  Ages  of  the 
world,  may  meet  in  thy  heavenly  kingdome,  to  glorify 
thee,  for  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  23. 

A  Pfalm  of  David.    The  Chriftianfoul  acknowledged 
Chri/lherpaftorenritching,feedinge,  reioicinge,  reforming, 
beautifiengher,  &  providing  for  her  aneternall  habitation, 
in  his  owne  prefence  &c.      It  may  be  fung  to  praife 
God  for  the  benifits  herein  mentioned,  &c. 
T^He  Lord  my  Paftor  daignes  to  be, 
-*•       I  nothing,  now,  mail  need  : 
To  drinck  fweet  fprings  he  bringeth  inee, 

D  5  And 
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And  on  green  Meads  to  feed. 
For  his  Name-fake,  my  hart  he  glads, 

He  makes  my  wayes  vpright  : 
And,  I,  the  vale  of  deaths  black  fhades, 

Cann  paffe,  without  affright. 

2  Thy  ftaffe,  thy  prefence,  &  thy  rodd, 
My  joyfull  comforts  are, 

And,  thou  before  my  foes  (oh  God) 

My  Table  (halt  prepare. 
Oyle  on  my  head,  pour'd  out  thou  haft, 

My  Cupp  doth  over-flowe, 
And  thou,  on  me,  whilft  life  doth  laft, 

Thy  favours  wilt  beftowe. 

3  Yea,  Lord,  thy  goodnes  &  thy  grace, 
Shall  alwayes  follow  me  : 

And,  in  thy  houfe,  my  dwelling  place 
For  evermore  mail  be. 

Keep  vs,  oh  thou  faithfull  Sheapherd  of  our  foules, 
that  the  Devil  take  vs  not  out  of  thy  folde,  nor  entife  vs 
from  thy  paftures  by  faire  alurements.  Setle  vs  in  thy 
Church,  RefreJJi  vs  by  thy  Spirit,  Inftruft  us  by  thy  Sa 
craments,  Guide  vs  by  thy  example,  reforme  vs  by  thy 
fatherly  correction,  &>  fo  comfort  vs  by  thy  prefence  ; 
that  we  may  acknmvledge,  there  is  no  need  ofthofe  beggerly 
af si/lances  whereon  worldlings  depend;  and,  that  ^ve  may 
walke  without  repininge,  through  the  afliftions  of  this  life  ; 
6°  without  fear,  through  theJJtaddowes  of  Death,  to  thofe 
manfeons,  whichthouhajlappointedforthychofen flock;  in 
the  kingdome  of  heaven.  Amen. 

Pfa  24. 

A  pfahne  of  David.  It  defcribes  the  largnes  of  Chri/ls 
inheritance,  6°  shewes  who  are  members  of  his  Church. 
Then,  by  a  poetical  profopopeia,  the  everlajling  Gates 

are 
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arefummoned  to  give  paffage  for  the  Afcention  of  that 
glorious  King,  It  is  vfed,  in  commemoration  of  the 
Afcention. 

*T*He  Earth's  the  Lords,  with  her  encreafe ; 
•*•      The  world,  &  all  her  goods  : 
He  founded  it  vpon  the  feas, 

And  layd  it  on  the  Flouds. 
What  man  is  he  that  fhal  have  grace 

To  climbe  the  hill  of  God  ? 
Or  Who  mall  in  his  holy-place, 

Obtaine  their  free  abode  ? 

2  Sure,  they  whofe  hands  are  innocent, 
Whofe  meanings  are  vpright. 

Whofe  harts  to  folly  are  not  bent, 

Who  fwear,  without  deceit. 
Such,  gaine  from  God,  a  bleffed  meed, 

And,  from  their  faviour  grace  : 
And,  fuch  (oh  lacob)  are  their  feed 

Who  truly  feek  thy  face. 

3  Yee  Gates,  lift  vp  your  heades  on  high, 
(Yee  dores  which  laft  for  aye) 

The  king  of  glory  paffeth-by, 

Vnclofe,  &  give  him  way. 
Who  is  the  king  of  glorie  ?  tell, 

Oh  tell  !  who  might  he  be  ? 
The  Lord,  who  doth  in  ftrength  excell, 

That  glorious  king,  is  he. 

4  Yee  Gates,  aloft  your  Arches  heave, 
(Yee  dores  that  have  no  ende) 

Vnto  the  king  of  glorie,  give, 

Free  paffage  to  afcend. 
Who  is  the  king  of  glorie?  fay' 

Oh  fay  !  who  might  he  be  ? 
The  Lord  of  Armies  in  aray, 

That 
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That  glorious  king  is  he. 

Seeing  thou  haft  evidently  declared,  oh  Chrift  the 
Kinge  of  glorie,  who  they  are  whome  thou  wilt  admit 
into  that  kingdome  whither  thoi4  art  afeended ;  and  who 
are  truly  of  that  fpirituall  feed,  to  whome  thy  promtfes 
appertaine.  Grant,  we  befeech  thee,  that  we  may  make  our 
Election  fure,  by  the  workes  of  regeneration,  &*  not 
be  deluded  by  the  falff  perfwafions  of  afruitles  faith.  So, 
all  thy  Creatures,  shall  give  both  way,  and  afeiftance,  to  our 
Afcention  after  thee  ;  to  whome  with  the  father  6°  ho 
ly  fpirit,  be  afcribed  all  praife,  poivre,  &  glorie,  now  6° 
for  evermore.  Amen. 

Pfa.  2J-. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  It  containeth  many  petitions  of  an 
afflicted  penitent  Soul;  declares  the  excellence  of  the  Lawe 
of  Grace,  &  the  priveledges  of  the  regenerate  <2rV.  It  may 
be  vfed  when  we  are  dejected  by  the  fight  of  our 
guiltines,  &  are  truly  penitent,  6-V. 

T  Lift  my  foul  to  thee  ; 

My  truft  in  thee  is  plac'd  : 
Oh  let  me,  Lord,  nor  fcorned  be, 

Nor  by  my  foe  difgrac'd. 

But,  keep  reproches  all 

From  thofe  who  thee  attend, 
And,  let  on  them  Confufion  fall 

That  without  Caufe  offend. 

2  Thy  waies  to  me  me  impart, 

Let  me  thy  Truth  be  taught ; 
For,  thou,  oh  God,  my  Saviour  art  : 

Whome  I  have  alway  fought. 

Be  ftill,  to  me  as  kinde 

As  thou  of  old  haft  binn  ; 
And,  bear  thou  not  thofe  faults  in  minde, 

Which 
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which  I  have  erred  in. 

3  But,  grace  to  me  afford, 
Ev'n  for  thy  goodnes  fake  ; 

As  thou  art  good,  &  gratious,  Lord, 

On  me  compaffion  take. 

Direct  al  thofe  that  flray, 

Tn  Judgment,  guide  the  meek, 
And,  them  informe  thou  in  thy  way, 

That  humbly,  thee  de  feeke. 

4  For,  Truth  &  Mercie,  Lord, 
Are  found  in  all  thy  wayes, 

By  ev'ry  one  who  keeps  thy  word, 

And  thy  Commands  obayes. 

Remit  (though  great  they  are) 

My  fmns,  for  thy  Name  fake, 
And,  fuffer  him  who  thee  doth  fear, 

His  chofen-path  to  take. 

j  Then,  eafd  his  hart  fhal  growe, 

His  feed  the  Land  fhal  fill, 
And,  he  that  feares  the  Lord,  fliall  know 

His  Counfells,  &  his  will. 

Myne  eyes  attend  on  thee, 

That  thou  maift  me  releafe  : 
In  mercie,  Lord,  returne  to  mee 

Forlorne  &  in  deftreffe. 

6  My  greefs  enlarged  are  ; 
Oh  come,  &  me  releeve, 

My  forrowes  heed,  regard  my  care, 

And  all  my  fmns  forgive. 

Obferve,  oh  Lord,  my  foes  ; 

Marke  how  abuf 'd  I  am  ; 
And  (fmce  I  truft  in  thee  repofe) 

Defend  my  foul  from  fhame. 

7  Yea,  keep  thou  me  vpright ; 

Bc- 
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Becaufe,  I  hope  in  thee  : 
And,  from  all  wrongs,  &  all  defpight, 

Let  Ifr'el  faved  be. 

Remember  not,  oh  Lord,  our  offences  ;  but  of  thy  meer 
Mercieblotoutallourtranfgrefsions.  Let  neither  the  follies 
of  our  youth,  nor  the  great  nes  of  any  other finns,  deprive  vs 
of  thy  wonted  compaffion.  Confeder  our  vveakttes,  ourfuf- 
f rings,  6°  the  condition  of  our  adverfaries,  as  motives  of 
thy  pittie ;  That  our  fenns  beinge  remitted,  our  fetters 
vnlofed,  and  thy  fecrets  (even  the  mijlenes  of  Saving- 
grace,)  revealed  ;  wee  may  in  true  meeknes,  follow  him, 
who  is  the  way,  the  Truth,  and  the  Life  ;  &*  be  kept  by 
thy 'fpeciall(j\v£.t  from  all ' futurefmns  &  dangers,  vnto  our 
lives  end.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

A  Loft,  I  raife  my  foul,  oh  Lord,  to  thee  ; 
""•     And  I  in  thee  alone,  my  truft  have  placed. 
By  thofe  therfore,  that  feek  to  mifcheeve  me, 

Oh,  let  me  not  be  fhamed,  nor  difgraced. 
Confound  not  thofe  who  feek  to  do  thy  will ; 

But,  fliame  thofe  me  that  Caufeles  have  offended, 
Direct  thou  me  in  thy  Truths  pathway,  ftill ; 

For  (Lord  my  health)  on  thee  I  have  attended. 
Eternall  God,  in  mercie,  thinck  on  me, 

As  it  hath  bene  of  old,  thy  gratious  fafhion  : 
Forgot,  let  all  my  youthfull  errors  be  ; 

For  thy  love  fake,  Remember  thy  compaffion. 
Great  is  thy  grace,  &  great  thy  luftice,  Lord  : 

Therfor,  thy  waies  to  finful  men  thou  fhowefb 
Healp  to  thee  meek,  thou  doft,  likewife,  afford 

Whe  he  is  iudgd  ;  &  guid'ft  him  where  tho  goeft. 
In  all  thy  waies,  both  Truth  &  Mercie  be, 

For 
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For  fuch,  as  have  thy  league,  &  word  obferved  : 
Keep  therfor,  Lord,  thy  grace  in  ftore  for  me  ; 

(For  thy  namefake)  though  I  have  ill  deferved, 
Let  thofe,  in  whome  thy  facred  feare  is  found, 

In  their  defired  pathway,  Lord,  perfever.' 
Make  true  content,  in  all  their  foules  abound  ; 

And,  let  their  feed,  poffeffe  the  land,  for  ever. 
No  man  oh  Lord,  who  ftands  in  fear  of  thee, 

Shall  from  thy  league  or  Counfels,  be  debarred. 
On  thee,  therfore,  mine  eyes  attending  be, 

That  from  the  net,  my  feet  may  be  vnfnared  ; 
Pleafd  be,  in  love,  to  vifit  me  againe  ; 

For,  lo,  defpis'd  I  am,  &  fore  deflreffed. 
Quit  me,  from  all  my  forrowes  &  my  paine  ; 

For,  my  hart-greefs  (oh  Lord)  are  much  encroefed. 
Regard  my  wants  ;  Behold,  &  mark  my  woes  ; 

Remitting  all  wherin  I  have  offended. 
See,  Sec,  oh  Lord,  what  numbers  are  my  foes  ; 

And,  what  defpights  to  me  they  have  intended. 
To  help  &  fave  my  foul,  entreated  be  : 

Thou  art  my  Garde,  oh  !  keep  me  vndifgraced, 
Vpright,  &  pure  ;  becaufe,  I  truft  in  thee  : 

And,  from  all  Cares,  let  Ifr'el  be  releafed. 

Pfal.  26. 

A  Pfalm  of  David.  It  fetts  downe  fome  marks  of  the 
true  church  &  of  her  members  ;  &0  perfonates  her,  iufti- 
fieing  her  felf  againjl  the  fecret  imputations  'of  her  foes 
(from  -whome  she  defires  to  be  diftinguisht)  &c.  It  is  vfe- 
full  for  thofe  members  of  Chrift,  who  are  falfly 
accufed.  £rY. 

^.Ive  fentence,  now,  oh  Lord,  with  me  ; 
^-*     For,  I  have  walk'd  aright  ; 

And, 
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And,  fmce  I  have  relide  on  thee, 

Preferve  me  ftill  vpright. 
Proue  thou  my  hart  &  Raines,  oh  God  ; 

Search  there,  what  thou  canft  finde  : 
For,  I  the  Paths  of  Truth  have  trodd  ; 

And,  bear  thy  love  in  minde. 

2  With  wicked  men  I  have  not  fate, 
Nor  with  diffemblers  gone  : 

Prophane  Affemblies  I  do  hate, 

And  fhunn  the  finners  throne. 
With  hands  wafh'd  clean  in  fimplenes, 

I'le  round  thine  Altars  goe  ; 
And  there  ;  in  fongs  of  thanckfulnes, 

Thy  wondrous  works  I'le  fhowe. 

3  For,  I  that  place  affect,  oh  God, 
Where  thou  fo  much  art  fam'de  : 

Therfor,  with  finners,  thirfting  blood, 

Oh  !  let  me  not  be  nam'd. 
Their  hands  (their  verie  righthands)  be 

with  bribes,  &  mifcheefs  fraught  : 
But,  Lord,  redeeme  &  pitty  me  ; 

For,  I  truths  Paths  have  fought. 

4  In  ftedfaft  waies,  with  fixed  feet, 
Firme  {landing,  I  poffeffe  : 

For  which,  where  great  Affemblies  meet, 

I,  will  the  Lord  confeffe. 

Give  vs  grace,  oh  Lord,  fo  to  avoids  the  focietie,  &•= 
pratflifes  of  wicked  men  ;  that  neither  our  confciences 
may  accufe  vs,  to  be  willfully  guiltie  of  their  crimes,  nor 
thou  condemn  vs  for  hypocrites,  when  thou  Jercheft  6° 
iudgeft  the  fccrets  of  our  harts.  loine  to  the  puritie  of 
manners,  a  fmcere  devotion  ;  that  honefty  6°  Reli- 
geon  (being  knit  6°  married  together  in  our  foules  by 
thce)  may  never  be  divorced.  Let  our  zeal  alfo  to  thy 

hoiife 
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houfe,  6°  our  Love  to  thy  Serz'ice,  befuch  as  may  diftin- 
guish  vs  from  propham  worldlings  ;  <2?°  fo  linck  vs  by 
charity  to  thy  faithfull  members,  that  we  may  continue 
thine  to  oiir  lives  end.  Amen. 

Pfa.  27. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  It  expreffeth  confidence  in  God* 
&  a  longing  to  enioye  the priveledges  of  his  fantftnarie.  It 
VOT.VQ.S  alfoto  feek  &fervehim ;  defer es  Gods  afsijlance,  & 
exhorts  to  faith  &  perfeverance  &c.  It  is  vfefull,  for  all 
Chriftians,  to  thefe  purpofes. 

f~*  Od  is  my  light,  my  health  mine  Ayde  ; 
^""My  lifes  defence :  whome  mould  I  fear  ? 
When  wicked  foes  my  death  affayd, 
They  tript,  &  fell,  &  ruinde  were. 
I,  therfor,  will  not  faint,  nor  fly, 
Although  an  hoaft  befeigeth  me  ; 
If  God,  will  not  this  boone  deny, 
For  which,  I'le  now  a  i'uiter  be. 

2  Ev'n  that  he  grace  to  me  afford, 
My  life-time  in  his  houfe  to  spend  ; 
To  vewe  the  beautie  of  the  Lord, 
And  in  his  Temple  to  attend. 

For,  in  his  Tent,  when  dangers  threat, 
In  fecret,  he  mould  me  enclofe  ; 
Vpon  a  Rock,  my  footing  fet, 

And,  raife  my  head  above  my  foes. 

3  Then,  in  God's  houfe,  a  Sacrifife 
Of  praifes,  I  would  alfo  give  : 
Hear  therfor,  Lord  ;  &  let  my  cries 
A  gratious  Anfwere,  now  receive. 
When  thou  doft  bid  me  feek  thy  face  ; 
Thy  face  riefeek,  my  hart  replies  : 
ReiecT;  not  therfor,  nor  difgrace, 

E  Thy 
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Thy  Servant  who  on  thee  relies. 

4  Oh  Lord,  who  didfl  my  foul  preferve 
When,  me  my  parents  did  forfake  ; 
(Becaufe  of  them  who  me  obferve) 
Now,  plaine  to  me,  thy  path-waies  make. 
Yea,  from  the  pleafure  of  my  foes, 
Protect  me  Lord  :  for,  lo  ;  with  lies, 
Falfe  witneffes  do  me  oppofe  ; 

And,  cruel  words  they  do  devife. 

5  That,  had  I  not  beleef  to  fee 
Gods  grace  (within  that  land  of  bliffe 
Where  endles  life  fhal  granted  be) 
My  foul  had  fainted,  long  e're  this. 
Attend  thou  ftill  vpon  the  Lord, 
And  faint  thou  not  (who  e're  thou  art) 
Attend  I  fay,  vpon  the  Lord  ; 

And,  he  (hall  fortify  thy  hart. 

//  is  an  vnfpeakable  favour  oh  Lord,  to  live  where  wee 
may  peaceably  aflemblein  thy  houfe,  &  obtaine  thy  com 
fortable  prefence  in  thy  ble/fed  word  &>  Sacraments.  How 
many,  oh  God !  how  many?  are  deprived  of  this  confola- 
tion  ?  And,  oh  how  long?  &>  with  how  little  fenfe  of  our 
happines,  have  wee  enioyed  this  great  bleffing?  Grant 
vnto  vs,  we  befeech  thee,  more  thanckfulnes,  lejl  thou  iujllie 
withdrawe  thy  abufed  grace  ;  Give  in  due  time,  this  great 
Benifit,  to  all  who  vnfainedlie  de/lre  it  for  thy  glorie:  In 
the  mean  zvhile,  vouchfafe  them  patience,  to  fuftaine  their 
burthen  without  fainting;  &>  let  the  hope  of  that,  which  is 
prepared  for  thie  faints,  in  the  Land  of  the  living, 
Jlir  vp  them  6°  vs,  to  a  faithfull  performance  of  our  whole 
dutie  toivards  thee,  through  the  ajjlftance  of  thy  holy- 
fpirit,  Amen. 

Pfa.  28. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.    It  craves  Gods  of  si/lance,  impre 
cate 
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cates  his  Judgments  againjl  the  wicked,  profeffeth  a/fu- 
rance  in  the  divine  protection,  6°  afcribes  glorie,  &  powre, 
&*  thancks,  to  the  Almighty,  &c.  It  may  be  vfed  as  a 
prayer,  and  proteflation  of  our  faith  in  perfecu- 
tion. 

Lord  My  ftrength,  I  crie  to  thee, 
eare,  &  Silence  do  not  keep  : 


•Left,  not  vnlike  to  thofe  I  be, 
Which  downe  defcend,  into  the  deep. 
Obferve  my  Cries,  &  what  I  pray, 
When  to  thine  Arke,  my  hands  I  rear  : 
With  fmners,  pluck  me  not,  away, 

Who  fpeake  of  peace,  yet  purpofe  warr. 

2  Give  them  what  their  ill  deeds  require  ; 
As  they  deferve,  fo  them  reward. 

For  their  lew'd  works,  pay  them  their  hire, 
Becaufe,  thy  works  they  nought  regard. 
Yea,  feeing  they  thy  works  defpize, 
Deftroy  them,  never  to  be  raifd  : 
But,  hear  my  fuite,  &  heed  my  cries, 
And  be  thou,  Lord,  for  ever  praifd. 

3  For,  thou  art,  Lord,  my  flieild,  mine  ayde  ; 
My  ftrength,  of  whome  I  hopeful  am  : 
Therof,  my  hart  is  well  apaid, 

And,  of  thy  praife,  my  Songs  I  frame. 
Thy  Chrift,  thou  alway  fhalt  protect  : 
Thou  art  his  rock  ;  &,  fav'd  by  thee, 
Thine  heritage  &  thine  Elect, 

(Bleft,  fedd,  &  magninde)  mail  be. 

Immortal  God,/0  manie  6°  fo  great  perilh  do  alway 
threaten  vs,  that  we  arejiill  at  the  brinck  of  dejlruclion  ; 
&=  vnles  than  begratious,  we  shall  foone  befiuallcnved  vp. 
Hear  vs  therfor,  when  we  calon  thee,  in  the  Mediation  of 
lefus  Chrift  ;  6°  gather  vs  not  among  Hypocrites,  or 
E  2  notorious 


52  Pfalme  XXIX. 


notorious  Malefaclors  ;  But,  when  they  shal  receive  their 
due  reward,  who  by  a  dijjembled  Vnitie,  trouble  the  peace 
of  thy  Church,  or  dishonor  thy  Name,  by  Atheifme  or 
prophanes  ;  let  vs  reap  the  frucle  of  our  hopes,  to  our 
ioyfull exaltation  among  thine  elec%  <&  to  the  glorifieng  of 
thy  Mercie,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  29. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  It  mijlically  expreffeth  the  powre 
of  Gods  voice  (or  evangelical  word)  over  all  forts  of  people, 
in  all  places.  It  may  be  vfed  to  praife  God,  for  ha 
ving  thereby  (according  to  this  prophetic)  converted 
thofe,  who  were  naturally  as  obdurate  as  trees, 
mountaines,  feilds,  &  brute-creatures. 

A  Scribe,  yee  Mightie,  to  the  Lord, 
""•     Afcribe  al  powre  &  fame  : 
Let  him  be  in  his  houfe  ador'd, 

And,  honor  yee  his  Name. 
The  Lord,  commandeth,  with  his  voice, 

The  feas,  &  greateft  Floud  ; 
And,  when  the  thunder  makes  a  noife, 

It  is  the  voice  of  God. 

2  With  powre,  the  God  of  glorie,  fpeaks, 
And,  awfull  are  his  words. 

His  voice,  the  ftrongeft  cedars  breaks, 

That  Libanon  affords. 
Eu'n  Libanon  &  Shirion  to, 

He  makes  to  flart  (through  feare) 
As  Vnicornes  &  Bullocks  do, 

That  yonge  &  frightful  are. 

3  God's  voice,  between  the  flames  doth  flie, 
God's  voice,  the  Defert  (hakes  : 

God's  Voice,  doth  CadeJIi  terrific, 
The  Hinde,  it  Calfeles  makes. 

Yea, 
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Yea,  with  his  Voice,  the  thickeft  grove, 

To  plaineft  veiwe  he  laies  ; 
And,  in  his  Temple,  thofe  things  move 

All  tongues,  to  ting  his  praife. 
4  The  Lord,  likewife,  doth  in  the  Floud 

An  enclles  rule  poffeffe  ; 
And,  bleffeth  al  the  Folke  of  God, 

With  fortitude,  and  peace. 

Plonor  &*  praife,  be  given  to  thee,  oh  Lord  God,  for  tJie 
powrfitl preaching  of  thy  word,  let  the  found  ofthie  voice  be 
Jlill  in  our  eares.  ^Nhen  we  rage  like  a  troubled  fea,  let  it 
calme  vs  ;  When  w^  are  like  over-loflie  Cedars,  let  it 
humble  vs  •  when  we  are  as  vnmoveable  as  mountaines 
(in  our  <rwne  opinions^  let  it  fhake  vs ;  when  we  are 
wanton  like  young  Bullocks,  let  it  tame  vs  ;  when  we  are 
as  rude,  of  barren  as  a  wildernes,  let  it  civilize  cr5  make 
vsfnictful;  when  we  are  pregnant  with  ante,  mifcheef,  let 
it  make  our  conceptions  abortive  ;  when  we  are  enfnared 
among,  the  thick  bufhes  <?/"  ignorance,  or  worldlie  Cares, 
let  it  dif  cover  a  pajfage  out  of  error,  &*  difentangle  our 
harts  from  carnall  affections  :  that,  the  whole  world  may 
be  fubiected  vnto  thee;  &  that  we  &°  al  tongues  may  praife 
&  magnifie  thy  Name,  for  ever  &°  ever  Amen. 

Pfa.  30. 
A  Pfalm  or  fong   of  the  dedication  of  the  houfe 


of  David.   Itfeems  a  thancksgivinge  for  the  refurredlion 

whofe  true  houfe  or  Temple,  WL 
confeffeth  Gods  gratioufnes,  £7°  mans  weeaknes,  &c.  We 


of  Chrijl,  whofe  true  houfe  or  Temple,  was  his  Body.  // 


may  vfe  it,   when,  arifmg  from  our  finns,  we  refolve 
to  dedicate  our  felves  as  teples  to  the  holy-ghofl. 
T   Ord  God,  thy  praife  I  will  declare  ; 
•^For  why,  thou  me  haft  magnifide? 
My  foes  infultings  thou  did'ft  bar, 

E  3  And, 


54  Pfalme  XXX. 

And,  fav'dft  me,  when  for  help  I  cride. 
Yea,  from  the  dungeon  &  the  pit, 
Thou  keptft  my  foul  &  life,  oh  Lord ; 
Let  all  thy  faints  (remembring  it) 
With  praife,  thy  holines  recorde. 

2  Thy  wrath,  abides  not  long  in  thee, 
But,  in  thy  favour,  life  appears  ; 
And,  joy  mail  in  the  morning  be, 
Though,  over-night,  there  may  be  teares. 
In  my  advancement,  once  I  fayd, 

That  nothing  mould  my  foot  remove  ; 
Becaufe,  my  mountaine  thou  hadft  laid 
So  firmelie,  Lord,  by  thy  meer  love. 

3  Yet,  when  thy  face  thou  didft  but  hide, 
I  quickly  was  oppreft,  againe  ; 

And,  then,  to  thee  againe  I  cride  ; 
And  in  my  crie,  did  thus  complaine. 
What  profit  will  my  bloud  afford, 
When,  I,  fhal  to  the  grave  defcend  ? 
Oh  !  cann  it  fmg  thy  praifes,  Lord  ? 
Or  cann  the  duft  thy  truth  comend  ? 

4  Lord,  hear,  &  pittie  take  on  me  ; 
To  fuccour  me,  thy  help  employ  : 

That,  chang'd  to  fongs,  my  fighes,  may  be  ; 

My  mourning- weeds  to  robes  of  ioy. 

So,  I,  for  ever,  with  my  tongue 

Will  praife  the,  (oh  my  God  my  Lord) 

And,  in  a  never-ending  fong, 

Thy  mercies,  thanckfully  record. 

Sweet  lefu,  fo  great  are  thy  Mercies,  that  in  a  night 
thou  converteft  into  trivmphs,  the  mojl  dcfperate  Affli 
ctions  ;  yea,  in  the  very  moment  of  greateft  horrors,  thou 
Jirangly  infufeft  vnexprejflible  ioyes:  yet,  fuck  is  our  corrup 
tion,  that  vpon  thy  favours,  ive  often  build  thofe  falfe  af- 

furan- 


70 


Pfalme  XXXI.  55 

furances  which  beget  more  pride  then  thanckfulnes ; 
& fo, wear eiuftty  shake  againe fro  ourconfidence;that(ma- 
kinge  the  foundation  thereof  more  firme( by  true  humilia 
tion  grounded  meerly  on  thy  mercies^  we  may  ftand 
inmoveable  for  ever.  Oh  \  grant,  that  by  meditating  thy 
voluntarie-humiliation  we  may  defcend  to  the  true  An 
nihilation  or1  renoiincing  of  our  f elves,  &°  that  by  virtue  of 
thy  Burial  &°  Refurreciion  we  may  efcape  the  Dungeons 
of  the  Grave  &*  Hell ;  Change  the  mourning-garmet  of 
our  fl-:sh,  into  the  robes  of  immortalitie,  &1  praife  theefor 
thy  mercies,  world  without  end,  Amen. 

Pfa.  31. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  of  David.     It  per- 
fonatcs  Chrift  &  his  Church  in  perfecution ;  containes  a 
large  intermixture  of  many  petitions,  complaints  &c,  &>ad- 
mirablyfetsforththtvarietieofajfeflions,  incident  to  afoul, 
working  out  falvation  with  fear  &r  trembling.    It  is  vfe- 
full  in  great  agonies  &  afflictions  of  minde,  6^^. 
"DEcaufe,  I  do  on  thee  depend, 
-1  J     (That  fham'd  I  may  not  be) 
Lord,  in  thy  luftice  me  defend, 

And,  quickly  hear  thou  me. 
Be  ftill  my  rock,  my  walled-bowre  ; 

And,  me  vouchsafe  to  fave  : 
For,  thou  art  my  defenfive  towre, 

And,  all  the  flrength  I  have. 
2  Be  pleaf'd  (for  my  namefake)  to  come 

And  be  my  hopeful  ftay  ; 
Direct  thou  me,  &  pluck  me  from 

Thofe  netts  my  foes  do  lay. 
Thou  art  my  flrength,  &  vnto  thee 

My  fpirit  I  commit : 
For,  thou  Lord  God  of  Truth,  art  he 

Who  haft  redeemed  it. 

£4  I  them 
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3  I,  them  abhorr  who  lies  approve  ; 
But,  Lord,  I  truft  in  thee  : 

And  of  thy  grace,  &  in  thy  love, 

My  whole  reioicings  be. 
For,  me  thou  didft  from  cares  difcharge  ; 

Thou  knew'fl  my  foul  in  woe  : 
My  fettred  feet  thou  didft  enlarge, 

And  keptft  me  from  my  foe. 

4  Have  mercie,  Lord,  for  I  am  vext ; 
Mine  eies  with  greef  decay  : 

In  foul  &  flesh,  I  am  perplext ; 

Greef,  wafts  my  life  away. 
My  yeares,  with  figheng,  fhortned  are  ; 

My  fight,  to  faile  beginns  : 
My  bones  confume,  my  ftrength  doth  wear  ; 

And,  al  is  for  my  fmns. 

5  My  fcornefull  foes  do  me  vpraid  ; 
My  neighbours,  more  then  they  : 

My  freinds,  to  fee  me  are  afrayd, 

And,  far  they  fly  away. 
As  one  long  dead,  (vnthought  vpon) 

Ev'n  pot-fherd  like,  I  fare. 
I  flander'd  am  of  many  a  one, 

And,  round  me,  terrors  are. 

6  Yet  (when  to  take  my  life  fro  me 
They  plotts  againft  me  layd) 

Relieng  ftill,  oh  Lord,  on  thee, 

Thou  art  my  God,  I  fayd, 
Thou  know'ft  the  times,  when  me  to  take 

From  my  perfueng  foes  : 
Therfor,  to  me  (for  mercie  fake) 

Thy  cheerfull  face  difclofe. 

7  Lord,  let  me  not  be  made  afham'd, 
Becaufe,  thy  help  I  crave  : 

But 
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But,  let  the  wicked  be  defam'd, 

And,  filenc'd  in  the  grave. 
Their  lieng  lips,  for  ever  clofe, 

Who  murmur  in  defpight, 
Difdainfull  words,  in  fcorne  of  thofe, 

Whofe  courfes  are  vpright. 

8  Oh  1  what  great  favours  wilt  thou  fhew, 
To  fuch  as  honor  thee. 

And  bring  to  paffe,  in  publike  vewe, 

For  them  that  faithfull  be  ? 
Thy  fecret  prefence  fhal  prevent 

The  Tyrants  hautie  wrongs  ; 
And,  they  fhall  in  thy  privie-tent 

Avoyd  the  ftrife  of  tongues. 

9  Praife  God  ;  for,  when  I  ram-lie  thought, 
That  I  quite  loft  had  binn  ; 

Me,  to  a  warlike  Towne  he  brought, 

And,  honord  me  therein. 
My  fuites,  &  cries,  he  likewife  heard  : 

Yee  faints  of  his,  therfore, 
The  Lord  your  God,  with  good  regard, 

Love,  honor,  &  adore. 
ic  The  faithfull,  he  doth  keep  from  harme, 

And  their  proud  foes  contemn. 
Be  bolde  :  &  he  your  harts  will  arme 

Who  put  your  truft  in  him. 

Ourfmns  (oh  Lord)  bring  on  vs  many  great  affliftions: 
They  confume  our  flefh,  blinde  our  eyes,  rott  oiir 
bones,  fright  our  harts,  dr»  afflifl  our  confciences  :  They 
caufe  vs  to  bevpr ay  ded,f corned,  betrayed,  &  perfecuted,  by 
our  foes ;  They  make  vs  to  be  envyed,  contemned,  reproched, 
(Sr1  abufed  among  our  neighbours ;  They  occafion,  that  we 
aremifcenfurcd,forfaks,yea  &  forgotten  of  our  beftaffefted 
freinds  ;  and  (which  is  ivorjl  of  all)  they  bring  on  vs  thy 
£  5  difplea- 
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difplealure,  &  make  vs  almojl  defperatly  to  forfake  thee. 
Deliver  vs  (oh  deliver  vs)  from  thefe  evills  :  but  efpecially 
fromthet\wt\?>whichoccafionthem.  Thou  art  our  folerefuge, 
&*  the  God  into  whofe  hands  we  have  committed  our  fpi- 
rits  :  So  embolden  vs  therfor,  in  thy  grace,  that  we,  &>  the 
re/I  of  thy  Saints  (feeing  how  great  favours  thou  bejlowejl 
on  all  them  that  fear  thee)  may  praife  thy  Name,/£V  ever 
&  ever,  Amen. 

Pfa.   32. 

A  Pfalm  of  David  Mafchil.  //  shaves  the  free forgive- 
nes  offtnn  by  grace,  Rom,  4.  6.  The  danger  of  hidinge, 
the  btnifit  of  confrfsing  our  finns,  and  the  powre  of  timely 

abufe  the 


prayer;  It  exhorts  alfo,  tJiat  we  do  not  brutishly  abufe  tl 
grace  of  God  drv,     It  fhould  be  fung,  to  remember  vs 
of  Gods  mercies,  &  of  thefe  duties,  £c. 

A    Bleft  eftate,  that  man  is  in 
•*"*•  Whofe  crimes  the  Lord  forgives,  &  hides  : 
Ev'n  he,  to  whome  God  laies  no  finn, 
And  in  whofe  hart  no  fraud  abides. 
Till  I,  my  faults,  did  open  lay, 
My  bones  with  paine  were  tired  out  : 
Thy  hand  oppretl  me  night  and  day, 
And,  I  became  like  Summers  drought. 

2  My  Trefpas,  I  reveald  therfore  : 
I  fhewd  my  fecret  faults  to  thee ; 
And  vowd  to  hide  my  firms  no  more  : 
So,  thou,  their  guilt  forgaveft  me. 
For  this  :  the  lufl,  on  thee  (hall  call, 
At  feafons  when  thou  -maift  be  found  : 
And  he  mail  have  no  harme  at  all, 

Though  mighty  Flouds  enclofe  him  round. 

3  Thou  art,  oh  Lord,  my  hiding-place, 
Wherein,  (when  peril  greateft  growes) 

From 
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From  dangers,  thou  malt  me  releafe, 

And,  me  with  fongs  of  health  enclofe.     ( Selah. ) 

Thus,  thou  doft  alfo  feem  to  fay : 

I  will  inftru6l  thee  with  mine  eye, 

And,  fo  inform  thee  in  the  way  ; 

That  thou  (halt  never  walk  awrie. 
4  Then,  be  not  like  the  Horfe  or  Mule, 
That  void  of  vnderftanding  be  ; 
Which  thou  with  Bitt,  &  Raines,  muft  rule, 
Left,  els,  they  fling,  or  fall  on  thee. 
The  Sinners  plagues  grow  more  &  more  ; 
But,  they  finde  grace,  who  truft  in  God. 
Let  juft,  &  righteous  men  therfore, 
With  Shouts,  proclaime  theyr  joye,  abrode. 

It  is  not,  oh  gratious  Redeemer,  our  Innocencie,  or 
any  good  which  ofourfelves  we  can  perform e,  that  iujlifies 
vs  in  thy  fight',  but  thy  free  grace,  thy  hiding,  6°  thy 
not-imputing  ourftnns.  7^hat,  which  thou  expefteft  6° 
accepteftfroni'US)  toward  the procuring oj 'this favour,  is  no 
thing  els  but  humble  foules,  contrite  fpirits,  vnfaigned 
harts,  o°  fincere  confeffions  ;  which,  thou  thy  f elf  alfo, 
muft  prepare  &  help  perfect  in  vs,  or  we  shall  never  per 
form  them  :  no,  though  al  the  dangers  6°  torments  of  the 
world  -were  before  oureies.  Take  ther for,  from  vs,  our  brutish 
ignorance ;  curb  our  head-flrong  wilfulnes ;  Rain  our 
vnbridlcd  appetites  ;  inflrucl  vs,  by  thy  favorable  af peel ; 
(Sr5,  fo  guide  vs  by  the  bridle  of  reafon,  &  religeous  awe ; 
that  (we  being  governed  according  to  thy  will)  thou  mayft 
be  found  of  vs  in  all  troubles,  atallfeafons;  &,ivereioicein 
thy  mercy,  for  ever  &  ever,  Amen. 
Pfa.  33- 

It  exhorts  to  praife  God  ;  declares  who  are  mojt  obliged 
thereunto ;  In  what  manner  we  should perf or  me  this  dutie, 

&  for 
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&for  what  principall  caufes  &>c.  We  (hould  often  ufe 
it  to  put  vs  in  minde  how  much  we  are  obliged  to 
praife  God,  &c. 

AT'E  Righteous,  in  the  Lord  reioice  : 
•*•  For,  praife  with  Godly  men  doth  fute  : 
Praife  God  with  Pfaltry,  Harpe,  &  Voice, 
And  on  the  twice-five-flringed  Lute, 

To  him,  new  ditties,  fmg  &  play  ; 

And  tune  them  to  the  loudeft  kay. 

2  For,  God  is  righteous  in  his  word, 
His  Actions,  ful  of  truth  appear  : 

His  Bounty,  all  the  world  hath  florde  : 
His  Darlings,  Truth,  &  luftice  are. 

The  Heav'ns  were  form'd  when  he  but  fpake  j 

His  breath,  did  all  their  Armies  make. 

3  The  feas  huge  waves,  aloft  he  rear'd, 
The  Deeps,  as  vp  in  ftore,  he  layd  : 

Oh  !  let  him  through  the  world  be  fear'd, 
And  make  Earths-dwellers  all  afraide. 

For,  his  Commandings  are  fulfill'd  ; 

And  all  is  done  as  he  hath  will'd. 

4  God,  makes  the  Gentiles  proiecls  vaine, 
And,  brings  the  Peoples  plotts  to  nought : 
But,  his  decrees,  for  aye  remaine, 

And,  everlafting  is  his  thought. 

Mod  furely  blefh  therefore  arq  thofe, 
Whome  for  his  owne,  the  Lord  hath  chofe. 

5  For,  God  from  heav'n  doth  caft  his  eye. 
The  Sonn's  of  meu  to  veiwe  &  knowe  : 
Yea,  from  his  dwelling-place  on  high, 

He  marketh  all  on  earth  belowe  : 
Their  hearts,  alike,  he  fhapeth  to, 
And  heeds,  ev'n  ev'ry  work  they  do. 

6  Great  Armies  cannot  fave  a  kinge, 

No 
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No  flrong-mans  powre  his  life  preferves. 
The  flrength  of  horfe,  vaine  fuccours  bringe  ; 
But,  thofe  who  fear  him,  God  obferves  : 

And,  whofoe're  on  him  depends, 

From  dearth,  &  death,  he  them  defends. 
7  Our  foul  vpon  the  Lord  mall  waite, 
Who  3-i ath  our  fheild  &  flielter  binn  ; 
And,  he  fliall  be  our  harts  delight ; 
Becaufe,  his  Name,  we  trufted  in. 

Oh  !  let  vs  Lord,  ftill  fuccour'd  be, 

As  we  repofe  our  truft  in  thee. 

Blrifffd  God  !  at  thy  word  a  I  things  were  created,  &  by 
thy  providence  they  are ftil governed.  Thou  haftfashiotied 
the  harts  of  all  men,  to  be  infome  meafure  capable  of  thy 
grace  ;  cr1  obfervefl  how  they  emploie  that  Talent.  Thy 
eternal  decree  remaines  firrnc  ;  cr3  thcrfor,  thde  whome 
tkou  chufeft  shall  be  blcjfedfor  ever.  Neither  their  own? 
/Irength,  nor  any  powre  (but  thine)  is  able  to  keep  thcr.ifafc  : 
Thou  therfor,  on  whome  their  foul  waiteth,  s halt  prevent 
the  famine  of  that  which  is  the  meanes  of  their  preferva- 
tion  ;  dr5  therby,  keep  them  from  totall  or  final- falling. 
Lord,  make  vs,  to  reioice  in  this  vnfpeakable  mercie.  En- 
creafe  our  faith,  6°  continue  vs  in  the  meanes  whereby  we 
are  to  make  our  Election  fure.  We  beleeve  it  is  alreadie 
granted',  &  yet  we  praie  for  it,  becaufe  it  is  our  dutie;  &° 
becanfe  we  cannot  chafe  butpraiefor  thatjwhich  we  beleeve, 
6^  hope,  to  obtains,  through  lefus  Chrift  mir  Lord,  Amen. 

Pfa.  34- 

A  Pfalme  of  David  when  he  changed  his  beha 
viour  before  Abimeleck,  who  drove  him  away  &  he 
departed.  Itfeems  to  typefy  Chrifl,  who  being  (as  it  were} 
difguifedbytakingour nature,  cr5  infirmities,  became  therby 
contemptible  to  the  great-ones  of  the  ivorld.  We  mould  fing 

it  to 
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it  to  praife  God,   for  difcovering  to  vs,  what  is  hid 
from  the  worldly  wife,  &c. 
jVT  Ow  fhall  the  Lords,  eternal  praife, 

The  fubiecfl  of  my  fong  be  made  : 
My  Soul  fhall  fing  it,  all  her  daies  ; 
The  meek  fhall  hear  it,  &  be  glad. 
Let  others  come,  &  ready  be, 
To  ioine  in  praifmg  of  his  Name  : 
For,  when  I  cti'de,  he  helped  me  ; 
And  kept  away  my  feared  blame. 

2  He  lightneth  fuch  as  him  obferve, 
And,  no  difgrace  vpon  them  falls  : 
He  heares  the  pore,  and  will  preferve 
From  all  his  troubles,  when  he  calls. 
His  Angell-gards,  will  them  enclofe, 
Who,  of  his  God  head,  awfull  be  : 
Therfor,  his  goodnes,  vnto  thofe 

Who  truft  in  him,  come  Tafl,  &  See. 

3  Yea,  fear  the  Lord,  yee  Saints  of  his  : 
For,  he  to  fuch  will  al  things  grant. 
The  Lions  whelps  their  food  may  miffe, 
But,  they  that  ferve  him,  nothing  want. 
Yee  Children  come,  attention  give  ; 
And  I  will  teach  th' Almighties  feare, 
How,  yee  long  time  on  earth  may  live, 

And,  gaine  a  bleffed-being,  here. 

4  Your  tongues  from  flandrous  words  preferve, 
Diffembling,  let  your  lipps  efchewe  ; 

111  deeds  avoid,  good  works  obferve, 

Seek  peace,  &  after  it  perfue. 

For,  God  beholdeth  fuch  as  thofe, 

And  heares  the  Righteous  when  they  pray  : 

But,  wicked  men  he  doth  oppofe, 

And,  roots  their  Name  &  Fame  away. 

5  The 
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j  The  Lord,  will  bear  the  Righteous  crie  ; 
From  dangers  he  will  them  affure  ; 
He,  to  the  broken  hart  is  nigh, 
And,  wounded  Spirits,  he  will  cure. 
Although  the  luft  hath  many  greeves, 
The  Lord  fo  helps,  that  they  are  gone  ; 
In  all  his  troubles,  him  releeves, 

And  keeps  him  found,  in  cv'rie  bone. 
6  By  fmn,  the  finners  death  is  wrought  : 
lie  fhall  not  thrive,  that  hates  the  luft. 
But,  God  his  fervants  lives  hath  bought ; 

And,  faileth  none  that  in  him  trufl. 

Hearvs  oh  merciful  GQ<\,  in  our  prefent  necefflties,  and 
preferve  vs  from  thofe  future  evills  which  we  may  iujttie 
fear.  Enlighten  cur  vnderftandings,  rrcJifie  our  affec 
tions,  guide  our  tongues,  fanftifie  our  aclions,  cure  our 
defeafed  bodies,  &  heal  our  wounded  foules.  Let  thine 
Angells,£rt7'</wr;  let  thine  mime  eyes,  watch  over -us;  and 
let  vs  befo  inftrucled  in  thy  fear  ;  that  when  our  lion-like 
adverfaries  are  emptie,  we  male  be  filled  with  thy  good- 
nes,  &  delighted  in  thy  fweetnes  :  Grant,  alfo,  that 
when  their  memorial  perisheth,  we  ( being  preferved  found 
both  in  foul  6°  body)  may  enioie  the  promifed  blejjing  of 
long-life,  even  of  life-eternall  in  thy  heavenlie  king 
dom,  for  ever  &°  ever,  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame, 

A  T  al  tymes  with  my  tongue  I'le  bleffe  the  Lord  ; 
-"-     To  fing  of  him  I  never  will  forbear. 
But,  in  my  Soul,  his  praife  with  mirth  record ; 

And  publifh  what  the  meek  fhall  ioy  to  hear. 
Come,  therfor,  helpe  his  praifes  to  declare  ; 

To  magnify  his  Name,  let  vs  agree. 
Difcharg'd  I  was,  by  him,  of  all  my  fear  ; 

And 
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And,  when  his  ayde  I  fought,  he  ayded  me. 
Enlightned  are  their  eyes  that  look  on  him ; 

And,  no  difgrace  or  fhanie,  or  thofe  cann  fall  : 
For,  he  in  all  their  troubles  helpeth  them  ; 

And  hears  the  pore,  when  he  on  him  doth  call. 
God's  Angell-gards,  round  thofe  that  fear  him,  be 

Encamped  Mill  to  keep  them  from  their  Foes. 
His  greatnes,  and  his  goodnes,  tail,  &  fee  ; 

For,  all  are  bleft,  who  truft  in  him  repofe. 
In  him,  let  all  his  Saints,  confine  their  fear  ; 

For,  povertie  from  fuch  reftrained  is. 
Kept  hungry,  oft,  the  whelps  of  Lions  are, 

But,  they  who  fear  the  Lord,  no  goodnes  miffe. 
Let  me  from  you  (yee  babes)  attention  gaine  ; 

That,  I  the  fear  of  God  to  you  may  fhowe. 
Mark  alfo  this  (all  yce  that  would  attaine 

Long  life  on  earth,  &  happie  daies,  to  knowe) 
No  fland'rous  tales  envre  your  tongues  to  tell ; 

And,  let  your  lipps  diffembling  fpeach  efchewe  : 
Of  wicked  words  beware  ;  Vprightly  deal ; 

Enquire  our  Peace,  &  after  it  perfue. 
Plac'd  are  Gods  eyes,  vpon  the  Righteous  race  ; 

He  to  their  cries,  an  open  ear  doth  lay : 
Quite  oppofite  to  fmners,  is  his  face  ; 

And  from  the  land,  he  rootes  their  name  away. 
Right  willingly,  the  Lord  inclines  his  ear, 

To  hear,  &  fave  the  righteous,  when  they  cry. 
Sinn-wounded  foules,  &  harts  that  broken  are, 

He  never  fhunns  ;  but,  vnto  fuch  is  nigh. 
Though  many  greefs,  vpon  the  Godly  fall, 

The  Lord,  will  ev'ry  one  of  them  remove. 
Vnbroke,  ev'n  all  his  bones,  preferve  he  fhall ; 

But,  fmn,  the  death  of  finful  men  fhal  prove. 
Whoe  fo  doth  hate  the  luft,  fhall  hated  be, 

For 
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For,  God  his  faithful  fervants  wil  redeem, 
Yea,  all  their  foules  from  thral  he  fetteth  free, 
And  leaveth  none,  that  put  their  truft  in  him. 

Pfa.  3*. 

A  Pfalm  of  David.  It  containes  divers  petitions,  &0 
prophetical  Imprecations,  concerning  the  Adverfaries  of 
Chrift,  6°  of  his  members  ;  &  perticulerly  mentionethfome 
of  thofe  mtfufages  which  hefuffred  by  the  lerves  &c.  We 
may  properly  fmg  it,  when  we  commemorate  the 
Paffion  S-v. 

Vyith  fuch  oh  Lord,  as  me  oppofe, 
v  *  Vouchfafe  to  plead  my  right  ; 
And,  pleafed  be  to  warr  on  thofe, 

"Who  now  againfb  me  fight. 
Both  fheild  &  Buckler,  take  in  hand  ; 

Rife,  for  my  help,  I  pray  : 
Bring  out  the  fpear,  &  for  me  (land, 

In  my  Perfuers  way. 

2  Say  to  my  foul  ;  Thy  health,  I  am  ; 
And,  bring  to  fhameful  wrack, 

All  thofe  who  feek  my  death  or  fhame  ; 

Yea,  fham'd  repell  them  back. 
Let  them  before  God's  Angell  fly, 

As  chaff,  before  the  winde  ; 
Let  them  before  God's  Angel  fly. 

Through  paths,  vnfafe  £  blinde. 

3  Since  pitts  they  digg'd;  &,  therein  fnares 
For  me,  vniuftly,  laid  ; 

Let  them  be  flaine  at  vn-awares, 

In  their  owne  trapps,  betraide. 
Then,  Lord,  in  thee,  my  foul  dial  ioy  ; 

Thy  help,  my  mirth  (hall  be  : 
And,  all  my  bones,  oh  Lord,  fhal  fay, 

F  That 
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That  none  cann  equall  thee. 

4  Thou  fav'fl  thee  pore,  &  men  oppreft, 
From  thofe  that  are  too  flrong  : 

Thou  free'ft  the  pore,  who  are  deflrefl, 

From  fuch  as  do  them  wrong. 
Falfe  witneffe  rofe,  &  charged  me 

With  words  I  never  fayd  ; 
And,  that  my  foul  might  fpoiled  be, 

They,  Good  with  111,  repaide. 

5  Yet,  when  great  ficknes  them  oppreft, 
In  fack-cloth  cladd,  I  mourn'd  : 

I  fafted  ;  &,  into  my  breft, 

My  prayers  back  return' d. 
I  greev'd  for  them,  as  men  bemone 

A  Brother  or  a  Freind  ; 
And  fadly  walk'd,  as  when  that  one 

Bewailes  his  Mothers  end. 

6  But,  when  my  greefs  did  me  befett, 
Their  Merry-meetings  were : 

The  bafer  fort,  in  private  mett, 

And,  none  did  fcofs  forbear. 
Yea,  at  their  Feafts,  in  mock  of  me, 

The  Scorners  gnafh'd  their  teeth. 
No  longer,  Lord,  fpeclator  be, 

But,  fave  my  foul  from  death. 

7  My  Darling,  from  the  Lion  fave  : 
So,  thy  great  love,  oh  Lord, 

Where  many  folk  their  meetings  have, 

I'le  to  thy  praife  record. 
Oh  !  let  not  thofe  who  me  defpize, 

Deride  my  pore  eftate  ; 
Or,  lear  on  me  with  fcornful  eyes, 

Whome  they  vniuftly  hate. 

8  They  feek  not  Peace,  but  Projects  lay 

For 
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For  them  that  peaceful  1  be  : 
With  gaping  mouthes,  AH!  HA,  fay  they, 

Our  wifli,  we  now  do  fee. 
Thou  faw'ft  it ;  Therfor,  make  no  pawfe, 

Nor  abfent,  long,  abide  : 
But,  wake,  arife,  &  let  my  caufe 

By  thee,  Lord  God,  be  tri'de. 

9  Lord,  judge  me  in  thy  righteoufnes, 
That  they  deride  not  me  ; 

And  fay  in  hart,  this  Fall  of  his 

Is  that,  which  wee  would  fee. 
Oh  !  never  give  them  caufe  to  fay, 

We  have  devour'd  him  quite  ; 
But,  fhame,  &  root  them  out,  for  aye, 

That  in  my  harme  delight. 

10  Let  them,  with  fhame,  &  fcorne,  be  cladd  ; 
That  have  my  foul  defeas'd  : 

And,  let  them  trivmph  &  be  gladd, 

Who  in  my  caufe  are  pleafd. 
The  Lord  be  prais1  d,  let  all  men  fay, 

That  wifli  thy  Servants  Peace  : 
And,  with  my  tougue,  I'le  all  the  day, 

Extol  thy  Righteoufnes. 

Oh  blejfed  Redeemer  !  let  thy  gratious  afsijlance  be 
ahvaies  readie  to  garde  vs  from  the  furious  malice  of  our 
Foes :  And,  feeing  their  condition  is  not  hidd  from  thee,  let 
thy  iudgments  be  executed  vpon  all  thofe  who  shall  continue 
vnrepentant  in  their  wickednes  ;  that  thy  Juftice  may  be 
glorified,  aswelasthy'M.Qvd.Q.  Makevs,  alfo,  mindful  (oh 
Chrijl)from  what  height  of  glorie,  thou  did/I  vohmtarilie 
humble  thy  felfe ;  to  what  extream  contempt  thou  wert 
abafed ;  how  vnkindlie,  yea,  how  dejpighlfully  handled 
(even  by  thofe  for  whofe  Redemption  thou  wert  pleafed  to 
defcend)  And,  by  thy  example  teach  vs  to  be  humble, 
F  2  patient, 
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patient,  &°  charitable  in  our  fuffrings  ;  that  bearing  thy 
croffe,  &»  imitating  thy  virtues ;  we  may  be  pertakers  of 
thy  exaltation,  "who  live/I  6°  raigne/l,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  36. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian,  a  Pfalm  of  David  the  fer- 
vant  of  the  Lord.  It  mentions  the  impiety  &*  corrup 
tions  of  the  wicked.  It  declareth  alfo,  the  infinite  Love, 
mercie,  fweetnes,  &1  lujlice  of  God  &c.  It  may  be  fung 
to  bring  to  confideration,  God's  goodnes,  whe  the 
over-flovvings  of  vngodlines  circumvent  vs  ? 

TV/f  Y  hart,  within  me,  fayes  ; 

That,  Sinners  fear  not  God  : 
And,  their  felf-pleafing  courfe,  difplaies 

Their  hatefull  guilt  abrode. 

Their  words,  are  wicked  wiles  ; 

Nor  wife,  nor  juft  are  they  : 
Vpon  their  bedds  they  ftudy  Guiles, 

And,  curfed  is  their  way. 

2  The  heav'ns,  thy  Mercy  fills  j 
Thy  Truth  doth  reach  the  fkye  : 

Thy  juftice,  Lord,  or'e-topps  the  hills, 

And,  deep  thy  judgments  lie. 

Thou  fav'ft  both  man  &  beaft  ; 

For,  Lord,  thy  grace  excells  ; 
And,  vnderneath  thy  wings,  in  reft, 

Man-kinde  fecurely  dwells. 

3  With  daineties  of  thy  houfe, 
They  mail  replenifh'd  be  ; 

And,  ftreames  of  bliffe,  they  fhall  carowfe  : 
For,  Life  doth  flowe  from  thee. 
Thy  light  is,  Lord,  our  light : 
Therfore  (where  thou  art  knowne) 

Prolong 
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Prolong  thy  grace,  that  men  vpright, 

May  make  thy  works,  their  owne. 

4  Let  not  the  foot  of  pride, 

Oppofe,  or  hinder  me  ; 
Nor  let  me  be  remoov'd  afide, 

By  hands  that  wicked  be. 

For,  thence  the  overthrowe, 

Of  Sinners,  firft  begann  ; 
And,  when  they  fell,  they  fell  fo  lowe, 

That,  rife  they  never  cann. 

Wee  confers  (oh  Lord)  that  by  the  corruption  Jlill 
remaining  in  ourownehartst  we  are  plainlie  informed,  how 
Sinn,  bring  fir/I  conceived  in  thought,  will  at  lajl  break 
forth  into  publike  Adi;,  if  thy  great  Mercie  prevent  not. 
Vouchfafe  vs,  therfor,  not  onlie  thy  common  grace,  -which 
thou  fpreadejl  over  all ;  but  be pleafed  alfo,  to  dif plate  over 
vs,  the  wings  of  thy  f pedal  Mercies,  that  being  nourished 
in  thy  houfe  -wtthfpiritual  Banquet  (Juch  as  thy  word, 
thy  Sacraments,  &1  the  Illuminations  of  thv  Spirit) 
we  may  efcape  the  falling  into  thofe  offices  from  which  there 
is  no  riftngagaine;  Let  thy  Saving-grace,  be  extended  a/Jo 
to  thofe  who  yet  know  thee  not,  to  the  mnltiplieng  of  thy 
Elect,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  37- 

A  Pfalm  of  David.  Itpropofeth  many  counfdls,  &  ex 
perimental  Arguments,  to  move  vs,  not  to  be  offended  at  the 
Profperitie  of  world-lings,  6°  to  perfuade  a  patient  per - 
feverance  in  vvell-doeng  &c.  It  is  vfefull,  to  keep  vs 
contented  with  our  eftates,  &  hopefull  in  all  temp 
tations,  &  afflictions  &c. 


AT  Sinners,  take  thou  no  offence, 
Nor  vex  thy  felf,  at  fuch  as  they  : 


For,  they  fliall  foone  be  fwept  from  hence, 

F  3  And, 
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And,  like  the  graffe  confume  a  way. 
Beleeve  in  God,  &  live  vpright ; 

So,  where  thou  dwell'ft,  thou  /halt  be  fedd  : 

And,  if  in  him,  thou  take  delight, 

Of  all  thy  hopes,  thou  (halt  be  fpecld. 
Commit  thou,  to  the  Lord,  thy  way  ; 

Truft  him,  &  all  fhall  well  be  done  : 

Thy  luftice  fhall  out-ftiine  the  day, 

Thy  judgment,  paffe  the  funn  at  noone. 
Delight  in  God  ;  his  leafure  bide  ; 

And,  fret  thou  not  that  others  thrive  ; 

But,  thy  difpleafure  lay  afide  ; 

Left,  thou  offence,  by  vexing  give. 
Expect  awhile,  &  thou  (halt  fee 

The  wicked  fall ;  &  men  vpright 

Poffeffors  of  the  land  to  be, 

When  Sinners  dwellings  vanifh  quite. 
For,  meek-men  fhall  poffeffe  the  land, 

And,  peace  enioy  (at  full)  therein  ; 

Though  wicked  men,  do  them  withstand, 

Confpire,  &  gnafn  their  teeth,  &  grinn, 
God,  fees  &  mocks  the  Sinners  end. 

His  Blade,  in  vaine  he  drawes  to  fmite, 

He  fhall  his  Bowe  as  vainely  bend, 

To  flay  the  pore,  &  men  vpright. 
His  Blade,  ev'n  his  owne  hart  fhall  gore  ; 

His  bowe  fhall  breake  ;  and,  that  fmall  mare 

The  Right'ous  hath,  fhall  profit  more 

Then  all  their  heaps,  that  wicked  are. 
It  (hall  be  foe  ;  becaufe,  the  Lord 

(Who  breaks  their  arme,  that  are  vniuft) 

To  Godlie-men,  will  healps  afford, 

Which  never  fhall  deceive  their  trufi 
Knowne  to  the  Lord,  are  all  their  waies  ; 

Their 
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Their  heritage  will  alwaies  laft. 

They  fhall  not  feare  in  ev'll-daies  : 

Nor  emptie  be,  when  others  Faft. 
Lewd  men  (&  they  who  parte  have  tooke 

Againft  the  Lord)  mall,  then,  become 

Like  fatt  of  Lambes,  or  like  the  fmoke, 

Which  melts,  or  quite  away  doth  fume. 
Much,  borrowe  thofe  ;  but,  never  pay. 

The  Righteous  lends,  &  mercie  fhewes. 

Where  he  doth  bleffe,  right  bleft  are  they  ; 

Where  he  doth  curfe,  a  curfe  enfues. 
No  courfe  he  takes,  but  God  will  guide 

His  feet ;  &  in  his  waye  delight  : 

He  falls  not  quite,  although  he  Hide ; 

Becaufe,  God  holds  him,  ftill,  vpright. 
Okie-age  &  youth,  I  now  have  feene, 

Yet,  faw  no  luft-man,  or  his  feed, 

Forlorne  or  begg  ;  For,  they  have  beene 

So  kinde  ;  that  they  fincle  healp,  at  need. 
Proceed  thou  in  this  way,  therfore, 

Depart  from  Sinn,  tread  virtues  path ; 

That  thou  maift  live  for  ever  more  : 

For,  God,  in  Judgment,  pleafure  hath. 
Quite,  roots  he  out  the  Sinners  race ; 

But,  ftill,  his  faints  preferved  are. 

The  Land,  they  fully  fhall  poffeffe  ; 

And,  fafelie  dwell,  for  ever,  there. 
Right  fitt ;  for,  they  difcreetly  talke, 

The  Lawe  of  God,  they  ponder,  ftill, 

And  in  their  waies,  directly  walke  ; 

Though  Sinners  wait,  their  life  to  fpill. 
Still,  therfor,  God  will  them  defend, 

And,  clear  them,  when  arraign 'd  they  be. 

If  thou,  likewife,  on  him  attend, 

F  4  God, 
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God,  in  the  Land,  will  profper  thee. 
The  Sinners  fall,  thine  eye  fnall  veiwe  : 

For,  I  have  feene  them,  like  the  Bay, 

Spread  wide,  and  make  a  goodlie  fhewe 

Then,  fuddenly  confume  away. 
Veiwe  thou  the  luft  ;  Obferve  them  all  ; 

For,  peace  their  later  daies  attends  : 

But,  wicked  men  togither  fall ; 

And,  mifcheef  brings  them  to  their  ends. 
Which  comes  to  paffe,  becaufe  the  luft, 

The  Lord  (at  need)  their  helper  have  : 

For  they  in  him  do  put  their  truft, 

And,  them  from  Sinners,  he  doth  &  fave. 

Almightie  God  !  make  vs  contented  with  our  portion, 
without  medling  in  what  appertaines  to  others.  Let  not 
the  prof peritie  of  the  wicked,  caufe  vs  to  beenvioiis,frctfull, 
or  difcouraged ;  confidering  the  ficklenes,  &  pet  ill  of  their 
eflate:  But,  give  vs  grace  to  be  rather  carefull,  that  we 
difcharge  our  owne  duties.  Make  vs  faithfull,  chear- 
full,  patient,  meek,  charitable,  prudent,  diligent 
d^  conftant  in  the  wayes  of  well-doeng ;  thatfo  we  may  be 
delivered  from  defpaires,  fcornes,  flanders,  confpi- 
racies,  perfecutions,  wants,  d^  all  other  temporal 
d if  advantages  of  this  life-,  &  be  hi/lifted  in  fight  of  the  whole 
world  at  the  Refurredlion  :  ^vhere,  it  ^vill  be  evident,  that 
the  florishings  of  the  wicked  were  never  worth  our  envie; 
&>  that  (according  to  thy  word)  the  later  end  of  the  Righ 
teous,  is  the  beginning  of 'B\&ttefaie&i  for  ever  more.  Ame. 
Pfa.  38. 

A  Pfalme  of  David  to  bring  to  Remembrance. 
It  is  a  penitentiall  Pfalme,  emploring  the  pacification  of 
God^swrath,  & exprejjfing our  natural  miferies,  ^corrup 
tions  &c.  It  is  vlefull  when  we  feel  the  guilt  & 
punifhment  of  Sinn,  M'ith  a  true  repentance,  & 

harty 
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harty  defire  of  pardon  &°c. 

LOrd,  chide  not  when  thou  wroth  {halt  be, 
Nor  in  thy  rage,  my  finn  chaftife  ; 
For,  deep  thy  fhafts  do  ftick  in  me, 
And,  ftricl,  thy  hand  vpon  me  lies. 
Paines  in  my  flefh,  thy  frownes  have  bredd  ; 
My  faults  have  rob'd  my  bones  of  reft  ; 
My  flouds  of  Sinn,  have  drown'd  my  head, 
And  by  their  waight  I  am  oppreft. 

2  My  wounds  corrupt,  &  foule  they  growe  ; 
My  Crimes  have  caufd  that  thus  I  fare  : 
With  forrowes,  I  am  preffed  lowe  ; 

And,  all  day  long,  my  mournings  are. 
My  Raines  are  grip'd,  &  fore  defeas'd  ; 
Throughout  my  body  I  am  fore  : 
A  waftinge-greef  on  me  hath  ceafd  ; 
And  paind  at  hart,  aloud  I  roare. 

3  Oh  Lord  !  thou  know'ft  what  things  I  want ; 
My  mournings  are  not  hidcl  from  thee  : 

My  ftrength  decayes,  my  hart  doth  pant, 
Mine  eye-fight  alfo  faileth  me. 
My  freinds  &  kindred,  fhunn  my  greef ; 
My  lovers,  hide  themfelves  away  : 
And,  they  who  feek  to  take  my  life, 
Clofe-engines,  to  enfnare  me,  lay. 

4  Yea,  they  who  for  my  harrne  awaite, 
Speake  words,  that  full  of  mifcheef  are  : 
Yet,  how  al  day  they  muze  deceit, 

I  fheanngj  will  not  feeme  to  hear. 
Nay,  I  have  flood,  as  mute,  as  he 
Whofe  tongue  is  partcht,  whofe  throte  is  dry, 
Whofe  eares  depriv'd  of  hearing  be  ; 
And,  in  whofe  mouth  is  no  replie. 
c;  For,  I  oh  Lord,  on  thee  relie, 

F  5  And, 
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And,  anfwere  I  expect  from  thee  : 
Oh  !  therfor,  now  attend  my  crie, 
Left  els  my  foes  infult  on  me. 
For,  if  my  foote  but  flip  afide, 
They,  in  my  fall,  them  felves  delight ; 
My  feet  (alas)  are  prone  to  flide, 

And,  ftill,  my  greefs  are  in  my  fight. 

6  Beholde,  for  my  offence  I  greeve  ; 
And,  my  tranfgreffions  I  bevvaile  : 
Yet,  ftill,  my  foes  encreafe  &  live  ; 
Yea,  ftill,  my  caufles-foes,  prevaile. 
Moreover,  they,  who  render  ill 

For  doeng  well ;  have  mee  with  flood, 
And,  borne  me  hate  for  my  good-will, 
Becaufe,  I  love  the  thing  that's  good. 

7  Lord,  go  not  far,  thcrfore,  from  hence ; 
From  me,  my  God  !  depart  not  farr  : 
But,  make  thou  fpeed  in  my  defence  ; 

Becaufe,  from  thee,  my  fuccours  are. 

Mojl  awful  I  God  !  dread/till  is  thy  frown  when  -we  be 
hold:  thee  angrie  for  Sinn:  lothfomeareourfmns,  when  they 
appeare  to  a  wounded  confdence :  &  vnfuffer able  our  afflic 
tions  when  our  conf deuces  accufe  vs :  We  have  finned,  oh 
Lord,  (we  have  finned)  and  are  therfor  tormented  both  in 
foul  6°  bodie:  yet,  we  befeech  thee  deal  not  with  vs  according 
to  ourfmns ;  btit,  for  thy  mer de-fake  vouchfafe  vs  a  favo 
rable  correction,  &'thoferemedies&>confolationswhich  thou, 
knowejl  be/I  for  our  infirmities:  Whc  thou  art  offended,  our 
foes  are  not  only  mJfcheevous  vexations,  but  our  kindred  alfo 
forfakevs ;  our  bejl  beloved freinds  afflict  vs;  6°  ( which  is 
yet  more)  we  our  felves  are  our  owm  tormentors.  What- 
foever  therfor,  betides  vs  (orwhofoeverisiniurious)  wee  have 
nothing  to  replie,  nor  any  to  accufe,  but  our  felves.  Oh  I 
pittie  our  diftempers,  hearvs,  helpvs,  &  deliver  vs,  for  the 
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bitter  pajfion  fake  ^/"lefus  Chrift  our  Lord,  Amen. 

Pfa.   39. 

To    the   cheef  Mufitian   to   Iduthun   a   pfalme   of 
David.      The  Prophet  refolves  a  patient  -watcJif nines  over 
the  tongue  \  Bemoanes  thevanitie,  &  miferie  of  mankinds 
&  petitions  for  God's  mercie,  &=c.     It  may  ferve  to  in- 
flrucT;    &    comfort    vs,    during    the    provocations    of 
the  wicked,  &  in  other  afflictions. 
T  Vow'd  to  keep  my  waies  vpright, 
-*"And,  that  in  words,  I  none  would  wrong. 
While  finners  were,  therfore,  in  fight, 

1  fhut  my  lipps,  &  ftayd  my  tongue  : 
What  er'e  they  fayd,  I  filent  flood  ; 
Refraining  words,  though  they  were  good. 

2  But,  greefs  did  then  to  ftirr  beginn, 
Which,  hot  in  me,  my  hart  did  make  ; 
My  thoughts  inflam'd  a  fire  within, 
Which  loos'd  my  tongue,  &  then  I  fpake. 

Lord,  of  my  end,  informe  thou  me  ; 


And,  what  my  dayes,  &  frailties,  be. 
3  For,  loe,  my  life  is  but  a  fpann  ; 
It  feems  as  nothing,  in  thine  eyes  : 


Ev'n  at  his  beft,  moft  vaine  is  man, 

And,  like  the  fhacle  away  he  flies. 
He  tires  himfelf,  with  needles  paines, 
And  knowes  not  who  (hall  reap  his  gaines. 

4  On  thee,  therefore,  I  do  attend  ; 
My  truft,  oh  Lord,  I  place  on  thee. 
From  all  my  finns,  my  foul  defend  ; 
From  flouting-fooles,  preferve  thou  mee  : 

For,  I  forbare  to  fpeak  a  word, 
Becaufe,  it  was  thy  doeng,  Lord. 

5  Thy  hand,  with  blowes,  doth  me  afflict ; 
Oh  !  take  thy  heavie  ftrokes  away. 

When 
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When  thou  for  fmn  doft  man  correct, 
Thou,  Moth-like  fretfl  their  Forme  awaie. 

Therfore,  no  caufe  of  doubts  remaine, 

That  ev'ry  man  is  wholie  vaine. 
6  Lord,  hear  my  fuite  ;  my  criengs  hear  ; 
Let  not  my  teares  vnmention'd  goe  : 
For,  as  thy  Guefts,  my  Fathers  were, 
(And  ftrangers  here)  ev'n  I  am  foe. 

Oh  !  fpare,  &  grant  me  flrength,  I  pray, 

Before  I  paffe  from  hence,  for  aye. 

Givevs  Grace,  oh  Lord,  that  our  tongues  neither  offend, 
by  vndifcreetorevillfpeakings,  norbycontinuengfelentwhe 
we  ought  tofpeake.  Remember  vs  how  short  and  vaine  our 
lives  are,  &=  how  foolish  it  is  to  wearie  our f elves,  6°  con- 
fume  ourtime,forthatwhichwf  may  never  enioy  •  loofing,in 
the  meane  while,  affured  bleffings.  Enable  vs  to  fiiftaine 
the  croffe  (zvhich  thou  shalt  lay  vpon  iis)  -without  re- 
pininge,  &°  lay  no  more  on  vs  then  thou  shalt  make  vs 
able,  to  beare.  Deliver  vs  from  the  fcorne  of  fooles  ;  but 
efpeciallie,  from  thofe  tranfgreffions,  by  which  our  beauty 
is  confumed.  Mark  our  teares,  hear  our  cries,  and  fpare 
vs  in  this  our  pilgrimage,  vntill  we  have  atained  the 
Jlrength  bywhichwe  may ftand firm  in  thy  favour,  through 
lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  40, 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.      //  is 
applied -unto  Chrift,  Hebr.  10.  Itpraifelh  God  for  our  Re 
demption,  declares  the  abolishing  of  the  Ceremonial  Law, 
the  obedience  of  Chrijl,  &>  the  preaching  of  the  Gofpell,  &c. 
It    is    vfefull    to    commemorate    Chrifts    obedience ; 
to  give   praife    for    former  deliverances,    &   to   pray 
for  future  prefervation. 
\A  Y  conftant  hopes  on  God  are  fett, 
Who,  when  I  cride,  gave  eare  to  me  : 

He 
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He  brought  me  from  the  myrie-pitt: 
Ev'n  from  the  derm,  where  horrors  be. 

Vpon  a  Rock,  my  feet  he  plac't ; 

He  fetled  there,  my  {landing  faft. 

2  And,  that  his  praife  I  might  declare, 
A  new-made  fong,  to  me  he  taught ; 
Which  many  men  ihall  hear,  with  fear, 
And,  to  depend  on  God,  be  brought. 

For,  they,  who  truft  in  him,  are  bleft : 
And,  they  who  pride  &  lies,  deleft. 

3  Thofe  wonders,  Lord,  which  thou  haft  wrought  ; 
Thofe  things  (my  God)  fo  many  are 

Which  thou  concerning  vs  haft  thought ; 
That  none  cann  them  to  thee  declare  : 

O  Lord  !  to  order  them  to  thee, 

Is  far  too  great  a  task  for  me. 

4  No  offrings  thou  doft  now  require, 
But,  only,  that  thy  words  I  hear  : 
No  Sacrifize  confum'd  in  fire, 

By  thee,  for  finns,  defired  arc. 

Then,  Loe,  (Ifayd)  I  come,  to  be 
That,  which  thy  Book  foretold  of  me. 

5  I  ioy  to  do  thy  will,  oh  God  ! 
Thy  Law,  is  in  my  hart  enrowld  ; 
And,  Lord,  thy  luftice,  all  abrode, 
In  great  Affemblies,  I  have  tolde. 

Thou  know'ft  my  lipps  thy  Truth  rcveald  ; 
And,  that  my  hart  hath  nought  conceald. 

6  I,  made  thy  faithful-dealing  knowne  ; 
I,  did  thy  faving-health  declare  : 

I  have  not  kept  thy  Love  vnfliowne, 
Nor  hidd  thy  Truth,  where  hearers  were. 

Therfor,  to  me  thy  mercy  fhowe  ; 

Thy  Truth,  &  Love,  Lord,  make  me  know. 

7  FoiV 


93 


78  Pfalme  XL. 

7  For,  mifcheeves  more  then  cann  be  tolde, 
Have  now  enclos'd  me  round  about  ; 

My  finns,  on  me  have  layd  fuch  holde, 

There  is  no  place  of  looking  out  : 

Their  number  doth  my  haires  out  goe, 
And,  therfor,  faint  my  hart  doth  growe. 

8  Oh  Lord  !  vouchfafe  my  life  to  fave, 
With  fpeed  oh  God  !  affift  I  pray  ; 
That  they  with  fhame,  a  fall  may  have, 
Who  feek  to  take  my  Soul  away  : 

Let  thofe  that  wifh  amiffe  to  me, 
With  fhame  &  fcorne,  repelled  be. 

9  With  rooting-out,  thofe  men  requite, 
(And  paie  them  with  deferved  fname) 
Whpe  in  thofe  words  of  fcorne  delight, 
Which  bring  on  me,  difgrace,  or  blame. 

But,  give  him  ioy  in  his  defires, 

Who  after  thee,  oh  Lord,  enquires. 
ip  Let  them  who  love  thy  faving-health, 
Confeffe  thee  Lord,  for  evermore  : 
For,  thou  art  mindfull  of  my  wealth, 
And,  heedeft  me,  though  I  am  pore. 

Lord  God  my  helper,  make  thou  fpeed, 

To  help  me,  ftill,  at  ev'rie  need. 

Allmightie  God,  by  whofe  divine  poivre,  lefus  Chrift 
was  raifed  out  of  the  myrie  pitt  of  the  Grave,  &  with  try- 
vmph  afcendedfrom  the  Dungeons  0/~Hell,  into  thehighejl 
heavens :  Grant,  that  by  his  example  we  may  continually 
offer  vp  thefzueet,  &  ever  acceptable  Sacrifize,  of  Obe 
dience  to  thy  Will.  Write  thy  Lawe  in  our  Harts ;  Let 
our  Tongues  publish  thy  Righteoufnes,  <&*  thy  Truth, 
to  all  the  world.  And,  though  our  many  fold  Shins  makevs 
vnworthy^  of  thy  grace,  yet  deliver  -us  from  that  shame  &> 
punishmct  which  they  dcfen>e,  that  our  Foes  may  be  dif ap 
pointed 
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pointed  of  their  Jwpe  ;  &  that,  we,  (together  with  all  thy 
Saints)  way  ioyfully  confeffe  thy  great  Mercie,  through 
lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfal.  41. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian,  a  Pfalm  of  David.  It  de 
dans  the  reward  of  Charitie  towards,  the  pore  members  of 
Chrift ;  exprej/feth  the  Hypocrify  of  his  foes  ;  Befeecheth 
God's  ajjijlance,  6°  pmifeth  him  for  our  exaltation  by 
Chrijl.  It  is  vfefull,  for  thefe  purpofes  aforemen 
tioned.  <2rV. 

'T'He  man  is  bleft  that  heeds  the  pore, 
-"-  P'rom  dangers,  God  will  him  repreeve  ; 
He  will  preferve  his  life,  therefore, 
And,  vnto  him  preferment  give. 
The  Lord,  will  gard  him  from  his  foes, 
When  him  they  labour  to  furprife  ; 
Refrefh  him,  when  that  weak  he  growes, 

And,  make  his  bcdd,  when  fick  he  lies. 
z  In  mercie,  cure  my  foul  I  pray  ; 
For,  Lord,  ev'n  thee,  I  did  offend. 
Vile  words,  of  me,  my  foes  do  fay  ; 
And,  wifh  my  fame  &  Life,  had  end. 
When  me  they  fpie,  fair  fhowes  they  make  : 
But,  in  their  harts  my  harm  defirc  ; 
Which  when  they  come  abrode,  they  fpeake, 

Where  all  my  foes,  my  wrong  confpire. 
5  Some  ill  defeafe  hath  he  (they  fedd) 
Hee's  downe,  &  mail  no  more  arife  : 
Nay,  he  whome  I  have  lov'd  &  fedd, 
(My  truftcd-freind)  did  me  defpife. 
But,  help  me  Lord,  &  raife,  me  now, 
That,  I  their  dealings  may  requite. 
I  fhall  thereby,  thy  favour  knowe, 
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If  thou  prevent  my  Foes  defpight. 
6  Thou  dofb  maintaine  my  Righteoufnes, 
And,  in  thy  fight  ftill  placeft  me  : 
The  Lord,  the  God  of  Ifr'el  bleffe  ; 

Oh  !  let  him  bled  for  ever  be.  Amen.  Ainen. 

Infufe  into  vs,  oh  Chrift,  fuck  brotherly  compajj/ion,  dr1 
fitch  true  Charitie  toward  thy  pore  members,  that  we  may 
obtaine  all  timely  confolations  in  this  life,  &  be  well-corned 
with  Come  yee  bleffed,  at  the  loft-day.  We  confejfe, 
there  is  a  difeafe  in  our  Joules,  disenabling  us  to  performe 
this  dutie  ;  and,  as  wee  are  neither  truly  compajj/ionate  to 
others,  nor faithfull  acknowledgers  of  thy  love  to  vs\  So,  we 
finde  others  iufllyvnmerciful,  in  our  Afflictions,  &>encrea- 
fing  oiir  vexations,  by  neglect,  confpiracies,  or  bitter  Cen- 
fures:  Yea,  they  whome  wee  have  cherished  e^  releeved,  in 
theirwants  &forrowes,  dovnthanckfullytakepart  with  our 
Oppreffors.  Oh  !  deliver  vs  therefor,  from  our  owne  vn- 
thanckfullnes,  & 'want of 'charity,  that  we  may  be  comforted 
by  others,  in  our  need',  &  become  more  perfect  andconjlant, 
in  all  good  works,  to  the praife  £r"  glory  of  thy  Name.  A- 
men. 

Pfal.  42. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Mafchill  for  the  Sonns  of 
Chorah.     //  mijlically  exprejfeth  a  Chrijlian  mans  ejlate 
wan dring  through  the  Hopes,  Doubts,  &*  Feares,  of  this 
life  &><:.      It  is  vfefull,  when  inward  or  out  ward  af- 
fliftions  tempt  to  defpaire  of  God's  love  ;     or,  when 
we  are  hindred  from  frequenting  his  affemblies,  6°r. 
T  Ord,  as  that  Hart  which  water  wants, 
•*-*     So,  longs,  my  foul  for  thee  : 
Eternal  God  !  fo  thirds  &  pants 

My  foul,  thy  face  to  fee. 
My  teares,  are  day  &  night  my  meat : 

And, 
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And,  when  I  hear  them  faie, 
Where  is  thy  God?  the  greef  of  it 
Confumes  my  hart  awaie. 

2  For,  heretofore  I  went  among 
Thy  folke  on  holy-dayes  ; 

Them,  to  thy  houfe,  I  ledd  along, 

And,  there  wee  fung  thy  praife. 
My  Soul,  why  art  thou  fo  opprefl  ? 

In  mee,  why  art  thou  fad  ? 
Still,  praife  thou  God,  &  on  him  reft ; 

For,  he  will  make  thee  glad. 

3  My  Soul,  oh  God  !  is  faint  in  mee, 
Yet,  thinck  on  thee  I  will, 

Though  lordans  land  I  cannot  fee, 

Nor  Hermans  little  Hill. 
The,  deepes  vpon  each  other  call, 

When  thy  loud  ftormes  defcencl ; 
And,  over  me,  thy  Billowes  fall. 

But,  Lord,  thou  help  wilt  fend. 

4  For  day  &  night,  I'le  fing  &  pray 
Oh  God  (my  life)  to  thee  : 

My  God  my  Rock  ;  to  thee,  I'le  fay, 

Why  thus  forfak'ft  thou  mee  ? 
Why  am  I  fuffred  ftill  to  mourne, 

Afflicted  by  my  foes  ? 
Where  is  thy  God?  they  fay  in  fcorne  ; 

And,  through  my  bones  it  goes. 

5  My  foul,  why  art  thou  fo  oppreft  ? 
Why  art  thou  fad  in  mee  ? 

Stil  praife  thou  God  ;  &  on  him  reft 

For  ;  he  my  God  will  be. 

H<nv  deferable  (oh  Holy-ghoft  the  Comforter)  are 

thy  confolations  to  afflifted fouls  \  &  how  thirftely fwallo- 

wed,  being  mingled  with  our  teares  \   Our  fmns  oft  greeve 

G  thee. 
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thee  -  therfor,  thou  iujlly  grecvejl  vs  to  make  vsfenfible  of 
our  vnkindneffes :  Therfore,  wee  arefomtime  cenfured  as 
Hypocrites ;  &  have  all  our  piety  &  devotion  mentioned 
withfcorne,toourvexatid:  Therfor,  mifcheeves  like  waves, 
follow  vs,  one  after  another;  yea,  &  therfor  alfo,  ourviune 
conferences  fo  accufe  vs,  that  wee  arefomtimeforrowfullto 
the  death,  &  almojl  defperate  of  thy  favour.  But,  blejfed 
Spirit,  fpeake  thou  (ohfpeake  thou)  comfortably  to  our 
foules  ;  6"  to  whatfoevcr  outward  miferie  thou  expofe  vs, 
(yea  though  we  appear  miferable  to  our f elves)  be  thoujtill 
our  God, V  our  Comforter,  that  our  forrowes  may  at 
the  laft  be  turned  into  toy,  to  thy  glorie  dr8  our  everlajling 
consolation.  Amen. 

Pfa.  43- 

The  Prophet  prayeth  for  ajjijlance,  promifeth  to  be 
thanckefull  6°  concludes,  -with  rowzingvp  his  detected  bout 
toperfeuereinpraifing.&reiiengon  God.  Itmaybefung, 
to  keep  vs  vndifcouraged  in  ourfpiritual  greevances. 

LOrd,  judg  thou  me  &  plead  my  right 
With  fuch  as  cruel  be  ; 
From  wicked  men,  that  vfe  deceit 

Oh  God  !  deliver  met. 
For,  fmce  thou  Lord,  my  fortreffe  art 

Why  mouldft  thou  fro  me  goe  ? 
Why  fhould  I  walke  fo  fad  in  hart 

Oppreffed  by  my  foe  ? 
2  Mee,  let  thy  light  &  Truths  bright  raies, 

Vnto  thy  dwelling  bring  : 
And,  at  thine  Altars  ;  to  thy  praife 

Oh  !  God  my  loye,  Tie  fing. 
My  Soul,  why  art  thou  fo  oppreft  ? 

Why  art  thou  fadd  in  mee  ? 
Still  praife  thou  God,  &  on  him  reft : 

For  he  my  God  will  be. 

VVhtn 
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When  ourfoules  are  afflifted,  expofe  vs  not  (oh  God) 
tofuffer  lon.ge,  thefcornes  of  our  Adversaries;  nor  leave  -us 
to  the  terror  of  thofe  cruel  iudgements  which  our  ownecon- 
fciences  do  often  pronounce  againjl  vs:  But,  when  wee  are 
mojlf merely  iudged  by  the  world,  &>  by  our  ownefelves, 
doe  thou  abfolve  vs.  Depart  not  from  vs,  when  wee  are 
compared  about  with  iniuries,  neither  give  vs  over  to  thofe 
melancholy  cogitations  which  will  oppreffe  our  harts  when 
forrowe  hath  entred  into  ourfoules.  But,  let  the  trtith  of  thy 
promifes,  &•  the  light  of  thy  countenance,^  appeare  to 
vs,  that  we  may  be  revived  thereby ;  to  the  encreafe  dr>  con 
tinuance  of  our  confolation',  and,  that ( depending alwaies on 
thee  as  ourfole  comforter)  we  may  magnifie  thy  Name  for 
ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  44- 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian,  for  the  Sonns  of  Chorah» 
The  Church  pleads  for  God's  mercie,  becaufe  hee  is  her  aun- 
cicnt  deliverer ;  6^  becaufe  he  is  yet,  her  only  Truft,  though 
shee  hath  long  fujlained  thefcornes  6°  opprejjlons  of  Ty 
rants,    6-v.      It   may  be  vfed,   when  the  Church  or 
commonwealth  is  afflicted,  &=c. 
(~\h  God  !  thy  work's  in  Ages  paft 
^     Wee  heard  our  fathers  tell : 
How.  thou  the  Gentiles  forth  didft  caft, 

And,  broughtft  them  there  to  dwell. 
For,  nor  their  fword  nor  Arme  it  was 

By  which  that  land  they  gaind 
But,  Lord,  thy  hand,  thyne  arme,  thy  grace, 

And  favour,  them  fuftain'd. 
2  Oh  Lord  my  God,  my  king  thou  art, 

Thy  Jacob,  ftill,  defend,     ' 
And,  we  mall  thofe  through  thee  fubvart 

That  harme  to  vs  intend. 

G  2  Wee 
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Wee  through  thy  Name  (hall  tread  them  lowe, 

That  vs  refill,  oh  Lord  ; 
For,  I  depend  not  on  my  bowe, 

Nor  truft  I  to  my  fword. 
2  Wee  from  our  foes  were  kept  by  thee, 

And  thou  didft  work  them  fhame  : 
In  thee  therfore,  much  joy'd  were  wee 

And,  wee  did  praife  thy  Name. 
Yet,  now  difgrac'd,  thou  throw'ft  vs  by  ; 

Our  Hoaft  thou  doft  forfake  : 
Before  our  foes,  thou  mak'ft  vs  fly 

And,  fpoiles  from  vs  they  take. 

4  Thou  makeft  vs  the  Gentiles  meat, 
And,  vs  like  fheep  they  flaie  ; 

We,  fcattred,  &  for  fale,  are  fett 

To  thofe,  who  nothing  paie._ 
At  vs  our  neighbours  laugh  &  ieer, 

Of  vs,  they  proverbs  make  : 
The  people  round  vs,  mock  &  flear  ; 

At  vs,  their  heads  they  make. 

5  Difgrace  is  alwaies  in  my  fight  ; 
And,  redd  with  fhame,  I  grow, 

To  hear  the  fcornfull  words  of  fpight, 

And,  railings  of  my  foe  : 
Yet,  wee,  oh  Lord,  forget  not  thee, 

Nor  from  thy  cov'nant  ftray  ; 
Nor  changed  in  our  harts  are  we, 

Nor  gone  out  of  thy  way. 

6  Nay,  though  (oppreft,  in  death  s  black  (hade) 
Wee  lodg'd  with  Dragons,  lie  : 

Thy  Name,  wee  not  forgotten  had, 

Nor  to  (Irang  Gods  did  crie. 
Yea  Lord,  thou  know'ft  (who  know'ft  each  thought) 

That,  daylie,  for  thy  fake, 
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We  fare  like  fheep,  to  flaughter  brought 

And,  fo  our  deaths  wee  take. 
7  Lord,  wake,  &  rife  ;  why  fleepft  thou  fo  ! 

ReiecT;  vs  no  for  aye. 
Why  fhouldft  thou  difrefpecl;  our  woe, 

And  hide  thy  face  away  ? 
Behold,  ev'n  to  the  duft  wee  make 

Our  ibules  &  bodies  bend  : 
Redeem  vs  for  thy  inercie  fake  ; 

Arife,  &  vs  defend. 

Deliver  vs,  oh  Lord,/r<?w  all  our  adverfaries :  &  make 
vs  to  beftill  mindftdl  what  wee  have  aunciently  heard  con 
cerning  thee,  from  others',  &>  what  experience  we  our f elves 
have  had  of  thy  iudgments  and  Mercies,  from  time  to  time: 
that,  neither  our  profperities  make  vs  arrogate  any  thing  to 
our  f  elves,  nor  our  Afflictions  or  perfections  caufe  vs  to 
blafpheame,  or  forget  thee.  Yea,  though  we JJwuld  become 
thefcorne&laughing-Jlockof  our  Neighbours,  a  prey  to  our 
foes,  cr3  bealwaies  astheJJtecp  appointed  for flaugher ;  yet, 
keep  vs  vnchanged  in  the  true  Religeon,  &  in  out  love  to 
thee:  That,  thou  (to  whome  both  our  outward  Trialls,  &° 
our  inward  fmceritie,  is  ever  knowne)  mayjl  in  due  time, 
help&fave  vs  whome  thou  hajl  redeemed,  through  lefus 
Chrift  our  Lord,  Amen. 

Pfa.   45. 

To   the   Cheef  Mufitian   vpon   Shofannim   for  the 
Sonns  of  Chorah  Mafchil.     It  is,  as  it  were,   Chri/Vs 
marriage-fang,  and fetts forth  theglorie  of  that  bridegroome 
&•>  of  his  Spouze.     It  is  vfefull  to  ftir  vp  our  fpirituall 
affection  to  Chrifts,  &c. 
TV /[  Y  tongue  fliall  prompt  the  writers  penn, 
txMy  thoughts  of  thee,  oh  King  !  to  tell  : 
For,  thou  excellft  the  Sonns  of  men  ; 

G  3  And, 
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And,  on  thy  lipps,  all  graces  dwell. 
God,  wil  thee  bleffe,  for  evermore. 
Great  Conquerour,  vnto  thy  fide, 
With  honor,  gird  thy  fword.  therefore, 
And,  forward  in  thy  Triumphs  ride. 

2  Thy  Righthand  fhall,  by  deeds  vpright, 
(By  Truth,  &  Meeknesj  wonders  doe  : 
Thy  (hafts,  thy  foes,  to  death  fhall  fmite, 
And  make  the  people  ferve  thee  to. 
Eternal  is  thy  Throne  of  ftate  ; 

Thy  Scepter,  from  all  wrong  is  free  ; 
Thou  luftice  lov'ft,  thou  Sinn  doft  hate  ; 
And  therfor,  God  anointed  thee. 

3  Yea,  thine  owne  God,  thy  head  anoints, 
Ev'n  with  his  oyle  of  loyfulnes  ; 

And,  thee  (above  thy  Mates)  appoints, 
The  place  of  Sov'raigne  to  poffeffe. 
The  pretious  Robes,  which  thou  put  it  on 
Of  Aloes,  Caffiti,  &  of  Mirrh, 
Smell  round  about  thine  yv'ne  throne, 
When,  they  thy  hart  have  cheared,  there. 

4  Kings  daughters,  have  at  all  times  bene 
Among  thy  Maides  of  honour,  found  : 
And,  at  thy  righthand,  ftands  the  Queene, 
In  Ophir  gold,  arayd,  &  crown'd. 

Hear,  daughter,  &  my  words  refpect ; 
Forget  thy  fathers  kindred,  now  : 
And,  that  the  king  may  thee  affecl, 

Him,  for  thy  Lord,  acknowledg  thou. 
5  Then,  fhall  the  Daughters  come  from  Tyre, 
And,  bring  rich  prefents  vnto  thee  ; 
The  wealthy,  (hall  thy  grace  defire, 
And,  Suitors,  for  thy  favours  be. 
The  Daughter  of  the  King,  doth  wear 
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An  vpper  garment  wrought  with  gold  : 
But,  if  her  in-fide  fliould  appear, 
You,  all  perfections  would  behold. 

6  Her,  to  the  lunge,  prefent  they  fhall, 
In  Robes  which  are  by  needels  wrought ; 
Ev'n  with  her  fellowe  Virgines  all, 
(Attending  her)  iliee  fhall  be  brought. 
They  fliall  into  his  pallace  come, 

With  ioyfull  hart,  &  merry  chear  : 
And,  fhce,  fhall  in  her  fathers  Roome, 
To  be  her  comforts,  Children  bear. 

7  Great  Kings,  (on  earth)  fhee,  them  fhall  make ; 
And,  caufe,  that  men  in  future  daies, 

Such  notice  of  her  Name  fliall  take, 
That  nations  all,  mall  fing  her  praife. 

Mojl  amiable  Bridegroome  of  our  foules,  (whofe  ex 
cellencies  ravish,  "withfpirituaU  affections,  all  thofe  who 
cannapprehcndthebeamingsofthymaiefty,withtruefaith.) 
Proceed  on,  in  themanifejlationofthypowre;  Enflameour 
harts  by  the  vifion  of  thy  perfections  ;  make  our  perfons 
acceptable  by  the  retfeflion  of  thy  beauties;  enrich  vs  out 
wardly  with  the  golde  embroideries  of  good  works;  adorne 
vs  inwardly  with  the  lewells  of  Divine  graces  ;  and  let 
thy  holie-Spirit  bring  vs  vnto  thee,  acompanied  with 
fo  many  vnpoluted  Affections ;  that,  thou  maiejl  take  plea- 
furc  in  our  comeline s ;  and,  that  we,  forgetting  our  caniall 
dfjires,  (and  wholie  renouncing  our f elves)  may  have  our 
f ullcontentationinthy  dear  embraces;  and  enioy  all  the pri- 
vtledges  belonging  to  thy  Spouze,  for  ever  and  ever. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  46. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  for  the  fonns  of  Chorah, 

a  fong  vpon  Alamoth.     //  cxpre/eth  on  AJfiirance  of 
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vs   for  thofe  purpofes,  &c. 
r*0d,  is  my  ftrength,  when  dangers  are  ; 
^J     A  ready  healp  approved  : 
Therfore   wee  would  not  ftand  m  feare, 

Though  all  the  world  were  mooved. 
No   though  the  Flouds  had  flowed-o  re 

The  higheft  earthlie  dwellings  ; 
And  Seas  did  make  the  hillie  more, 

To  tremble  at  their  fwellmgs. 
2  There  is  a  River,  which  doth  glad 

The  place  where  God  refideth  ; 
And,  happie  is  that  Cittie  made, 

Becaufe,  he  there  abidcth. 
Her,  vn-remoov'd,  &  firme  to  iett, 

He   timelie  vndertaketh  ; 
And   though  Realities  rave,  &  heathens  frett, 

Earth  melts,  when  he  but  fpeaketh. 
1  The  Lord  of  hoafts,  our  part  will  take 

Vs  lacobs  God,  protedteth. 
Oh  come  therefore,  &  notife  take 
What  wonders  God  effecteth  : 
What  waft,  &  fpoiles,  when  he  (hall  plcafc, 

Among  mankinde  he  iendeth  ; 
And,  how  he  makes,  both  warr  &  peace, 

As  far  as  land  extendeth. 
4  He  cuts  the  fpear,  he  breakes  the  bowe, 

And,  he  the  Charret  fireth  : 
Beftill,  faith  hee,  &  alfo,  know 
Your  God  the  fame  requireth. 
I  will  divulge  my  fame  abrode 

To  ev'ry  ethnick  Nation. 
The  Lord  of  Hoafts,  ev'n  lacobs  God, 
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( With  vs)  is  our  Salvation.  (Selah) 

No  diftrujl  have  our  foules,  oh  Lord,  of  thy  loving  pro 
tection  ;  yet  when  the  contract  betwixt  thee  &°  vs  wasfirft 
published,  the  whole  %vorld  of  our  enimies  raged  at  our  pre 
ferment  ;  &  all  the  Corruptions  of  our  Naturedidfurioujly 
oppofe  our  vnion :  And,  but  that  wee  werejlrengthntd  by 
thy  continuall prefence  (&refresJiedby  theever-flowingRi- 
ver  of  thy  grace)  they  had  shaken  (&  perhaps  overthrown) 
our  Conjlancie.  Oh  \  continuethyafsijlanceto  our  comfort, 
&  their  further  vexation.  Protect  vsfromeveryevill;  con- 
jinn  vs  in  all good 'nes  •  andfo  break  the  weapons  &*  engines  of 
vngodlines ;  that,  all  the  world  may  extoll  thy  works,  cr% 
wee  continue,  for  ever,  in  thy  Salvation,  through  lefus 
Chrift  our  Lord  Amen. 

Pfa.  47- 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian,  a  Pfalme  for  the  Sonns 
of  Chorah.  It provoketh  to  reioicinge,fortheAfcention  of 
Chrijl;  praifeth  him,forfubieftingtheworldto  hisfpiritual 
dominion  ;  &  for  vniting  fewes  &0  Gentites  £rc.  Wee 
should  vfe  it  to  thofe  purpofes. 

^TO  God,  all  people,  ioyfullie 

Clapp  hands,  with  exultation  ; 
For,  dreadfull  is  the  Lord,  moil  high, 

Great  king  of  ev'ry  Nation. 
He,  vnto  vs,  by  his  great  powre, 

Much  people  hath  fubjecled  ; 
And,  made  our  heritage,  the  flowre 

Of  lacob,  his  eleded.  (Selah) 

2  With  trumpets,  &  with  merry  noife, 

Is  God  the  Lord  afcended  : 
Oh  !  let  him  be  (with  joyfull  voice) 

In  fongs  of  praife,  commended. 
Of  God  our  kinge,  the  praife  now  fmg  ; 
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Sing  praife,  &  honour  do  him. 
The  Lord,  of  all  the  world  is  king ; 

Sing  praife,  with  knowledge,  to  him. 
3  God  fitts  vpon  his  holy  throne 

Or'e  all  the  Gentiles  raigninge  ; 
And,  calleth  ev'ry  willing-one, 

To  lacobs  God  pertaininge. 
For,  vnto  God  (whome  ev'rie  tongue 

With  high  applaufe  commendeth) 
The  worlds  prote<5lion  doth  belonge  ; 

And,  he  the  fame  defendeth, 

Eternal  Sonn  God,  great  in  powre,  terrible  in  Iiidg- 
ment,  King  of  Kings  &  Lord  of  Lords  •  who  fitting  on  the 
right-hand  of  thy  Father,  hajl  fubiecled  the  -world  to  thy 
Dominion,  6°  elecJed  vnto  thy  felfe  out  of  all  Nations 
thofe  willing-ones  who  are  obedient  to  thyCvXl.  Oh  grant, 
that  wee  may  not  hide  thy  Talent,  or  belie  thy  bonnlie,  (by 
their  perfwafions,  who  tell  vs  that,  thou  expefteft  to 
reap  where  thou  fowedft  not)  but,  let  vs  thanckfully, 
acknowledge  thy  Common  grace:  When  we  are  particu- 
lerly  called,  Id  vs  ninn  vnto  thee  by  thy  afsijling  Spirit;  &> 
obtain  that  fpeciall  Favour,  which  makes  afure  Election, 
and  from  which  there  is  no  falling.  So,  we  Jliall  fee 
that  Truth,  at  which  fo  many  JlumbU;  6°  with  cheerfull 
harts  &  triumphant  voices,  afcribe  our  Salvation,  wholy, 
to  thee  ;  6°  all  honor,  &  powre,  dr*  glory,  to  thy  Maiejly, 
now  &  for  ever  more.  Amen. 

Pfa.  48. 

A  Pfalm  &  fonge  for  the  Sonns  of  Chorah.  // 
extolls  the  Lord,  &  the  place  of  his  dwelling ;  confejfeth  his 
mercy,  his  Bounty,  &  exhorts  others  to  confeder  &  publish 
he  fame.  Wee,  above  many  other  Nations,  mould 
vfe  this,  to  praife  God  for  our  Syon,  6-v. 

The 
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HTHe  Lord  is  great,  &  great  his  Fame 
•*•  Should  in  his  holy  mountaine  be  : 
For,  Syon  is  a  goodly  Frame  ; 
The  praife  of  all  the  world,  is  fhee. 

Shee  north-ward  ftands,  &  fliee  doth  hight 

The  Cittie  of  the  King  of  might. 

2  The  Lord,  is  knowne  to  be  her  garde  ; 
For,  when  great  kings  againft  her  came, 
They  much  admir'd  ;  admiring,  feard  ; 
And,  fearing,  fledd  away  with  fhame  : 

Ev'n  with  fuch  pangs,  &  fuchlike  feare, 
As  women  that  in  travaile  are. 

3  For,  thou,  didft  raife  an  Eafterne  \vinde, 
Which  all  the  fliipps  of  Tarftts  brake  : 
And,  Lord  of  Hoafts,  now  true  we  finde, 
What  others  of  thy  Cittie  fpake  : 

Yea,  wee  have  heard,  &  now  wee  fee, 

That,  God  will  ftill  her  keeper  be.  (Selak) 

3  Within  thy  Temple,  wee  oh  God, 
Vpon  thy  loving-kindnes  thought ; 
Thy  Name  is  published  abrode  ; 
With  Juftice,  thy  Right-hand  is  fraught : 

And,  in  thy  Judgments,  Syon  mail 

Reioice,  with  ludaKs  daughters  all. 
Through  Syon  goe  ;  about  her  walke, 
Her  Bullworks  marke,  her  Turrets  heed  ; 
That,  of  her  beauties  you  may  talke 
And,  tell  her  glories  to  your  feed  : 

For,  God  in  life  will  be  our  guide ; 

And,  in  our  death,  our  God  abide. 

Thou  art  worthy  oh  Lord  God,  to  receive  honor,  6° 
praife  &>  powre;  for,  thou  haft  beautified,  &  foe  fortified 
thy   Cittie   the   Catholick   Church  ;    &   thy  aundent 
pro  mifes  concerning  her,  are fogratiou/liefTilfilled,that ma 
ny 
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ny famous  Nations,  Kingdomes  &  potentates,  (who  defpi' 
fed  dr3  oppofed  her  f mail  beginning)  having,  fence,  vewed 
her  (with  reverence  terror  &°  admiration)  are  driven  back 
from  their  Idolatries  &•  ashamed  of  their  malitious  Inten 
tions.  Make  vs  oh  God  \  faithfull  Citizens  of  this  thyCitty, 
&  delighted,  fo  to  obferve  &>  publish  the  beauties  &  prive- 
ledges  thereof,  that  the  number  of  her  inhabitants  maybe  in- 
creafed,  dr5  that  wee  <§j°  they,  may  there  live,  vnder  they 
protection,  for  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  49. 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  for  the  Sonns 
of  Chorah.  It  declares  the  common  vanity,  <&°  the  folly 
of  men  in  honor  &c.  It  is  vfefull,  to  comfort  the  weak 
Chriftian  againft  the  fcandalls  of  the  croffe  ; 
&  ftrengthens  him  that  is  offendeth  at  the  prof- 
perities  of  the  wicked  &c. 

"V^Ee  dwellers  all  on  earth,  give  eare, 
Both  rich  &  pore,  &  high,  &  lowe  ; 
For,  mufmgs  deep,  I  will  declare, 
And,  wifdom  from  my  tongue  fhall  flowe. 
Dark  Problems  I  will  harken  out, 
A  Ridle  to  my  harpe,  I'le  fing  ; 
For,  of  that  day,  what  fhould  I  doubt, 

Which,  all  my  faults,  will  round  me  bring  ? 

2  They,  who  their  truft  in  Riches  have, 
And,  glorie  in  their  wealths  encreafe, 
Their  brothers  life,  fhall  neither  fave, 
Nor  with  his  God,  procure  him  peace. 
For,  foules  redemptions  are  fo  deare, 
That,  no  man  cann  fufficient  have 

To  pur  chafe  life,  for  ever,  here  ; 
Or,  fcape  the  Dungeon  of  the  grave. 

3  Men  fee,  both  fooles  &  wifemen  die, 

And, 
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And,  that  their  gettings  others  waft  : 

Yet,  to  their  Names,  their  lands  they  tie, 

And,  thinck  their  houfe  will  ever  laft. 

But,  man's  vaine  honor  foone  decaies, 

Ev'n  as  the  brutifh  creature  dies  : 

And,  (though  their  feed,  their  courfe  do  praife) 

Their  waies  are  neither  fafe,  nor  wife.  Selah 

4  Like  fheep,  they  food  for  death  are  made, 
Who  fhall  a  cov'ring  on  them  laie  : 

Their  glories  in  the  grave  fhall  fade, 
And,  luil-men  rife  more  bleft,  then  they.  Selah 

Defpaire  not  then,  though  fome  thou  fee, 
Surpaffmg  thee  in  place,  or  pelfe  : 
Since,  God,  thy  foul  from  hell  will  free, 
And,  home  receive  thee  to  him  felf. 

5  For,  though  their  life  more  bleft  they  thought, 
(And,  others  did  their  path  commend) 

They  to  their  grave  fhall  carry  nought, 
Nor  mall  their  pompe  to  them  defccnd. 
No  ;  to  their  Fathers,  they  muft  paffe, 
And  lie  in  darknes  quite  forgott ; 
For,  foolifh  men  in  honor'd  place, 

Are  like  the  beaft,  which  dies,  to  rott. 

//  is  a  Riddle  ( oh  Father  of  WifdomeJ  that  happi- 
nes,  should  be  attained  without  wealth  honours  andfuch 
tranfitorie things;  Therfortworldlings  magnify  thenif elves, 
&=  applaud  others,  according  to  their  temporal  achciv- 
ments ;  but  when  Sinn  followes  at  the  heels  to  htdgment ; 
when  the  grave  shall  devour  our  beauties ;  &  when  the  price 
of  Soules  is  required;  then,  their  vainty  will  be  apparent. 
Grant  therfor,  oh  Lord,  that  neither  the  worlds  ejleem  of 
fuch  things,  make  vs  to  overvalue  them  ;  nor  ottr  want  of 
them,  to  be  difcouraged;  but,  let  vs  be  fully >  contented  in  our 
falvation  by  thee :  So,  when  they  perish  like  beafts,  (&  are 


109 


94  Pfalme  L. 

conf umed  &  forgotten  in  the  grave)  who  were  honorable  <2r> 
rich,  without  vnderftanding\  ivee,  ivhomethey  iudgedvn- 
happie,  shal at  the  Refurrection  arife  blejfed  and  glorified, 
through  lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord,  Amen. 

Pfa.   50. 

A  Pfalm  for  Afaph.  It  prophecies  of  the  lajl  ludge- 
ment,  &fummons  /ewes  6°  Gentites  there  vnto ;  it  declares 
by  what  lawe  they  shall  be  Judged ;  Reprehends  Hypocrites ; 
6°  exhorts  to  Repentance,  &c.  It  is  vfeful,  to  warne  that 
wee  be  not  hypocritical! ;  in  regard,  all  fhall  one 
be  difclofed,  &c. 

HTHe  Lord  our  God,  th'Almigbtie-one 

Hath  fpoke,  &  fummon'd  all, 
That  are  betwixt  the  rifing  Sunn, 

And  places  of  his  fall. 
God's  glorie,  Syon,  firft  will  fhowe. 

With  noife,  approch  will  hee  ; 
Before  him,  burning  fire  fhall  goe, 

A  ftorme,  fhall  round  him  be. 

2  Through  heav'n  &  earth,  he  fhall,  aloud, 
His  folke  to  Judgment  call ; 

His  Saints,  that  Sacrifizes  vow'd, 

Appear  before  him  fhall. 
His  luftice,  heav'n  fhall  fhewe  abrode  ; 

For,  God  the  ludge  will  be. 
Hark  Iff  el  ;  for,  ev'n  I,  thy  God, 

Will  thee  accufe,  faith  hee. 

3  I,  for  thine  Offrings  blame  thee  not, 
Which  were  my  due  of  olde ; 

Nor  Bullock  ask  I,  neither  Goate, 

Out  of  thy  Stall  or  Folde. 
For,  I,  more  heards  of  Cattell  owne, 

Then  all  the  Mountaines  yeald ; 

To 
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To  mee  all  Beafts,  &  Birds  are  known, 
That  live  in  wood  or  feild. 

4  If  I  were  hungrie,  dofl  thou  thinck, 
(Since  all  the  world  is  mine) 

Thy  Goates  bloud,  I  would  ask  to  drinck  ? 

Or,  feed  on  Bulls  of  thine  ? 
No  ;  rather  pay,  in  thanckfulnes, 

Thy  Vowes  ;  and  call  on  me  : 
So,  I  (hall  pittie  thy  deftreffe 

And,  have  due  praife  from  thee. 

5  But,  to  the  wicked,  faies  the  Lord, 
How  dareft  thou  to  prate 

Of  my  commands,  &  of  my  word, 

Whilft  thou  dofl  Counfell  hate? 
For,  when  thou  dofl  a  Theef  perceive, 

A  mare  with  him  thou  tak'ft ; 
Thou,  in  Adulterie  dofl  live, 

And,  wicked  words  thou  fpeak'fl. 

6  Thy  Brother,  (thine  owne  Mothers  fonn) 
Thou  caufles,  dofl  revile. 

I,  filent  was,  &  thou  hafl  done 

Thefe  wicked  things,  the  while. 
Yea,  thou  hafl  therevpon  fuppos'd, 

That,  I,  was  like  to  thee  ; 
But,  all  thy  folly  (hall  difclos'd, 

And,  now  apparent  be. 

7  Yee,  that  of  God  forgetfull  are, 
Of  this,  Remembrance  have, 

Els,  I  mail  you  in  peeces  tear, 

When  there  is  none  to  fave. 
For,  I  am  glorifide  of  thofe, 

That  give  due  praife  to  mee, 
And.  fuch  as  well  their  lives  difpofe, 

By  faving  health  (hall  fee. 

Al- 
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Almighty  God,  who  with  mate/lie  6°  terror,  shalt  come 
to  iudge  the  world  &  require  an  Account  of  everie  one  ac 
cording  to  the  Talent  receaved  (efpecially  of  us,  who  are 
Saints,  by  an  ordinarie  &  vifible  Cd\\\r\gf?)  give  vs  grace 
to  offer  the  acceptable  Sacrifize  of  Righteoufnes  &  true  obe 
dience.  Let  not  our  Religeon  be  meerly  for  mall,  without 
thefruites  of  good  life.  Let  vs  not  be  of  thofe  hypocriticall 
talkers  cr5  prof  effort  of  thy  word,  w/ioe  hate  reformation,  &> 
uncharitably  cenfure  their  mane  Brethren  ;  neither  let  thy 
long  forbearance  of  our  Sinns  caufe  vs  any  way  to  abufe  thy 
mercies:  but,  grant  rather,  that  we  mayfo  vnfainedly  em 
brace  thee  in  our  harts,  &fo  truly  ferve  thee  in  our  lives, 
that  thou  maijl  be  glorified  by  vs,  6°  weefaved  by  thee  in 
the  lajl  ludgment,  Amen. 

Pfa.  51. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian   a  Pfalme  of  David  when 
Nathan   the   prophet   came   vnto  him,    after   he   had 
gone  into  Bethfheba.     //  perfonates  a  man  tndie peni 
tent;  and,  a  tr ue  confefs  ion, contrition,  &>purpofe  of  amend 
ment,  is  thefubieft  of  this  Pfalme,  Everie  true  peniten- 
tiarie  may  fing  it  in  his  humiliation,  &c. 
(~)H  Lord,  of  thy  abounding  Love 
^-'To  my  offence,  remiffive  be  : 
My  Follies  Purge,  my  Sinn  remove, 
And,  of  thy  grace,  daigne  grace  to  me. 
For,  ilill,  my  fault  before  me  lies  ; 
Yea,  by  my  felfe,  I  am  accus'd  : 
Thee,  thee  alone,  my  confcience  cries, 

Ev'n  to  thy  face,  I  have  abus'd. 
2  Which,  here  I  do  confeffe,  oh  Lord, 
That,  when  to  cenfure  thou  art  brought, 
Men,  true  my  finde  thy  Truthfull  word, 
And,  judge  thy  Judgments  as  they  ought, 

For, 
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For,  (finfull  though  my  parents  made, 
My  Beeing,  &  my  Birth  to  bee) 
From  thee,  a  fecret  grace  I  had, 

To  forme  the  Truth  thou  feek'ft  in  mee. 

3  And,  if  I  purg'd  with  hyfope  were, 

Mee,  thou  fhouldfl  make  more  white  than  fnowe 

Yea,  thy  dad-meffage  when  I  heare, 

The  bones  thou  brak'ft,  will  heathfull  growe, 

Then,  from  my  faults,  thy  face  divart ; 

Blot  all  my  follies  out  of  fight ; 

Great  in  me  a  fpotles  hart, 

And,  make  my  Spirit,  Lord,  vpright. 

4  Oh  I  let  me  not  rejected  be  ; 
Take  not  thy  Holie-ghoft  away  ; 
To  joiefull  health,  reftore  thou  mee  ; 
Let  thy  free  Spirit  be  my  flay. 

So,  I  will  other  Sinners  guide, 
To  feek  thy  grace,  &  walk  thy  waies  ; 
And,  (if  my  bloudie  fain  thou  hide) 
Thy  luftice,  oh  my  God,  I'le  praife. 

5  Which  praifes,  that  my  tongue  may  fing, 
My  lipps,  oh  Lord  my  God,  vnclofe  : 

For  Burnt-oblations  I  would  bring  ; 
But,  thou  haft  quite  reiecled  thofe. 
A  greeved  Soul,  a  contrite  hart, 
Is  God's  beft-liked  Sacrifice  : 
With  fuch,  oh  God  !  thou  pleafed  art ; 
And,  fuch  thou  never  fhalt  defpife. 

6  As  thou  art  pleaf d,  Mount-*5)'e>«  bleffe, 
And  wall  about  lerufalem. 

The  Sacrifize  of  Righteoufnes, 
Shall  then  obtaine  thy  good  efteem. 
Yea,  thou  fhalt  then  their  Guifts  receive, 
And,  they  fhall  all  their  Offrings  pay  ; 

H  Ev'n 
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Ev'n  whole  Burnt-offrings  they  fhall  give, 
And,  Oxen  on  thy  Altar  flay. 

Oh  Lord  \  ourcnvtze  Confciences  accufevs,  &*  will  pro 
nounce  thee  iu/lif  thou  condemn  vs  :  for  though  it  might 
fomewhat  moove  thy  companion,  to  conjider  our  difabili- 
ties,  by  Original  Polution  ;  yet,  knowing  what  grace  thou 
hajlfecretly  infufed,  both,  to  refijl  that  naturall  corrup 
tion,  and  to  forme  alfo  within  vs  that  Righteoufnes  which 
thou  require/I ;  wee  have  no  excufe  (no  hope)  but  to  appeal 
to  thy  nurcie.  To  thyMercie  therfor,  wee  appeal,  beleeving 
to  be  perfectly  purified  by  the fprinckling  of  thy  dear  Sonns 
bloud.  Oh  \  forgive  vs  for  his  fake ;  Rejlore  vs  to  thy  fa 
vour  ;  repaire  what  is  decaied  in  foul  or  bodie ;  &fo  co/n- 
fort,  renue,  guide,  &  Jirengthemis,  by  the  continuall pre- 
fence  of  the  Holy-ghojl;  that  our  converfation  may  be  more 
vpright ;  &  all  our  future  endeavours  become  acceptable ; 
to  thy  glorie,  to  the  Saving  of  our  Soules,  &*  to  the  confola- 
tion  of  other  penitent  Sinners,  through  lefus  Chrift  our 
Lord:  Amen. 

Pfal.  52. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Mafquil  a  Pfalm  of  David 
when  Doeg  the  Edomite  came  &  told  Saul,  &  faid 
vnto  him,  David  is  come  vnto  the  houfe  of  Abhi- 
melech.  It  mijlically,  perfonates  the  Elecl,  vpbraiding 
their perf ecutors,  foretelling  their  shamfull  ruine,  &°  reioi- 
cing  in  their  owne  deliverances,  &c.  It  is  vfefull  in  per- 
fecutions. 

"Vy  Hy  vaunt'ft  thou  Tiraunt  of  thy  wrong  ? 

v  God's  love  will  ftill  the  fame  appear, 
Although  thy  mifcheef-working  tongue, 
Faines  lies,  as  keen  as  Razors  are. 
Thou,  evill  more  then  Good  refpecYft ; 
Thou  loveft  fallhood  more  then  right  :  (Selah,) 

All 
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All  harmefull  fpeaches  thou  affecYft, 

And,  tongues  which  publifh  forth  deceit. 

2  But,  thee  from  hence,  the  Lord  fhall  tear, 

And,  from  the  Land  thy  dwelling  take.  (Selah,) 

The  luft  mail  fee  the  fame  with  feare, 
And,  fport  at  thy  deftruclion  make. 
Yea,  they  lhall  fay  ;  Loe,  this  was  hee 
Who  fought  not  God  to  make  him  ftronge  ; 
But,  labour'd  how  he  great  might  be, 
By  getting  wealth,  &  doeng  wrong. 

3  Then,  as  for  mee,  I  profper  fhall 
As  Olive  trees  that  have  their  place 
Within  Gods  holie  temple  wall, 
And,  flill  depend  vpon  his  grace. 
There,  Lord,  I'le  fpread  abrode  thy  fame  ; 
Yea,  then,  I'le  praife  thee  for  thy  love, 
And,  truft  for  ever  in  thy  Name ; 

Which,  all  thy  Saints  will  well  approve. 

Deliver  vs  oh  gratious  Lord,  from  the  cruell  infolencies 
&falshoodofthofe,  whofeek  their  Advancement  by  iniU' 
rious  &>  wicked  meanes.  Prefen>e  vs  alfo  from  the  guilt  of 
their  abhominations ;  but  efpecially  from  being fo  shameles, 
astomakevaimtsofopprefsion,  or  of  any  other  Jinn.  Difeit- 
able,  &*  root  out  of  the  land,  allfuch  infolent  Offenders; 
that  the  Righteous fiorishing  as  green  Olive  trees,  6°  behol 
ding  thy  ludgments,  may  with  reverent  awe,  reioice  in  their 
fulwerjion  who  are  freinds  to  Vnrighteoufnes  ;  &*  (with 
afearles  confidence  in  thy  love)  magnify  thy  Holy  Name, 
for  ever  &•  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  53- 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Mafchil,  A  Pfalm  of  David. 

It  is  almojl  the  fame  with  the  14.  Pfalm.      And  may  be 

vfed  to  minde  vs  that  our  Nature  was  wholie  depra- 

H  2  ved, 
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ved,    and   that  wee  fhould   defire    the    comming    of 
Chrift,  by  whome  wee  are  to  be  renewed,  &c. 

*T*He  foole,  doth  God  in  hart  denay, 

And,  all  corrupt  are  gvowne  ; 
Perverfe  &  wicked  is  their  way, 

There  is  no  Righeous-one. 
For,  God  from  heav'n  his  eye  declin'de, 

Man's  of-fpring  to  behold  ; 
And,  fearched  who  did  feek  to  finde, 

Or,  know  him  as  they  fhould. 

2  But,  all  their  waies  prepoftrous  were  ; 
All,  fillthie  &  vnfound  : 

None  fawe  he  live  vprightlie,  there  ; 

Not  one  good  man,  he  found. 
Ev'n  brutifhlie.  fond  Sinners  eat 

God's  people,  as  their  bread. 
They,  feek  not  God  ;  and  horrors  great 

They  feel,  where  is  no  dread. 

3  The  Lord  will  breake  the  bones  of  them 
That  have  befeiged  thee  ; 

And,  thou  (halt  fhame  them,  fince,  of  him 

They  difrefpecled  be. 
Would  wee  God's  healp  from  Syon  had  ! 

For,  lacob,  triumph  mail, 
And,  Ifr'el,  will  thereof  be  glad, 

When  them  he  brings  from  thrall. 

Freevs,  oh  Lord,  from  that  -vniverfall  corruption  which 
overfpreadeth  our  Nature  ;  that  wee  neither  become  fofoo- 
lishto  deny  thee  in  our  harts,  norfo  perverfe  as  to  dishonour 
thee  in  our  waies.  Soe  behold  our  polutions,  that  thoti 
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s  of  all  o 
vs  to  fear  thee,  that  all  our  other  feares  may  be  turned  into 
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ioye\  And  caufe  vs  to  be  fo  defirous  of  that  falvation, 
•which  was  promifed  out  of  Syon,  that  (being  delivered 
from  the  thraldome  of  finn  and  death)  zvee  6°  every  true 
Ifraelite,  may  triumph  in  our  Salvation  &  Redemption 
through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen, 

Pfa.   54- 

To  the  cheef  Mufilian  on  Neginoth  Mafchil.  A 
Pfalm  of  David  when  the  Ziphims  came  &  faid  to 
Saul,  doth  not  David  hide  himfelf  with  us  ?  It  ntyf- 
tically  prophecied  the  lewes  trecheries  £r>  tirannies  againjl 
Chrijl  &=c.  It  is  vfefull,  when  wee  are  (or  have 
beene)  betraied  or  perfecuted  by  falfe  brethren, 

DEfend  mee  Lord,  for  thy  Name  fake, 
In  thy  great  powre,  adjudg  thou  mee, 
Of  all  thy  fuites  quick  notife  take  ^ 
And,  let  my  words  well  heeded  be. 
For,  Strangers  do  againft  me  rife, 
And,  Tirants  for  my  life  have  fought, 
(Not  fetting  thee  before  their  eyes) 

Although  my  healp,  thou  ftill  haft  wrought, 
2  The  Lord,  my  Soules  vpholders,  gards  ; 
His  Truth  hath  chas'd  my  foes  away  ; 
And,  them  with  Vengance  he  rewards  : 
For  which,  my  Vowes  I'le  freely  pay. 
To  laud  thy  Name  is  wel  approv'd 
And,  I  oh  Lord,  thy  praife  will  fing  ; 
Becaufe,  my  greefs  thou  haft  remoov'd 

And,  on  my  foes,  my  with  doft  bring. 

Endine  thine  ear e  (oh  mercifull father)  vnto  all  our  iufl 

petitions,  &  fuffer  vs  not  to  be  opprejfed  by  our  profejjfed 

foes,  nor  to  be  betraied  into  their  hands,  by  thofe  Aliens  vnto 

thy  Truth  &  Good nes,  from  ivhome  wee  have  better  defer- 

H  3  ved: 
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ved;  But,  as  thou  hajl  bene  alwaies  heretofore  our  Healper 
(and  the  upholder  of  them  who  have  befriended  vs. )  So, 
continue,  vuepraythee,  to  reward  oiirfreinds,  according  to 
their  kindnes ;  to  requite  our  foes  according  to  their  defer- 
vings;  &  to  deliver  vsfrom  all  orirforrowes,  through  hfus 
Chrijl  •  To  whome  with  thy  bltffid  Spirit,  wee  will  offer  vp 
the  free  Sacrifize  of praife  and  thancksgivinge,  now  or1  for 
ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  55. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Neginoth  Mafchil,  a  Pfalm 
of  David.  It perfonates  the faithfull ,  complaining  6°  pe 
titioning  againjl  the  inhumanitie  of  their  foes.  It  deciphers, 
alfo,falfe  brethren  ;  declares  their  dfJlrucJion,  &  the  fecit- 
ritie  of  the  Elect.  It  may  be  vfed  as  the  former. 

^\  H  God  !  my  praiers  hear  ; 

v-^Hide  not  away  thine  eare  ; 
But,  hear,  &  caft  on  mee  thine  eye. 

For,  loud  my  foes  doe  roare  ; 

The  wicked  greeve  me  fore  ; 
And,  therfore  Lord,  thus  loud  I  crie. 

2  With  wrongs,  they  mee  perfue, 
A  wrathfull  fpight  they  fhewe, 

And,  I,  at  hart  am  greatlie  vext  : 

Deaths  torments  mee  oppreffe, 

I  make  through  fearfullnes, 
With  horrors  great,  I  am  perplext. 

3  I  fayd  ;  Doves  wings,  had  I, 
To  reft,  I  then  would  flie. 

Lo,  then  farr  hence  I  would  abide. 

I,  then  would  hafte  away, 

And,  in  fome  Defert  flay 
Which  fro  the  Tempeft  mee  mould  hide.  (Selah. ) 

4  Deftroy  &  flitt  their  tongues  ; 
For,  ftrife,  oh  Lord,  &  wrongs, 

Pof- 
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Pofleffe  their  Cittie  night  &  day ; 
In  midfl  thereof  I  fpi'de 
Sinn,  fraud,  &  guile  abide  ; 
Thefe,  in  her  ftreats,  ftill  made  their  flay. 

5  A  foes  contempt,  or  fcorne, 
I  could  have  fhund  or  borne  ; 

But,  mee  no  publike  foe  abus'de  : 

It  was  my  trufted  Peer  ; 

As  freinds,  wee  freindlie  were, 
And,  wee  God's  houfe  togither  vs'd. 

6  Arreft  them,  Death  &  Hell, 
With  whome  fuch  Mifcheevs  dwell : 

For,  I,  vpon  the  Lord  will  call. 

To  God,  at  night  I'le  pray, 

At  morninge,  at  nooneday  ; 
And,  mee  both  hear,  &  fave,  he  mall. 

7  In  warr,  he  gave  mee  peace, 
And,  mee  will  ftill  releafe  : 

Ev'n  me,  the  Lord  will  hear,  and  fave. 

But,  God  will  punifh  them  :  (Sdah.) 

For,  they  his  feare  contemn  ; 
Becaufe,  that  they  no  Changes  have. 

8  Their  hands,  the  Peace  did  breake, 
(Where  they  a  league  did  make) 

And,  though  their  fpeach  moft  freindlie  were, 

Yet  are,  fometime,  their  words, 

Like  darts  or  naked  fwords. 
Let  God,  therefore,  thy  Burthen  bear. 

8  For,  God  is  thy  defence, 

He  gardeth  innocence  ; 
And,  Sinners  downe  to  Hell  will  Ihruft. 

Not  half  their  daies  they  live, 

Who  murther  or  deceive  : 
But,  in  the  Lord  I  put  my  truft. 

H  4  Many 
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Many  &>  gremous  (oh  Lord)  are  thofe  troubles  which 
exercifethy  Children  ;  ef pedal! y  in  thofe  places,  where  pro- 
phanes,  or  falfe  worfliip  is  openly  approoved :  but,  the 
greatejl  afflictions  are  occaftoned  by  Hypocrites,  Falfe 
breathren,  6°  thofe  who  abtife  vs  vnder  cullour  of  Re- 
ligeon,  or  by  pretences  of  dearejl  Amitie.  Defendvs  therfor, 
oh  God,  from  thofe  harmfull  Serpents ;  Give  vs  the  wings 
of  Dovelike  innocence,  to  carry  vs  above  their fnares:  Grant 
us  thofe  enterchanges  of  Profperitie  6°  Adverfity,  which 
may  keep  us  both  in  thy  Feare,  6°  Love:  Suffer  not  the  tri- 
bulatious  of  the  world,  nor  the  temptations  of  the  Devil!, 
nor  the  miferies  of  the  Flesh,  to  oppreffe  us:  But,  let  us  lay 
all  our  burthens  vpon  thee,  confidently ;  Trufl  in  thee firm 
ly,  Seek  thee  duly ;  love  thee  fencer ely ;  &enioythygratious 
protection  for  ever  more  Amen. 
Pfa.  56. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  the  mute  Dove  in 
the  Defert,  a  golden  Pfalm  of  David,  when  the 
Philiftims  took  him  in  Gath.  It  typically  perfonates 
the  Church  in  perfecution,  &  is  a  prayer,  &  a  complaint 
agatnft  her  Foes,  acknowledging  Gods  regard  of  her  fuf- 
frings,  profcfsing  ajfurance  in  him,  &>  promifing  to  be 
thanckfull  &c.  It  is  vfefull  to  thofe  ends.  &>c. 

"LT  Ave  Mercie  Lord,  for,  man  hath  fought 
•*••*•  To  fwallowe  vp,  &  mifcheeve  mee. 
My  Foes  with  mee  have  daylie  fought ; 
And  (Lord  moft  high)  they  many  bee. 
Thou  art  my  hope,  when  doubts  arife, 
Thy  word  hath  brought  me  comforts,  to, 
On  thee  alone,  my  hart  relies, 

And,  fearles  is,  what  Flefh  cann  do. 
2  They  wreft  my  words,  Lord,  ev'rie  day ; 

To  worke  me  harme,  they  ftill  devife  : 

They 
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They  meet  vnfeene,  they  mark  my  way, 
And,  how  they  might  my  Soul  furprife. 
Therfore,  in  thy  juft  wrath,  oh  God  ! 
Correct  them  for  this  Crime  of  theirs  : 
And,  as  thou  dofl  my  Faults  record, 
Recorde,  &  botle  vp  my  teares. 

3  For,  thou  wilt  fave  me,  Lord,  I  knowe  ; 
When  thee  I  feek,  my  Foes  flie  back  : 
Thy  promife  makes  mee  joyfull  growe, 
And,  of  thy  word,  my  fongs  I  make. 

My,  truft,  oh  God  !  is  all  in  thee, 
And,  of  man's  powre,  I  fearles  am. 
Thy  vowes  are  all  perform'd  on  mee 
And,  I  will  praife  thee  for  the  fame. 

4  For  thou  haft  freed  my  Soul  from  death  ; 
From  falls,  thou  doft  my  footing  ftay, 

To  walke,  by  thee,  within  that  Path, 
Which  leads  to  Life,  a  lightfome  way. 

Oh  thou  f aithfull  pref ewer  of  all  who  put  their  trujl  in 
thee  \  Our  vifible  6°  invifMe  Adverfaries  do  continually 
feek  the  dejlrutflion  ofourfoules  <S°  bodies,  by  many  fecret 
<S°  mifcheevou<>  dtvifes :  But,  our  truft  being  placed  vpon 
thee,  wee  need  not  fear  the  malice  of  any  Adverfarie. 
Grant  vs  grace  therfore,fo  to  depend  on  thy  promifes,  &fo 
to  lament  our  errors  (with  tears  of  true  Repentance]  that 
as  our  enimies  mark  our  wayes  to  entrap  vs,  wee  our  f elves 
may  mark  them  to  prevent  enfnarings  ;  6°  that  thou  ob- 
ferving  their  hatred,  &f  our  penitence,  mayjl  caufe  vs  to 
walke  ioyfully,  in  the  way  of  eternal  life,  through  lelus 
Chrift.  Amen. 

Pfal.  57- 

To  the    cheef   Mufitian    Altafchith,    A   Pfalm    of 

David,  when  he  fledd   from  Saul  in  the  Cave.     It 

H  5  my 
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myftically  exprejfed  the  I  ewes  perfecutinge  Chrift,  even 
vnto  the  Grave,  wee  that  are  his  members,  &>  partake  in 
his fuffrings ,  mayfengit,  to  declare  our  iniuries,  & 'to pray, 
&*  praife  God)  for  deliverances.  &c. 
T  Ord,  grant  (oh  grant)  me  thy  compaffion  ; 
•^-Tor,  I,  in  thee  my  trufl  have  placed. 
Difplay  thy  wings  for  my  Salvation, 
Vntill  my  greefs  are  over-paffed. 

To  thee  I  fue  (oh  God  moft  high) 

To  thee,  that  canft  all  want  fupplie. 

2  From  their  defpights  who  feek  to  rend  mee, 
Let  help,  oh  Lord,  from  heav'n  be  daigned, 
And  let  thy  Truth  &  Love  defend  me ; 

For,  I  with  Lions  am  detained  : 

With  men  inflam'd,  whofe  biting  words, 
Are  fhafts,  &  fpears,  &  naked  fwords. 

3  Let  over  heav'n  Gods  praife  be  reared, 
And  through  the  world,  his  glorie  mowed. 
For,  they  who  netts  for  mee  prepared, 
(They  who  my  foul  to  ground  had  bowed) 

Ev'n  they,  who  in  thofe  trapps  are  caught, 
Which  for  my  fall,  their  hads  had  wrought.  Sdah 

4  Oh  God  !  my  hart  now  ready  maketh, 
My  hart  is  for  thy  praife  preparing ; 

My  Tongue,  my  Harpe,  my  Lute  awaketh 
And,  I  my  felfe,  betimes  vprearing, 

Will  fpeake  &  fmg,  in  praife  of  thee, 

Where  greateft  throngs  of  people  be. 

5  For,  Lord,  thy  Mercies  forth  are  ftretchecl, 
As  farr  as  are  the  Sphears  extended ; 

Thy  Truth  vnto  the  Clouds  hath  reached 
And,  thou  thy  felf  art  high  afcended 

Let,  dill,  thy,  Fame  &  praife,  oh  God  ! 

Through  heav'n  &  earth  be  fpread  abrode. 

Oh 
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Oh  Lord  to  whome  Mercy  belongeth,  have  mercy 
vpon  vs;  &  let  the  Wings  of  thy  protection  be  gratioufly 
fpread  over  vs,  vntill  the  Stormes  of  this  life  be  overpajl: 
For,  fo  great  &* fo  manyfold  are  thofe  dangers,  <2r»  thofe 
Miferies  ^vhere^vith  wee  are  alwaies  enclofed,  by  fpirituall 
&*  temporal  foes  ;  that  they  have  brought  our  bodies  to  the 
Grave,  &  oiir foulcs  near  vnto  Hell.  Oh  !  let  thy  Truth 
&°  Love  def end  vs  from  our  Lion-like  perfecuters ;  that  our 
Harts  (being  timely  cheared)  our  Thoughts,  Words  &= 
Actions,  may  harmonioujly  agree  in  manifefling  thy  prai- 
fes.  And,  feeing  thy  holy  Spirit  hath  plaindy  declared  the 
Vniverfality  of  thy  proffered  Grace;  let  not  vs  prefume  to 
fettLimmits  there  vnto;  but  publish  thy  glorieasvniverfaly 
as  thou  hajl  extended  thy  Mercies,  through  lefus  Chrift 
our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  58. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Altafchith  Michtam  of 
David.  It  reprehends  &°  characters,  that  Serpentine  ge 
neration,  vvhoe  are  obftinate  enimies  to  the  Gofpel  of  Chrifl, 
6°  prophecies  6°  illujlrates  their  deftrucJion,  &c.  It  is 
vfefull  to  encourage  vs  againft  their  malice,  &c. 

"VT'Ee  congregation,  faid  yee  right  ? 
•*  Yee  Mortalls,  are  your  Doomes  vpright  ? 

No  ;  for  you  mufe  on  works  of  Sinn  : 
Your  hands  with  mifcheevs  filled  are, 
You  from  your  Births  vntoward  were  ; 

And,  fVom  the  wombe  have  Hers  binn. 
2  Your  poyfon,  like  the  ferpents,  flowes  ; 
Deaf- Adder-like,  your  eares  you  clofe, 

Though  powrfull  Charmes  are  wifely  fung 
Oh  God  !  their  mouthes  of  teeth  difarme  ; 
And,  that  their  Fangs  may  do  no  harme, 

Make  tootheles  (Lord)  the  Lion's  young. 

3  Like 
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3  Like  fudden  Flouds,  their  furie  flale  ; 
When  they  would  Ihoot ;  their  arrowes,  breake  : 

Yea  make  them  quite  confume  away. 
Like  fnailes,  confume  them  from  the  earth  ; 
Or  els,  like  fome  vntimely  birth, 

Deftroy,  them,  er'e  they  fee  the  day. 

4  Before  wee  feel  them,  prick  or  burne, 
Them,  whirle-winde-like,  Lord,  overturne ; 

And  fweep  them  hence,  in  wrath  alive. 
Which  Vengance,  when  the  Righteous  vewe, 
(And  vewing  Sinn  receive  her  clue) 

They,  joyfull  thancks,  to  thee  fhall  give. 

5  Yea,  they  fhall  trample  on  their  bloud, 
Who  have  bene  Foes  to  doeng  good  ; 

And  ev'rie  man  fhall  fay,  &  fee, 
That  Righteous  men  fhall  have  their  meed  ; 
And,  that  there  is  a  God,  indeed, 

By  whome  the  world  fhall  iudged  be. 

Keep  vs,  ok  LORD,  from  having  fellowship  in  the  Con 
gregations  of  thofe,  who  are  perverted  in  their  Judg 
ment,  mifcheevous  in  their  Converfation;  Draf  to  good 
Inftruclions,  Objlinate  in  their  herefies  ;  &=  willfull 
continusrs  in  all  their  natural  Corruptions.  Deliver  vs 
from  their  malice ;  Breake  their  Injlruments  ofmifcheef; 
and  let  their  deferved  confufion  fall  fuddenly  vpon  them  : 
That,  the  Faithfnll  Congregation,  may  vewe  it ;  &>  that  all 
men  may  fee  dr8  confejfe  thee,  to  be  the  Righteous  ludge  of 
the  world,  &  the  rewarder  of  all  thofe  who  put  their  trtijl 
in  thee.  Amen. 

Pfa.  59. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Altafchith  Hicham  a 
Pfalm  of  David,  when  Saul  fent  &  they  watched 
the  houfe  to  kill  him.  It  cheefiy  prophecied  the  lewes 
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dogged  crueltie  to  Chrift,  &  that  they  should  be  preferved  to 
wander  in  a  vagabond  Condition  (as  wee  fee  at  (his  day)  for 
an  example  to  others  &c.     It  ferves  to  warne  vs,  that 
wee  refift  not  God's  grace  once  offred.  &c. 
A/f  Y  God,  protect  mee  from  my  Foes ; 
***•     From  them,  who  ftrive  with  mee  : 
From  Sinners  gard  mee,  &  from  thofe, 

That  bloodie-minded  be. 
For,  loe,  the  mightie  do  combine  ; 

They  waite  my  foul  to  teare  : 
And,  without  caufe  or  fault  of  mine, 

With  fpeed  there  to  prepare. 

2  Lord  God  of  Hoafts,  &  Ifr'el,  wake, 
To  heed  &  fuccour  mee  : 

The  Gentiles  Curbe,  &  vengance  take, 

Where  fmns  malitious  be.  (Selah) 

At  night,  like  Doggs,  they  Bawling  come, 

They  round  the  Cittie  goe 
And  flanders  ranck,  &  threatnings,  from 

Their  Mouths,  &  lipps,  do  flowe. 

3  For  why,  fay  they,  none  hears  the  fame  ; 
But,  God  fhall  them  detect : 

The  Gentiles  allb  to  defame, 

His  ayde  I  will  expect. 
For,  God's  my  ftrength,  God  healpeth  mee, 

Preventing  grace  beftowes ; 
And,  what  my  hart  requires  to  fee, 

Inflicts  vpon  my  Foes. 

4  Oh  Lord  our  help,  difperfe  with  mame, 
Difperfe  them  by  thy  powre  ; 

But,  left  my  Folke  forget  the  fame, 

Them,  doe  not  quite  devoure. 
Vntill  their  tongue,  all  words  of  fpight 

And  falfhood,  vttred  hath  : 

And, 
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And,  when  their  pride  is  at  the  height, 
Confume  them  in  thy  wrath. 

5  Yea,  Lord,  confume  them  vtterlie, 
Till,  notife  they  obtaine, 

That,  God,  throughout  eternitie  ; 

Doth  over  lacob  raigne.  Selah 

At  night,  vnto  the  Cittie  wall 

Like  doggs  they  lhall  retreat ; 
Without  it,  they  ftial  barke  &  bawle, 

And  whine,  for  want  of  meat. 

6  But,  in  the  Morne,  aloud  I'le  fmg, 
Both  of  thy  powre  &  grace  ; 

And  fpeake  what  fuccours  thou  didft  bring 

When  fore  deftreft  I  was. 
Ev'n  vnto  thee,  oh  God  my  powre, 

My  praife-full  fong  ihall  be  : 
For,  thou  art  my  defenfive  Towre, 

And,  gratious  vnto  mee. 

lujl  Avenger  of  all  malitious  iniuries  •  According  to  thy 
promifes  thou  haft  fubiefted  the  Gentiles  to  thy  Sonns 
Dominion,  6°  fcatired  the  lewes  (with  a  Cain-like  marke 
preventing  their  vtter  extirpation}  thatfo,  their  vagabond 
life  may  be  a  perpetuall  memoriall,  both  of  their  crueltie, 
cr1  of  our  Savious  Paffion.  Let  all  thofe  who  Jhall  make 
themf elves  partakers  of  their  malitious  herefte  (without  re 
pentance)  be  partners  in  their  punishment;  and  lei  them  hunt 
through  the  earth  in  error,  bawling  like  doggs  without  the 
walls  of  thy  new  lerufale  (for  an  example  to  all  Ages): 
But,  letfo  many  of  them  as  have  bene  miffeled,  by  ignorance 
only  (without  willfull  malice)  oh  let  them,  returne  from 
their  ob/linacie,  in  the  Eveningof their  lifefor  of thisworld) 
6°  let  them  hunger  &  thirft  after  the  true  Meffiah  ;  that 
in  the  Morning  of  their  &°  our  Refurrection,  we  may, 
altogether,  praij'e  &>  glorifie  thy  holy  Name.  Amen. 

Pfa.  60. 
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Pfa.  60. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Shufhan  Edutli 
Michtam  of  David,  to  teach  when  he  ftrove  with  A- 
ram  Naharaym  &  with  Aram  Zobath,  when  loab 
returned  &  flew  of  Edom  in  the  fait  vallie  12000. 
It  bemones  the prefent  calamitie;  mitigates  it  by  remem~ 
bring  God^ s  promifes  ;  Deferes  his  conduft ;  &=  profeffeth 
Affurance  in  him.  It  is  vfefull  to  encourage  thofe 
who  fight  vnder  God's  banner.  &c. 

C\  H  God  !  wee  arc  defpis'd  of  thee, 
^^And,  in  thy  wrath  difperfed  be  : 

But,  now  returne  to  vs  againe. 
Thou  fmot'ft  our  land,  &  Loe  it  quakes, 
Oh  !  flopp  the  breach,  for,  ftill  it  fliakes  ; 

And,  many  cares  thy  folk  fuftaine. 

2  A  giddie  wine  thou  mad'ft  vs  drink  ; 
Yet,  they  that  feare  thee,  do  not  fhrinck 

They  Truths  difplaied  Flagg  to  beare.  Selah 

Oh  !  that  thy  Darling,  fafe  may  be, 
Let  thy  Right-hand  or'efhaddow  mee  ; 

And,  bowe  thou  downe  to  me  thine  ear. 

3  Then  (as  God's  holy  voice  declar'd) 
All  Shtchem,  fhall  by  mee  be  fiiar'd  ; 

I'le  Succhoth  Dale  by  Line  receive  : 
I'le  Gttead  &  Manaffeth  take  ; 
Mount  EpWrim,  I  my  gard  will  make  ; 

In  Titdah,  I,  my  law  will  give. 

4  My  fervile  worke  fhall  Moab  doe  ; 
O're  Edom  I  will  fling  my  fhoe  ; 

And  Pale/line,  of  mee  fhall  boaft 
For,  who  to  Edom  is  my  Guide  ? 
Or  to  the  Cittie  fortifide, 

But,  God,  that  had  forfook  our  Hoaft  ? 

5  That 
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5  That  Lord,  who  did  our  Hoafl  forfake, 
Shall  of  our  greefs  an  ending  make  : 

For,  man's  vaine  help  wee  do  contemn. 
Through  God,  we  valiant  Acts  have  done, 
Our  Foes,  by  him,  mail  downe  be  throwne 
And,  Hee  fhall  fet  his  feet  on  them. 
Notwithfanding  our  many  outward  Afflictions  maker's 
appeare  as  reprobates  in  the  worlds  opinion ;  &>  though  (by 
rtafon  ofourjinns)  weeourf elves  are fometimehalfaf raids, 
that  thou,  oh  God,  haft  forfake*  &  cUfpized  vs :  yet,  ha- 
vinge  among  vs  the  Enfigne  of  Truth  as  a  tejlimonie  of 
thy  favour;  wee  beleeve  that  thyfpirituallkingdome  shall  be 
continued  with  vs,  <5r>  be  ejtoblished  in  thofe  places  alfo 
which  an  not  yet  of  thy  vifeble  Church.     Fulfill  oh  Lord, 
our  hopes  herein ;  that  wee  may  breake  through  the  fortifica 
tions  of  the  mi/Heal  Babilon,  &  that  thy  Spirituall  Ar 
mies  may  be  victorious,  through  the  conduct  of  our  Lord  & 
Captaine  lefus  Chrift     Amen. 
Pfa.  61. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  pfalme  of  David.     It  de- 
fereth  Goa"s  affiftancc ;  confejfcth  former  protections,  &* 
promifeth  future  trufi  in  him.    It  contains  alfo,  a  predic 
tion  of  Chrifts  kingdom*,  a  petition  for  Grace,  and  a 
vowe  of  thanckefulnes.     To  thefe  ends  it  may  be  vfed. 
T  Ord,  let  my  plaint  attention  move, 
•'-'     When  greev'd  at  hart  I  lie  ; 
And.  lead  mee  to  the  Rock  above, 
"When  from  Earth's  ends  I  crie. 
For,  as  a  Cittie  fortifide, 

From  foes  thou  gardeft  mee, 
Within  thy  Tent,  ftill,  fafe  I  bide  ; 

Thy  Wings  my  Covering  bee.  ^---  "•• 

2  Thou  hear'dft'my  vowes,  &  gav'il  mee  fhares, 

With 
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With  fuch  as  fear  thy  Name  ; 
And,  fpar'dft  the  king,  till  hee  in  yeares 

An  aged  man  became. 
Oh  !  let  thy  Truth  &  Mercie,  Lord, 

Preferve  him  ftill  by  thee  ; 
That,  ftill  thy  praife  I  may  record, 

And  pay  my  vowes  to  thee. 

Hear  our  Prayers,  oh  Lord,  &°  let  our  cries  come  vnto 
thee.  So  firmlie  eftablish  vs  on  that  Rock  whereon  thy 
Church  is  founded,  that  it  may  be  our  Bullwork  of  de- 
fenfe  in  all  dangers.  Cover  vs  with  the  wings  of  thy  Mer 
cie  ;  Succour  vs  in  thy  Tent ;  &=  be  gratious  vnto  vs,  from 
what  place,  or  in  whatfoever  affliction,  wee  call  vpon  thee: 
Thatfo  (having  an  outward  portion  among  thofewhopro- 
fejfethee,  &  performing  thofe  vowes,  which  wee  made  vnto 
thee  in  our  Baptifme)  wee  may  be  continued  in  thyfavoury 
vntil  we  shal  be  admitted  into  thy  triumphant  Church,  <£j° 
enioy  life  eternall  with  Chrift  lefus.  Amen. 
Pfa.  62. 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian  to  Iduthan  a  Pfalm  of  Da 
vid.  It profafftfh  trujl  in  God;  threatens  &=  Characters 
out, Antichri/l&  his  Members-,  Exhorts  to  faith  in  Chtijl; 
or1  declares  the  vanitie  of  man  dr3  of  all  tcporall  ajjijlances 
&"£.  It  may  be  fung  to  encreafe  Piety,  Faith,  Hope, 
&  the  contempt  of  temporall  Vanities,  &c. 

CTill  wait  thou,  oh  my  Soul,  on  God  ; 

For,  he  my  helpe  doth  prove, 
My  Rock,  my  Garde,  my  Safe-abode ; 

Whence,  none  cann  mee  remove. 
Thofe,  therfor,  who  confpire  my  fall, 

His  Blade  mall  root  from  hence, 
And,  make  them  like  a  rotten  wall, 
Or,  like  a  broken  fence. 

I  2  They 
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2  They  feek  my  (hame  ;  They  lies  commend  ; 
And  hate  when  faire  they  fpeake.  Selah. 

My  Soul,  therfore,  on  God  attend ; 

Thy  hope,  him  only  make. 
For,  God  (my  ftrength,  my  healp,  my  fortj 

From  harme  will  fuccour  mee  : 
My  praife,  my  garde,  my  firme  fupport, 

And  my  fole  truft,  is  hee. 

3  In  God,  yee  people,  alwaies  hope  ; 
To  him,  your  harts  declare  : 

For,  he  will  prove  a  certaine  propp, 

When  men  deceitfull  are.  Selah. 

Men  high  &  lowe,  are  leffe  in  weight, 

Then  things  that  are  mod  vile  : 
Truft  not  therfore  nor  take  delight, 

In  wealth,  in  wrongs,  or  guile. 

4  For,  once  God  faid,  &  oft  I  heard, 
That,  God  (both  ftrong  &  kinde) 

On  all  men,  will  beftowe  reward, 

As  he,  defert  mail  finde. 

Grant  oh  Lord,  that  wee  may  a 'way,  fo  patiently  attend 
on  thee,  that  perfecutors,  falfeteachers,  and  all  they 
who  feek  our  fall  or  dishonour,  may  be  quite  fubverted  or 
converted.  Make  vs  ever  mindfull  howftrong  afupporler 
thou  art  unto  all  thofe  who  put  their  truft  in  thee ;  6°  how 
iujl  a  ravarder  of  every  one  according  to  his  deferving. 
Seeing  alfo,  wee  cann  have  no  fafe  ajfurance  in  the  bejl 
men,  nor  in  the  bejl  outward  meanes  (without  thy  fpeciall 
Af/iftance),  let  vs  never  depend  vpon  them  ;  much  lejjfe, 
feek  to  befecured,  or  to  profit  our  f elves,  by  fraudulent  or 
wicked  praftifes :  But  endeavoring  rather,  to  fulf.ll  all 
righteouf ties  for  thy  fake  ;  and  making  our  petitions  to  thee 
only  ;  let  vs  depend  wholie  on  thy  protection,  forever  and 
evert  Amen. 

Pfa. 
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Pfa.  63. 

A  Pfalm  of  David  when  he  was  in  the  wildernes 
of  ludah.     //  may  be  fung  by  thofe  iv//o  are  afflifted  in 
the  wildernes  of  this  life,  hungring  &°  thirjling  after  righ- 
teoufnts.     It  expre/feth  their  longing  to  be  partakers  of  the 
publikeivorjhip,  who  are  debarred  from  the  fame;  6°  may 
be  vfcd  alfo  by  them,  &>c. 
C^)H  God  !  my  God  thou  allwaies  art ; 
^For  thee,  betimes,  I  feeking  pant, 
With  longing  foul,  &  thirfting  hart, 
Ev'n  as  the  land,  which  raine  doth  want. 
Yea,  Lord,  my  foul  doth  long,  full  fore, 
Thy  powre  &  glorie  to  behold, 
As  I  have  feene  them  heretofore, 

Ev'n  in  thy  holie-place  of  olde. 

2  For  why  I  thy  love  doth  life  furpaffe  ; 
And,  I  therfore  will  fing  thy  praife  : 
Thy  Name,  I'le  all  my  lifetime  bleffe, 
And,  vnto  thee  my  hands  I'le  raife. 
For,  when  I  minde  thee  on  my  bed, 
And  muze  vpon  thee  in  the  Night ; 

It  fills  me,  as  with  marrowe  fedd  ; 
And  I  with  ioye  thy  praife  recite. 

3  Since,  me  thou  healp'ft  in  my  deftreffe  ; 
Beneath  thy  wings  I  gladd  remaine, 

My  Soul,  to  thee  doth  clofelie  preffe  ; 
And,  thy  Righthand  mall  mee  fuftaine. 
But,  they  flial  to  their  grave  defcend, 
Whofe  purpofe  is  my  foul  to  flay  : 
Thy  Sword  mall  bring  them  to  their  end, 
And,  they  mall  be  the  foxes  prey. 

4  The  king,  &  they  who  fwear,  in  truth, 
By  God's  great  Name  ;  in  God  fhall  ioy  : 
But,  he  fhall  flop  the  Hers  mouth, 

I  2  And 
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And,  ev'rie  perjur'd  foul  deflroy. 

Caufe  vs  to  feeke  thee  timely  (oh  Lord  our  God)  and 
when  wee  are  wandring  in  the  deferts  of  this  life,  let  vs 
hunger  and  thyrft  after  thee  and  thy  righteoufnes  ;  that 
•wee  may  be  fatisfied  according,  to  thy  promife.  Let  our 
muzings  be  upon  thee,  both  in  the  night  of  our  Afflicti 
ons,  and  vpon  the  bedd  of  our  profperities.  Let  the 
contemplation  ofthypowreandgloriefillvs,  as  with  mar- 
rowf  andfatnes :  Let  thy  Love  be  pretious  vnto  vs ;  yea, 
more  pretious  vnto  vs  then  our  lives :  Let  the  wings  of  thy 
Mercy,  andthepowreof  thine  Anne,  fo  shaddoweandpro- 
tecT,  vs,  that  (both  our  Lionlike  &°  foxlike  Adverfaries 
being  dejlroied,  and  the  mouth  of  allvnrighteoufnes  being 
Jlopped. )  Wee  and  thy  whole  Church  may  reioice  in  thy 
Salvatoon,  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 
Pfa.  64. 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.  It 
prophecies  the  lewish  malice  again/I  the  Mefsiah  at  his 
pafsion ;  and  that  accordinge  to  their  owne  imprecation,  the 
avengment  of  his  bloud  should  be  vpon  them  and  their  chil 
dren,  &c.  It  ferves  to  minde  vs,  what  manner  of 
foes  wee  have,  and  for  what  afliftance  wee  may 
hope,  &*c. 

T  Ord,  hear  my  voice,  &  me  acquite 
•*-*     From  terrors  of  the  foe  ; 
And  from  their  plotts,  &  feirce  defpight 

That  mifcheefe  feek  to  doe. 
For,  they  like  fwords,  their  tongues  prepare  ; 

With  words,  like  arrowes  keen, 
They  fhoote  the  righteous  without  fear, 

With  quicknes,  &  vnfeene. 
2  Themfelves  in  Mifcheefe,  ftrong  they  make, 

Their  plotts  they  thinck  vnfpide  ; 

And, 
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And,  fearch  how  that  effe<5l  may  take, 

Which  in  their  harts  they  hide. 
But,  God  fhall  wound  them  with  a  fhaft, 

Before  they  be  aware  ; 
So,  they  fhall  fall  by  their  owne  craft, 

And  their  owne  fentence  beare. 
3  Thereat,  beholders  all,  fhall  flie, 

And,  ev'rie  man,  with  feare, 
The  works  of  God  fhall  magnifie, 

And,  ponder  what  they  are. 
The  righteous  alfo,  with  delight, 

On  God,  their  hope  fhall  build  : 
And,  they  that  are  in  hart  vpright, 

Shall  with  true  joie  be  filld. 

Oh  Lord,  wee  havefo  manie  vifible,  and  invifeble  Ad- 
verf aries,  fecretly  and  continually  plotting  our  deflrutflion', 
that  our  Soules  are  afflicted  with  great  terror.  Some,  by 
whispering  of flanders,  or  by  privie  conf piracies,  feek  to  en 
danger  our  bodies ;  Others,  by  hidingefalfeDoclrinesvnder 
appearances  of  Truth,  or  masks  ofpietie ;  or  eh,  by  infenua- 
ting  car  nail  or  fpirituall  ivickedneffes  (before  wee  be 
aware)  deeplie  wound  our  Confciences  •  and  very  dange- 
roujlypeirce  our  Soules  with  venemous  arrowes.  Oh  God  ! 
break,  and  quench  thefe  fierie  darts  of  Sathan  ;  Deliver 
vs  from  their  cunning  Projects ;  shoot  back  their  arrowes 
into  their  owne  bofomes-,  and  let  their  predictions  be  fulfilled 
on  them/elves:  B ut,  grant  that  wee  may  flill  depend  on  thee; 
(3°  that  being  delivered  from  all  our  terrors,  wee  may J "ewe 
thee  in  holines  &°  righteoufnes,  all  the  dales  of  our  life 
Amen. 

Pfa.  65. 

To   the  Cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  &  fong  of  Da 
vid.     It  acknowledged  God's  manifold  benifits ;  Firftt 
I  3  thofe 
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thofe  which  are  peculiar  to  the  Elecl;  &  then,  his  Vniverfall 
providence  over  all  his  Creatures  &*c.     Wee  fhould  fing 
it  to  thofe  ends.  &c. 
T  N  Syon,  Lord,  thine  honor  lies  ; 

There,  vowes  to  thee  are  brought : 
Ev'n  there,  thou  anfwer'ft  all  mens  cries, 

And,  of  all  Flefh  art  fought. 
Though  many  finns  do  me  oppreffe, 

From  them  thou  purgeft  mee  ; 
For,  thou  thy  Chofen-one  doft  bleffe, 

And  bringft  him  near  to  thee. 

2  Within  thy  courts  &  holie-place, 
His  dwelling  he  doth  gaine  ; 

Ev'n  there,  where  wee  fliall  (of  thy  grace,) 

Our  wifhed  fill  obtaine. 
Thou  in  thy  luftice  dreadfull  art, 

Yet,  in  thy  grace  wee  ftand  ; 
And  thou  the  hope  of  all  men  art, 

That  live  on  fea,  or  Land. 

3  Girt  round  with  powre,  thy  Vigor  laies, 
A  ground -work  for  the  hills  : 

The  noife  of  feas  &  Flouds  it  ftaies, 

The  peoples  rage  it  ftills. 
Thy  fignes,  remoteft  Clymates  feare  ; 

Thee,  daye  &  night  they  praife  ; 
Their  Lands  to  vifite,  thou  haft  care  ; 

And,  rich  encreafe  it  paies. 

4  To  water  all  their  furrowes  there, 
Thy  River  overflowes  : 

To  feed  them,  corne  thou  doft  prepare  ; 

And,  bleffeft  that  which  growes. 
Thou  Crown'ft  the  year  with  plentioufnes, 

And,  fat  thy  paths  are  made  : 
It  dropps  vpon  the  wildernes 

And 
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And  makes  the  mountaines  glad. 
5  Faire  flocks,  their  fruitfull  meads  adorne  ; 

Their  vallies  freflilie  fpringe, 
And,  are  fo  filld  with  cropps  of  Corne  ; 

That  they  do  laugh  &  fing. 

In  thy  vifible  Church,  oh  Father  of  Mercie,  thine 
honour  &>  thy  Grace  are  mojl  evident:  Nevertheles,  thy 
Mercie  is  not  fo  confined,  but  that  thy  Church  invifebly  ex 
tends  ^  it  f elf  into  ei<erie  corner  of  the  earth ;  yea,  thy  over 
flowing  River  makes  vp  thy  harvefl  even  in  thofe  deferts 
^vhere  wee  behold  no  fertilities  &  there  (thou  having  re 
gard  as  well  to  thefoule  as  the  bodie)  vifitejl  them,  not  only 
with  temporal,  but  withfpiritual  Blefjjings.  For  which  thy 
great  providence  6°  mercie,  wee  bleffe  thy  holy  name;  be- 
feeching  thee,  fo  to  moifteti  the  clodds  of  our  harts  with 
d ewes  from  above,  that  wee  whome  thou  hafl planted  in  thy 
vifible  Garden,  may  not,  be  leffe  fruitfull  then  thofe,  to 
whomcthou  hafl  not  yet  vouchsafed  the  fame  priveled°es  ; 
But  grant  that  both  wee  &>  they  (according  to  what 
we  have  received)  may  bring  forth  fruites  acceptable  vnto 
thee,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  66. 

A  fong  a  Pfalme.  It  praifeth  God  both  for  temporall 
&>fpirituall  blejjings,  efpecially  for  the  great  benifit  of  our 
vniverfall  Redeption,  which  is  typically  expreffed,  by  allu- 
fion  to  t/ielewes  deliverance  from  the  Egiptian  bondage  &c. 
It  may  be  fung  to  praife  God  for  our  deliverances 
from  finn  &  the  Devil.  &c. 
~\JEe  kingdomes  all,  God's  praife  expreffe  ; 

In  fongs,  exalt  &  laud  his  Name  : 
To  him,  his  dreaclfull  Acls  confeffe  ; 
And,  how  his  Arme  his  foes  doth  tame. 
Let  all  the  world  before  him  bowe, 
With  finging  to  his  Name  &  him  j  Selah. 

I  4  And, 
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And,  let  all  men  more  heedful  growe, 
What  dreadfull  things  he  did  for  them. 

2  The  fea  he  dri'de,  &  through  the  Maine 
Wee  walk'd  on  foote,  him  praifing  there. 
He  hath  obtain'd  a  boundles  raigne, 
And,  of  all  Nations,  he  hath  care. 

He  will  not  let  the  Rebells  thrive.  Setah. 

Oh  !  bleffe  our  God,  &  fmg  his  praife  ; 
For,  he  preferves  our  foul  alive, 

And,  he  from  flipps  our  footing  ftaies. 

3  By  thee,  oh  God  !  wee  prooved  were, 
Like  fdver  tried  &  refin'de  : 

Thou  didft  entrap  vs  in  a  fnare, 
And  round  our  loines  afflictions  binde. 
Above  our  heads,  thou  mad'ft  men  ride  ; 
And,  through  both  Flouds  &  fires,  we  came  : 
But,  thou  didft  reft,  at  laft,  provide ; 
And,  I  will  praife  thee  for  the  fame. 

4  Ev'n  in  thy  houfe  thofe  vowes  I'le  pay, 
Which  in  deftreffe  were  fworne  by  mee  ; 
Fatt  Rams  &  Bullocks  I  will  flay, 

And  burne  fweet  incenfe  vnto  thee.  Selah. 

Come  hither,  yee  that  feare  the  Lord, 
And,  hear  what  for  my  foule  he  wrought, 
When  his  affiftance  I  emplor'd. 

And,  him  with  praife-full  voice  befought. 

5  If  any  fmn,  my  hart  affects, 

The  Lord,  will  then  withdraw  his  eare  ; 
But,  furelie,  God  my  fuite  affects  ; 
For,  he  my  vocall  moane  did  hear. 
Oh  !  let  him  ever  praifed  be, 
For  not  reiecting  my  requeft  : 
And,  for  his  Mercie  fhew'd  to  me, 
•Oh  !  let  him  be  for  ever  blcft. 

Bleffed 
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Bleffed  be  thy  Name  (oh  gratious  God)  for  all  thy  beni- 
fitts ;  ef penally  for  our  many fpirittial deliverances',  which 
are,  everie  day  as  wonder/till  now,  as  when  the  Redd- 
fea  was  dried  vp.  For,  through  Seas  of  terrors,  &  Deferts 
of  tribulations,  weepajfe  many  Dangers,  many  trialls,  &> 
many  enterchanges  of  Adverjitie  &profperitie  in  this  life, 
to  refine  dr  prepare  us  for  a  bleffed  habitation  ;  6°,  that 
•without  impeachment  to  thy  hi/lice,  wee  may  be  made  ca 
pable  of  thy  free-Mercie.  Oh  \  root  out  of  our  harts  that 
affeftion  tofenn  which  interrupts  thy  hearing  ofourprayers; 
and  grant  that  (by  facrifizinge  our  brutish  affections,  o° 
offring  vp  the  fweet  Incenfe  of  a  Faith  fruitfull  in  Good 
works)  wee  may  declare  our  felves  thanckfull  vnto  thee  ; 
and  that  wee  &°  our  Oblation  may  be  made  acceptable 
throtigh  the  Merrits  of  lefus  Chrift.  Amen. 

Pfa.  67. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Neginoth,  a  Pfalme 
a  fong.  //  expreffeth  a  longingfor  the  vniverfallfprcading 
of  that  faving  grace  which  is  offred  to  lewes,  &°  Genti 
les;  &shewestheblejfedneswhichwillfucceedthefame.  It 
is  dayliefung  in  our  Liturgiefor  the  enlargment  of  the  Ca- 
thvlick  Faith. 

T^Hy  bleffmg,  Lord,  beftowe  ; 

Shewe  vs  thy  glorious  Face  Selah. 

That,  all  the  world,  thy  waies  may  knowe, 
And,  fee  thy  faving-grace. 

2  Let  all  men  give  thee  praife  ; 
Let  all  fmg  praife  to  thee  : 

Let  nations  all  fmg  out  thy  praife, 
For,  thou  their  luclge  muft  be. 

3  God,  is  the  Nations  kinge,  Selah. 
Let  Nations  all  therefore, 

Let  Nations  all,  vnto  him  fing, 

I  5  And 
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And  praife  him  ever  more. 
4  Then  earth  fhall  give  encreafe  ; 
And,  God,  whofe  Folke  wee  are, 
That  God,  fhall  vs  vouchfafe  to  bleffe, 
And,  him,  the  world  mall  fear. 

Allmighty  God,  vouchfafe,  that  wee  ivhome  thou  hajl 
alreadie  enlightned  with  a  gratia  us  meafure  of  thy  Saving- 
knowledge,  mayfo  evidently  enioy  alfo,  thy  protection,  6° 
the  continuall  brightnesof  thy  Favour ;  that  all  the  Nations 
of  the  world,  beholding  the  benifit  of  thy  Service  may  be 
allured  to  ioyne  with  us  in  magnifienge  of  thee.  Let  alfo,  a 
due  confederation,  that  thou  art  Vniverfall  king,  makes  vs 
beleeve  that  thou  haft  provided  means  of falvation  for  all 
thy  Subiedls  :  and  let  the  remembrance  that  thou  art  vni- 
verfall\\\.&ge,  make  vs  all,  fofruitfull;  that  thou  maiji  be 
vniverf ally  feared,  &>  glorified ;  &  wee  blejfed  world  with 
out  end.  Amen. 

Pfa.  68. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  or  fong  of  Da 
vid.  //  is  aprophccie  of  Chrijl  Heb.  4. 8.  Herein,  by  allu- 
feon  to  fame  pajfages  in  the  okle  Teftament,  many  Evan 
gelical  myfteries  are  shaddowed  out  (to  witt)  the  Refur- 
reclion,  Afcention,  fending  of  the  holy-ghoft, 
Callinge  of  the  Gentiles,  &c.  It  is  vfefiill  to  comme 
morate  thofe  myjleries,  &c. 

T   Et  God  arife,  &  all  his  Foes  affright, 
-L'Let  thofe  that  hate  him,  be  defpers'd  &  flie ; 
Let  Sinners,  paffe  like  fmoke  out  of  his  fight, 
And  melt  like  wax  which  in  the  fire  doth  lie. 
But,  from  the  luft,  let  him  expel  their  fadnes, 
And  make  them  glad  in  him,  with  perfecl;  gladnes. 
2  Oh  !  prais  Gods  name,  who  rides  above  \\iQfphears 
His  Name  Eternal  in  your  Songs  commend  ; 

For, 
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For,  in  his  holy-place,  he  dill  appeares 
The  Orphanes  Father,  &  the  widdowes  freind. 
He  captives  frees,  he  ftrangers  entertaineth, 
And  for  the  proud,  a  fruilles  land  ordaineth. 

3  Whe  thou  didft,  Lord,  thy  peoples  paffage  make 
(And,  waies,  for  the  through  dcferts  vaft  prepare) 
At  fight  of  thee,  both  heav'n  &  earth  did  fhake  ; 
Yea,  Sinai  (hook,  when  Jft'ds  God  was  there. 

Thou  gav'ft  l\\y  flock,  fweet  raines  as  need  required 
And,  mad'ft  the  ftrog,  whe  they  were  weak  &  tired. 

4  There  dwelleth  now,  thy  Congregation,  Lord, 
Where,  for  the  pore  thy  goodnes  roo  had  made: 
Whe  thou  thy  felf  hadft  firft  proclaim'd  the  word 
Great  Armies,  the,  of  Preachers,  there  they  had. 

Kings  troupes  did  flie,  &  shee  the  fpoile  divided, 
WTho  came  not  forth,  but,  in  her  tent  refided. 

5  Ye  flial  be  made  ftho  lodg'd  with  pots  ye  were) 
As  fair  as  doves,  with  gold  &  filver  wings, 

As  white,  as  fnowe  in  Salmon  did  appeare. 
When  there,  the  Lord  difperfed  mighty  Kings. 
Like  Bashan  hill,  God's  holy  mountaine  fheweth, 
And,  J3ashan-\\ke,  all  other  hills  or'e  veweth. 

6  This  hill  is  God's,  &  hee  inhabits  here  ; 
Then  why  infult  yee  foe,  yee  meaner  hills  ? 
God's  charrets,  twice  ten  thoufand  Angells  are, 
And,  he,  by  them,  in  holy  Sinai  dwells. 

Afcending  high,  ev'n  thraldome,  he  enthralled, 
And  bought  vs  guifts,  whe  we  his  foes  were  called. 

7  Thus  God  hath  done,  that  he  might  dwel  in  vs, 
Oh  !  let  this  God,  our  faviour,  bleffed  be ;  Selah. 
For,  with  good  things,  he  dailie  lodeth  vs, 
And,  God  of  Life,  &  Lord  of  death  is  hee. 

He  breaks  the  heads  of  thofe,  that  him  receive  not 
And  wounds  the  crown  of  him,  that  finning  leavs 
not.  8  From 
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8  From  Bashan,  &  the  deeps  I  wil  (faith  God) 
Bring  back  my  Folk  as  once  fro  thece  they  came 
That  thou  maift  \vafh  thy  feet,  in  thy  foes  bloud, 
And,  that  thy  dogs,  may  come  &  lick  the  fame  : 

For,  they,  oh  God  my  king  !  thy  goengs  heeded  ; 
They  faw,  how  in  thy  houfe,  thou  haft  proceeded. 

9  The  fingers  firft,  the  minftrells  next  had  place, 
With  whom,  the  maids,  on  timbrels  plaieng  wet  : 
And  then,  the  Choire  of  Ifr'els  bleffed  race, 

Did  all  in  one,  to  praife  the  Lord,  concent. 

There  went  young  Beniamirfs  &  ludatts  Guiders, 

And  Zabulon's,  &  Nepthalies  Providers. 

Oh  Lord  !  whoe  bid'ft  that  we  mould  courage  take 
Cofirm  thi  work  which  thou  for  vs  haft  wrought ; 
At  Salem  then,  (and,  for  thy  Temple  fake) 
To  thee  by  kings,  fhal  guifts  of  price  be  brought. 

Their  brutifh  troupes,  that  armes  do  love  to  carrie 

Rebuke,  difperfe,  &  make  them  tribularie, 

11  Then  Egipts  kings  will  feek  vnto  the  Lord, 
And  Chiish  will  then,  to  God  advance  her  hands. 
His  praife  therfore,  yee  kingdomes  all  record, 
And,  fmg  aloud  his  praifes,  all  yec  Lands. 

For,  whe  he  rides,  the  fphears  his  horfe  he  maketh 
And  lo,  his  voice  is  thunder  when  he  fpeaketh. 

12  All  powre  &  praife,  afcribe  to  God  alone, 
P"or,  his  renowne  is  through  all  Ifr'ell  fpread  ; 
God  is  in  heav'n,  the  great  Almighty-one, 
And,  in  his  holy- place,  is  full  of  dread. 

His  peoples  powre,  by  God  is  much  encreafed 
(By  Ifr'els  God)  let  him  therefore  be  bleffed, 

Eternal  Sonn  of  God,  who  art  afcendedvnto  the  right- 
hand  of  thy  Father,  &>  shalt  come  againe  with  maiejtie  to 
be  our  Vniverfall  Judge ;  Deliver  vsfrom  the  thraldome  of 
Sinn,  by  the  powre  of  thy  Righteoicfms :  And  (though  wee 

have 
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have  yet  our  converfations  among  Dragons,  d^  in  defiled 
habitions)  make  us  innocent  as  Doves,  &  as  vnpoluted  as 
themonntainefnowe.  Encreafe the meanesoj publishing 'thy 
Gofpel ;  andpreferve  Vnitie,  order,  &*  good  dtfcipline,  in 
thy  Church  :  that  the  comelines  thereof  may  allure  all 
beholders,  to  defer e  fellcrwJJiip  in  thy  Congregation  ;  that, 
hereticks,  hirelings  &-=  contentions perfons,  may  be  reprooved 
&  reformed,  or  ctM  of',  that,  they  who  are,  yet,  without, 
may  be  received  into  the  Covenant ;  that  wee  who  are  ad 
mitted,  may  be  confirmed^  without  waveringe ;  &  that  the 
God  head  may  be  feared,  &°  praifed,  (S°  bleffed,  now  cr5 
for  ever  more  Amen. 

Pfa.  69. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Shofannim  a  Pfalme  of 
David.  Itperfonates  Chrifl  taking  vpon  him  ourfenns  &> 
infirmities ;  humbling  hi mf elf  before  his  Father ;  declaring 
the  Condition  of  his  Adversaries  ;  shelving  the  bitternes  of 
hispafsion  ;fegnifieng  the  iudgments  prepared  for  Sinners ; 
&=  prayengfor  his  Elett  &c.  Chrifts  members, may  vfe 
it  to  thofe  purpofes. 

TJ  Ealp  Lord,  for,  Flouds  enclofe  my  Soul, 

In  groundles  depths  I  am  bemir'd, 
Above  my  head,  great  waters  rowle, 
My  parched  throate,  with  cries  is  tir'de. 
Mine  eyes  are  dim'd  in  feeking  thee, 
Moe  then  my  haires,  my  Foes  are  growne, 
My  fpoilers  are  too  ftrong  for  me  ; 

And,  take  as  theirs,  what  is  mine  owne. 
2  Thou  knowefl  how  I  am  too  blame  ; 
But,  for  my  fake,  let  none  of  thofe 
(Lord  God  of  Ifr'el)  fuffer  blame, 
Who  do  in  thee  their  truft  repofe. 
For,  I  fuftaine  reprochfull  fcorne, 

And, 
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And,  am  difgraced  for  thy  fake. 
My  brethren,  of  my  mother  borne, 
Of  mee,  likewife,  a  ftranger  make. 

3  Zeal  to  thy  houfe,  hath  worne  mee  out, 
Thy  fcorners,  my  reprochers  be  ; 

My  Failings,  &  my  teares  they  flout, 
And,  when  I  mourne,  they  laugh  at  mee. 
Of  mee,  the  Eulers,  evill,  fpake  ; 
The  Drunckerds,  made  of  mee  their  fongs  : 
But,  Lord,  my  moane,  I  timelie  make, 
In  Mercie,  mark  therefore  my  wrongs. 

4  Mee,  by  thy  Truth's  protection  keep, 
That  miry-depths,  nor  fpightfull-foes, 
Devouring-Flouds,  nor  whirl-pooles  deep, 
Nor  Dungeons  Mouth  my  foul  enclofe. 
But,  Lord,  of  thy  abounding  grace, 
(For  thy  Love-fake)  returne,  &  hear  ; 
To  mee,  thy  fervant  mow  thy  face, 

And,  in  my  need,  incline  thine  ear. 

5  Drawe  nigh,  &  fave,  &  fett  thou  free 
My  foul,  from  thofe  who  bear  me  fpight ; 
For,  all  my  wrongs,  are  knowne  to  thee, 
And,  all  my  Foes,  are  in  thy  fight. 
Rebukes  &  fcornes,  my  hart  nigh  broke, 
With  greefs  oppreft,  I  made  my  mone  ; 
But,  where  I  did  for  pittie  looke 

They  would  (alas)  afford  me  none. 

6  They,  for  my  meat,  did  gall  prepare, 
Sharp  Vineger  to  quench  my  third  ; 
Their  Bourd,  therfore,  mall  them  enfnare, 
And,  Bleffings,  be  to  them  accurft. 
Their  eye  (hall  be  depriv'd  of  fight ; 

A  cure-les  greef,  their  back  fliall  make  ; 
God's  heavie  wrath,  fhall  on  them  light, 

His 
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His  Vengance,  them  fliall  overtake. 

7  None  fhall  in  their  abiding-place, 
Or  in  their  Tent,  be  dwelling  found  ; 

For,  whome  thou  fmot'ft,  thofe  they  did  chafe, 
And,  greeved  him,  whome  thou  didft  wound. 
More  fmfull  ftill,  they  fhall  become, 
And,  in  God's  luftice  have  no  fhare, 
Nor  in  that  book  of  life  have  roome, 
Wherein,  the  Tuft  enrowled  are. 

8  But,  I,  that  pore  &  fcorned  am 
Shall  by  thyne  ayde,  oh  Lord,  be  raisd  ; 
For  which,  I'le  magnify  thy  Name, 
And,  in  my  fongs,  thou  malt  be  praisd. 
And,  that,  oh  Lord,  more  pleafes  thee, 
Then,  horn'd  &  hoofed  Oxe  to  give  ; 
Which,  when  the  Meek  (thee  feeking)  fee, 

It  ihall  with  ioye,  their  hart  revive. 

9  God's  praife,  yee  heav'ns  &  earth  declare, 
Him  praife  thou  fea,  &  all  in  thee  : 

For,  to  the  pore,  he  lends  his  ear, 
And,  he  doth  fett  the  pris'ner  free. 
He,  Syon  faves  in  time  of  need, 
And,  luclah's  Townes  he  will  erect, 
To  be  for  thofe,  &  for  their  feed, 

Who  ferving  him,  his  Name  affect. 

Oh  Lambe  of  God  !  which  taketh  away  the  firms  of  the 
•world,  have  mercie  vpon  vs.  Thou,  that  haft  taken  on 
thee  ourfmns,  fdt  our  infirmities,  &°  fuffred  all  which  wee 
deferved,  have  mercie  vpon  vs.  Thou,  -who  for  ourfal- 
vation,  didejl  bear  tjie  vnkindnejfes  of  kindred  ^familiers, 
the  reproches  of  Neighbours,  thefcornes,  &  opprefsions  of 
Jlrangers,  the  reproofs  of  Magijlrates,  &>  the  contempt  of 
the  bafeft  people,  have  mercy  vpon  vs.  Thou,  who  for 
our  fakes,  haft  endured,  infufferable  torments  of  the  bodie, 

the 
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the  vnfpr-akable  agonies  of  the  foul,  &  tafled  the  gall  6° 
vineger  of  everie  Miter  pafsion,  have  mercie  vpon  vs. 
Deliver  us  from  them  whofeek  to  crucifie  thee  againe,  in  thy 
members.  Raife  us  by  thy  Refurreclion,  whomz  than  haft 
redeemed  by  thy  paffi5 ;  Glorifie  us  by  thy  Afcentio,  in  life 
eternall,  whome  thou  haft fecured fro  Damnation,  by  thy 
Death  6°  Buriall;  And,  for  that  which  thou  haft  done,  & 
prepared,  for  thine  Ele<5i  ;  let  heaven  &  earth  praife  thee 
world  without  end  Amen. 

Pfa,  70. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David  to  bring 
to  Remembrance.      The  Chicrch  praies  for  deliverance 
from  her  perfecutors ;  prophetically  imprecates  their  confu- 
fion;  &defirestheprofperitieoftheGodlie,  <2rv.  It  maybe 
fung  when  oppreffors  infult  over  vs.  &c. 
"TAEferr  not  Lord,  thy  fuccours  longe 
•*•*'     But,  bring  my  Foes  to  fhame  ; 
Ev'n  thofe,  who  plott  my  foul  to  wronge, 

Bring  back,  with  loffe  &  blame. 
On  them  who  skoffe,  &  flout  at  mee, 

Beflowe  the  Scorners  hire  : 
But,  make  them  glad,  &  ioye  in  thee, 

Who  after  thee  enquire. 
2  Still,  God  be  prais'd,  let  all  men  fay, 

Who,  on  his  ayde  relie  ; 
And,  make,  oh  Lord,  no  more  delay, 

For,  in  great  want,  am  I. 
I  will  no  other  aide  emplore, 

Then,  what  thou  (halt  afford  ; 
To  bring  me  fuccours,  now  therfore, 

Thy  healp,  defer  not,  Lord. 

Healp  vs,  oh  Lord  ;  for  thou  only  art  our  healper,  6° 
wee  have  no  other  hopes  but  in  thee.  Make  us,  not  thefpoile 
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or  fcorne  ofthof>\  wkode/lre,  &  practife  the  dejlruftion  of 
our  foul's:  But,  grant  rather,  oh  God  \  that  all  they  ^vho 
fear  thee,  may  be  comforted  in  our  fpeedy  deliverances ; 
Reioice  in  thv  Mercies ;  relie  on  thee  in  their  necefsities ;  &•* 
afcribe all thancks,  honour,  &  glorieto  thy  bleffedName, 
for  ever  more.  Amen. 

Pfa.  71. 

The  Church  acknowledged  God,11!,  prefervation  of  her  in 
her  feverall  Ages,  &  from  her  manyfold  Oppreffors,  de- 
firing  to  be  preferved  alfo,  in  her  lajl  6°  "worjl  age.  &°c. 
wee,  on  whome  the  worft  Age  is  come,  mould 
vfe  it  as  a  prayer,  to  be  delivered  from  the  fame. 

I/"  Eep  me  from  fhame  ;  for,  Lord  in  thee  I  truft ; 

Incline  thine  ear,  to  healp  &  fet  mee  free  : 
Yea,  fave  thou  mee,  oh  Lord,  as  thou  art  iufb, 
My  Rock,  my  Fort,  my  Refuge  daigne  to  be  ; 
For,  Lord  my  ftregth,  thou  help  cloft  promife  me. 

2  Mee  from  the  powre  of  finnful  men  defend, 
And  from  their  hands,  oh  Lord,  that  cruel  are. 
My  foul,  on  thee  did  in  the  wombe  depend, 
And,  fmce  my  birth,  thou  haft  of  mee  had  care  : 

For  which  my  tongue  fhal  ftil  thy  praife  declare. 

3  Thou  art  my  hope,  though  wondred  at  I  be, 
And,  I  will  fing  thy  praifes  all  the  day. 
When  I  am  weake  &  old,  Lord,  leave  not  mee  : 
For,  with  defpight,  my  haters  mee  gainfay, 

And,  for  my  foul,  they  plotts  &  engines  lay. 

4  God,  leaves  him  quite  (fay  thefe)  perfue  &  take  ; 
He,  now,  hath  none  to  refcue  him  from  thral. 
But,  come,  oh  God  !  &  fpeed  to  healp  me  make  ; 
Oh  come  !  &  fmite  my  foules  Oppreffors,  all, 

Bring  fcorn  &  fhame,  on  thofe  who  feek  my  fal. 

5  The,    ftill,  Tie  hope  ;  thy  love  I'le  ftill  commend  ; 

K  Yea, 
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Yea,  flill,  relate  what  favours  thou  haft  done  : 
And,  of  thy  grace,  fmce  I  perceave  no  end, 
Thy  ftrength,  Lord  God,  f  will  depend  vpon, 
And,  magnifie  thy  Righteoufnes  alone, 

6  Till  now,  oh  God  !  thy  Marvailes  I  have  told, 
As  from  my  youth  I  have  bin  taught  by  thee  : 
Oh  leave  me  not,  when  I  am  gray  &  olde, 

Till  Ages  all,  thy  powre  have  learn'd  of  mee  ; 
And,  then  extold,  thy  luftice,  Lord,  ihall  be. 

7  None  ever  did  fuch  works  as  thou  haft  wrought  ; 
And,  though  my  foul  thou  keptft  awhile  in  paine, 
At  laft,  as  one  who  from  the  grave  was  brought, 
Me,  to  my  ioyes,  thou  didft  reftore  againe  ; 

For  which,  my  harpe,  to  praife  thy  Name,  I  drain, 

8  My  tongue,  likewife  ;  in  letting  out  thy  prais, 
Oh  thou  clieef  faint  of  Ifr'el  \  part  fhal  bear  ; 
So  fhal  my  foul,  whofe  price  thy  bountie  paies, 
And,  ev'rie  day,  thy  luftice  I'le  declare, 

Becaufe,  my  foes  defam'd,  &  ruin'de  are. 

Oh  Lord,  in  thewombeweehadextraordinarienourish- 
met&  breathing  for  our  bodies,  &(  no  doubt)  onrfouleshad 
there,  a  due  nourishment  by  thy  Spirit.  Bein*  borne,  wee  are 
brought  into  thyviftble  Church  by  Baptifme,  &  long  time 
afterfujlainedby  thee,  both  in  foul  6°  body,  without  having 
any  outward  work  required  at  our  hands ;  £r  -when  we  are 
capable  of  the  outward  Covenant,  al  thou  require/I  is  but  to 
give  thee  that  hart  which  thou  haft  prepared fo  to  doe.  Yet 
helps  vs,  oh  God,  in  this  dutie ;  &  never  leaveus  in  our  own 
hands.  And  as  thou  hajl  in  all  her  former  ages,  preferved 
thy  Church,  both  from  the  rage  of  lewes,  Gentiles,  6° 
Heriticks ;  fo,  in  this  her  old  6°  worfl  age,preferve  her  from 
thofe  Hypocrites  &  lukewarm  profeffors,  who  have 
added feacrelmifchee?)es,topublikeopprefsions.  Yeapreferve 
her,  £r  us,  oh  God,  from  thofe,  6°  all  other  Adverfaries, 

that 
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that  thy  Truth  may  be  continued  to  all  ages  \  theioyeof  her 
Children  reftored ;  &  thy  blcfj'ed  Name  glorified,  for  ever 
and  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  72. 

A  Pfalm  for  Solomon.  It  fetts  forth  the  male/lie  of 
Chrijl  &=  his  kingdom e  (for,  only,  of  that  Salomon  are 
many  paffages  of  this  Pfalme  verified)  it  declares  his 
Vniverfal  iiidicature;  The  Churches happines therein;  His 
marvailous  Incarnation  ;  The  extent,  Riches,  &  peace- 
ablenes  of  his  Kingdome  &c.  Wee  mould  fmg  it  to  glo 
rify  God  for  thofe  things  &c. 

'"THe  King  oh  God  !  with  judgment  bleffe, 

And,  give  thy  luftice  to  his  Sonn  ; 
That,  to  thy  people,  in  deftreffe, 
With  judgment,  luftice  may  be  done. 

Then,  Truth  &  luftice  florifh  will, 

On  ev'rie  great  &  little  hill. 

2  Then,  pooreft  men  mail  be  fecure, 
For,  he  will  all  Oppreffors  tear  ; 
And,  whilft  the  funn  &  moone  endure 
From  age  to  age,  they,  him  mall  fear. 

On  Earth,  like  dropps  defcend  he  mall  ; 
Like  thofe,  which  on  the  Fleece  did  fall. 

3  The  luft,  fliall  whilft  he  rules  have  peace, 
So  long  as  doth  the  moone  remaine  : 

He  from  the  River  to  the  feas, 

(And  quite  throughout  the  world)  fhal  raigne, 

The  falvages,  adore  him  mail, 

And  all  his  foes,  before  him  fall. 

4  Arabia's  prince,  &  Saba's  Kinge, 
The  Lords  of  Seas,  &  Hands  to, 

Shal  guifts  to  him,  with  homage,  bring  ; 
So  fliall  all  Kings,  &  people  doe, 

K  2  For, 
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But,  I  no  caufe  defcern'd 
Till  to  the  houfe  of  God  I  came, 
And,  there  their  end  I  learn'd. 

5  On  flipp'rie  feats,  them  fett  thou  haft, 
From  whence  with  fliame  &  feare, 

Ev'n  fuddainly,  they  clowne  are  caft  ; 

And  never  more  appeare. 
For,  as  a  dream  (when  thou  doft  wake) 

Thou  doft  their  Forme  deface  : 
At  fuch  therefore,  offence  to  take, 

Thou  feeft,  how  fond  I  was. 

6  But,  flill,  with  mee  thou  doft  abide, 
Thou  hold'ft  my  Right-hand  faft ; 

And,  by  thy  Counfells,  mee  fhalt  guide 

To  Glory's  throne,  at  laft. 
In  heav'n  or  Earth,  account  I  make 

Of  nothing  but  of  thee  : 
And,  though  my  foul  &  Flefli  be  weake, 

Thou  alway  ftrengthneft  mee. 

7  For,  thou  oh  God  !  my  portion  art ; 
And,  thou  fhalt  them  deftroy, 

Who  runn  a  whooring  in  their  hart, 

Another,  to  enioy. 
Becaufe,  right  good,  the  fame  doth  feem, 

To  God,  approching  near, 
(And,  placing  all  my  truft  in  him) 

His  works  I  will  declare. 

Direft  thoii  fo  (oh  Lord)  all  our  works,  words,  6° 
thoughts,  that  wee  neither  murmur  at  any  afliftion  inhere 
with  wee  are  exercifed,  nor  be  difcouraged  in  thy  fenice, 
becaufe  the  wicked  are  more  flourishing,  for  a  time.  Wee 
confejfe  it  is  oft  our  frailty  to  iudg  of  thy  love  by  outward 
profperities ;  &>  that  ^reat  Adverfities  have  tempted fome 
to  call  into  queftien  thyprovidence^  to  the  shaking  &*  endange 
ring 
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ring  of  their  Faith.  But,  grant  (wee pray  thee)  that  by  fre 
quenting  thy  houfe  6°  vfmg  the  meanes  of  Perfeverance, 
•wee  may  befo  informed  touching  the  fickle  ejlate  of  ivicked 
men,  in  profperitie  (&  of  that  happines  rvhich  thou  pre- 
parefl  for  constant  prof ejlfors  of  thy  Truth)  that  wee  never 
commit fpiritual fornication  againjlthee:  But,  thatchufeng 
theefor  our  portion,  &  fupporting  our  weakenes  by  thy 
Jlrcngth,  wee  may  continue  in  thy  Fear,  Favour  &°  pro 
tection,  to  our  lives  end.  Amen. 

Pfa.  74. 

A  Pfalin  for  Afaph.  It  myjlicallie  prophecied  what 
havoke  should  be  made  in  the  Church,  by  a  fading  to  the 
deftruftion  of  the  material  Temple ;  d^  God  is  defer ed  to 
vouchfafe  his  wonted  Mercie,  in  regard  of  the  Foes  outrage-, 
but,  efpecially,  for  his  owne  honour  fake.  It  is  a  prayer 
for  the  L-hurch  in  pcrfecution. 

C\  I  i  Gocl  !  for  ever,  why  defpis'd  are  wee  ? 
^^ Why  is  in  rage,  tliy  pafturage  laid  waft? 
Oh  minde  thy  Flock,  redeem'd  of  old  by  thee, 
(That  heritage,  which  dearly  bought  thou  haft) 
Ev'n  Syon  mount,  whereon  thy  Name  is  plac't. 

2  Come  Lord  (oh  come)  deftroy  for  evermore, 
The  Foe,  that  on  thy  holy-place  hath  preyd  ; 
Thy  foes,  that  in  thy  Congregation  roare, 

Who,  there,  for  fignes,  their  enfignes  have  difplaid 
And,  on  the  carved  works  their  axes  laid. 

3  For,  as  if  they  fome  grove  were  hewing  downe 
With  Axe  &  Maul,  the  coftly  works  they  breake  ; 
They  flaming  fires,  into  thy  houfe  have  throwne  ; 
Thy  name's  cheef  feat,  a  place  prophane  they  make 

And,  in  their  harts,  of  fpoiling  all,  they  fpeake. 

4  Throughout  the  Land,  thy  houfes  burned  be ; 
Yet,  to  declare  the  date  of  this  our  woe, 

K  4  Nor 
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Nor  vifions  now,  nor  Prophets  word  have  wee. 

Lord,  when  fliall  end,  thefe  ragings  of  the  Foe  ? 

Shall  he  blafpheam  thy  Name,  for  ever,  fo? 

5  No  more,  thy  had  (thy  right-had)  Lord,  withhold  : 
Within  thy  breft,  the  fame  no  longer  hide  : 

For,  thou  oh  God  !  thou  art  our  king  of  old, 
And,  here  on  earth,  for  vs  thou  didft  provide, 
When,  by  thy  powre,  thou  didft  the  Sea  divide. 

6  The  Dragons  Heads  thou  woundedft  in  the  floud  ; 
Leviathan's  vaft  heads,  thou  didft  prepare, 

In  places  wilde,  to  be  thy  peoples  food  : 
Yea,  fr5  dry  rocks,  thou  hewdft  our  fountains  there 
And  nia'dft  firm  land,  where  mighty  waters  were. 

7  Thine,  is  the  day,  the  night  is  alfo  thine  ; 
Thou  ma'dft  the  light,  &  thou  did'ft  form  the  funn 
The  world,  within  her  Zones,  thou  didft  confine  ; 
&  fhewdft  what  cours,  times  hot  &  cold  mould  run 

Lord,  mind  thofe  things,  &  what  the  foe  hath  don. 

8  Obferve,  how  fools  blafphea  thy  name  oh  Lord? 
Thy  Turtles  life,  defend  from  Sinners  wrongs  : 
Obferve  our  greefs,  &  thinck  vpon  thy  word  ; 
For,  to  the  world,  a  darkfome  denn  belongs, 

Which  harbors  fraud,  inhumane  deeds,  &  wrogs. 

9  That  fo  the  pore  (vnmam'd)  may  praife  thy  name, 
To  plead  thy  caufe  (thine  owne  juft  caufe)  arife  ; 
Obferve  how  fooles,  thee  daylie  do  defame  ; 

Yea,  bear  in  minde,  thy  Foes  malitious  cries, 
And  to  what  height,  their  fhouts  againft  vs  rife. 
Ok  Lor d  God,  dreadfulin  iudgmcts  &  infinitin  mercies  \ 
the  devaftation  typified  in  thy  MaterialTemple,  is  fulfilled 
•vpon  thyfpintuall  Sanctuary.    Thy  open  Adverfaries  bat 
ter  the  maine  Fabrick  without,  whil/l  Schyfmaticks  & 
Hypocrites  break dawne  the  Ornaments  rvithin:  &  betivixt 
both ;  terrors,  confufions,  &*  diffentions  arefo  increafed,  that 

thy 
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thy  Church,  is  indangercd.  Have  mercie  vpon  the  people 
•whome  thou  haft  bought,  &  (as  heretofore)  shew  thyfelfe 
the  King  6°  protestor,  of  thine  Inheritance,  to  the  con- 
fufeon  of  thy  blafpheamers.  Though  not  for  ours,  yet,  for 
thine  honour  fake,  let  neither  the  temporall  enimies  of  thy 
vifible  Church,  make  fpoile  thereof;  nor  our  fpirituall 
Deflroier,  deface  thofe  Temples  of  thy  holy-fpirit  which 
are  erected  in  our  harts :  But,  keep  them  alwaies  vnde- 
faced,  vnpoluted,  &=  fitting  receptacles,  for  thee  6°  thy 
Graces,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord*  Amen. 

Pfa.  75- 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  Altafchith,  a  Pfalme  or 
fong  for  Afaph.  God  is  praifcd  for  his  ready  healp. 
Chrijl promifeth  tofupport  6°  iudge  his  Church.  Oppref- 
fors  are  reprooved,  &=  the  dijferent  portion  of  them,  &=ofthe 
Godly,  is  declared.  It  is  vfefull,  to  comfort  againft  the 
infolencies  of  fpiritual  foes. 

'T'Hee  Lord,  wee  praife  &  magnifie  ; 
-••      To  thee  wee  thanckfull  are  : 
For,  that  thy  Name  approcheth  nigh, 

Thy  wondrous  works  declare. 
When  I  the  people  have  affum'd, 

I,  luftice  will  maintaine  : 
For,  when  Earth's  dwellers  are  confum'd 

Her  pillers  I  fuftaine.  (Selah) 

2  To  Fooles,  I  faid,  more  prudent  growe  ; 

To  Sinners,  thus  I  fpake, 
Your  home  (your  home)  advance  not  foe, 

Nor,  fuch  proud  boafting  make. 
Nor  Eaft,  nor  weft,  advancements  come, 

Nor  from  the  Mountaines  flowe  ; 
But,  God  him  felf  preferreth  fome, 

And,  fome  doth  overthrowe. 

K  5  3  From 


153 


138  Pfalme  LXXVI. 

3  From  his  full  Cupp,  within  his  hand, 

He  mixt  redd-wine  doth  poure  ; 
Which  ev'rie  Sinner  in  the  land, 

Shall  dreggs  &  all  devoure. 
But,  I  of  Jacob's  God  will  fpeak, 

And  alway  fing  his  praife  : 
The  homes  of  Sinners  I  will  break; 

And,  high,  the  Righteous  raife. 

Oh  Chrift,  the  Sonn  of  God  \  fo  ejlablish  thy  Kingdome 
in  our  harts,  that  Righteoufnes  may  be  continued  in  the 
Land.  Support  thofe  whome  thou  hajlraifedto  be  as  it  were 
pillers  in  thy  Church  or  Commonwealth ;  keep  them  from 
being  fo  impudent,  or  vaine  glorious  in  their  preferment,  as 
if  it  came  either  caufuallie,  or  by  their  owne  Indujlrie,  or 
deferuings:  But,fo  caufe  the&us  to  perceive  thypurpofe  6° 
thy  providence,  both  in  our  fever  all  advancements,  &  humi 
liations,  that  we  may  the  better  dif charge  our perticuler  du 
ties.  And,  when  thou  shalt  Jill  out  the  redwine  of  thy 
wrath  to  all  obflinate  malefactors,  let  us  be  refreshed  by 
taking  the  Cupp  of  Salvation,  which  thou  haft  prepared 
for  all  them,  who  shall  be  iujlifad,  through  the  men-its  of 
lefus  Chrift  our  Lord  Amen. 

Pfa.  76. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  or  fong  for  A- 
faph.  It  is  a  Triumph-fong  to  praife  God,  for  that  know 
ledge  of  him,  which  he  hath  vouchfafed  vnto  his  Church 
typified  by  ludah,  lerufalem,  &  Syon.  It glorifidh  Chrifl 
al/o,  for  his  conquejls  overft,nn>  Death  &>  the  Devill.  The 
vfe  is  manyfeft. 

T  N  lurie,  God  is  knowne  full  well ; 
A     His  Name's  in  Ifr'el  great  : 
He,  in  lerufalem  doth  dwell, 
And,  Syon  is  his  feat. 

Shaft, 
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Shaft,  fword,  &  ftieild,  he  battred  there  ; 

Yea,  there  he  wonn  the  Feild  ;  Selah 

And,  more  his  powrs,  and  honors  are, 

Then  fpoilers  Burroughts,  yeald. 

2  The  flrong  are  foilde  ;  their  dream  is  flowne 
Their  ftrength  has  not  prevaild  : 

For,  at  the  God  of  Jacob's  frowne, 

Both  horfe  &  Charret  faild. 
Thou^dreadfull  art,  &  none,  oh  Lord, 

Thine  angry  looks  cann  bear  ; 
For,  when  thy  voice  from  heav'n  is  heard, 

The  Earth  is  dumbe  with  fear. 

3  The  meek  on  eatth,  when  thou  to  fave, 

And  judge  them  (Lord)  fhalt  pleafe,  Selah. 

Thou  by  man's  wrath,  fhalt  honour  have, 

And,  his  hot  rage  appeafe. 
To  God  make  vowes  ;  &  prefents  give 

All  yee  that  round  him  are. 
For,  he  doth  kings  of  breath  deprive 

And  makes  great  princes  fear. 

Glorify  thy  f elf ,  oh  Lord  God  !  in  thy  holy  Catholick 
Church,  by  the  final  overthrowe  of 'all  her  enimies :  Let 
thy  powre  break  all  their  Injlruments  of  mifcheef:  Let  the 
preaching  of  thy  Gofpell,  6-  the  thundring  of  thy  Judg 
ments  (which  have  already  dejlroyed  the  powre,  &  made 
frujlrate  the  Dreames,  of  the  old  heathnish  Idolaters,  & 
their  falfe  Philofophie)  -utterly  overthrow  thejlrength  of 
that  carnahoifdome,'which  at  this  dayjlandethin  oppofition 
to  thy  Truth .  Let  our  furious  diffenfions  be  appeafed,  &  let 
the  frowardnes,  rage,  &  blind  zeal  of  all  men,  become  a 
"ieanesofencreafmgthyglory;totheconfufeonofthyjloutejl 
oppofers,  &  to  the  Salvation  of  the  mteke  harted,  through 
lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  77- 
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Pfal.  77- 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  to  Iduthun  a  Pfalm  for 
Afaph.  It  expreffeth  thofe  interchanges  of  Doubts,  Hopes, 
Fearcs,  Comforts  6°  AJJurances,  through  which  wee  work 
ourfalvation  with  fear  and  trembling.  It  ferves  to  minde 
vs  of  our  fraile  condition  ;  &  fhewes  how  to  order 
our  throughts  in  fpiritual  combats. 

*T*O  God,  ev'n  to  the  Lord,  I  prayd, 
•^  And,  hee  did  hear  my  moanes  ; 
Both  day  &  night  I  fought  his  aide, 

With  never- ceafing  groanes. 
My  hart  no  comforts  entertain'd, 

But  fixt  on  him  her  thought ;  Selah. 

And  fo  I  greev'd,  &  fo  complain'd 

That,  lowe  my  foul  was  brought. 

2  Mine  eyes  from  fleep  hee  did  with  holde, 
With  paine.  I  loft  my  tongue  : 

I  mus'd  on  dales,  &  yeares  of  olde, . 

And  what  was  once  my  fong. 
Yea,  all  alone,  at  night  I  lay, 

Thus  mufmg  in  my  mitide  ; 
Lord,  wilt  thou  caft  mee  quite  away, 

And,  never  more  bee  kinde  ? 

3  Is  thy  compaffion  loft  out  right  ? 
Shall  thy  firme  promife  faile  ? 

Haft  thou  for  got  thy  Mercie  quite  ? 

O're  Love,  mall  hate  prevaile  ? 
No  ;  this  my  frailtie  is,  quoth  I, 

And,  thefe,  but  changes  are, 
Wrought  by  the  powre  of  God  moft  high, 

Which,  I,  in  minde  will  bear. 

4  Thy  works,  &  wonders  paft,  oh  Lord, 
I'le  therfor  mufe  vpon  j 

Thy 
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Thy  former  Acts,  I  will  record, 

And,  fliewe  what  thou  haft  done. 
Thy  walkings,  in  thy  houfe,  declare, 

That,  there's  no  God  like  thee  : 
And,  what  thy  powre  &  marvailes  are, 

Thou  mak'ft  all  people  fee. 

5  For  facets,  &  for  lofepKs  race, 

Thine  arme  did  purchafe  aide  ;  Selah 

And,  feas,  &  Flonds,  to  vewe  thy  face, 

Were  troubled  £  afraide. 
The  Clouds  did  melt,  the  Vapours  crafht, 

Thine  Arrowes,  forth  were  fhott, 
Thy  thunders  roar'd,  the  lightnings  flafht, 

And,  Earth  a  trembling  got. 

6  Thou  wentft  through  feas  with  fteps  vn-eide, 
Thy  paths  were  in  the  Deep  ; 

And,  Mofes  did  with  Aron,  guide 
Thy  people,  there,  like  fheep. 

Father  of  mercy,  &=  God  of  all  confolation  (who  haft 
often  tymes,  glorioiifty,  &°  miracidoufty  hertofore  delivered 
thy  Children,  &=  made  fafe  pajfage  for  them  through  hor 
rible  Feares  troubles  peril  Is  £r"  temptations)  be  mercifull 
vnto  us,  wee  befeech  thee,  in  all  our  inward  &*  outward 
afflictions  ;  especially,  when  ourftnns  caufe  thee  to  exercife 
us  withfuch  chaunges,  as  may  make  usfearfull  we  have 
loft  thy  favour.  Wee  deferve  to  be  deprived  of  thy  compaf- 
fwn,  &of all  th  of e  comforts  &  protections %  which  wee  have 
longenioyed,  by  thy  free  grace:  Nevertheles,  grant  that  wee 
never  fall  quite  away  from  thy  regard,  but  mayfo  returne 
ahvaies  vnto  thee ;  that  our  frailties  may  be  pitied,  our  pent 
fence  accepted,  our  petitions  entertained,  6°  wee  continued 
in  a  full  fruition  of  all  thy  mercies,  &gratiouspromifest  in 
Chrift  lefus.  Amen. 

Pfa.  78. 
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Mafchil,  for  Afaph.  //  commemorates  the  lewes  ob- 
Jlinale  incredulilitie,  "with  God's  plagues  &  Mercies  inter 
changeably  fent  among  them  vntill  the  tyme  of  David. 
Wee  Ihould  vfe  it,  to  warne  vs  of  God's  long-fuf- 
fring  toward  the  whole  humane  Nature,  whofe  per- 
verfenes,  is  here  miftically  fet  forth,  as  alfo,  the  fen 
ding  of  the  tnte  David,  lefus  Chrijt. 

ATOw  to  my  Law  (my  people)  give  thine  eare, 

&,  wel  obferv  what  weighty  things  are  tolde  : 
For,  lo,  my  lipps  a  problem  fhal  declare 
And,  plainely  fmg,  grave  fayengs,  dark,  &  old  : 
That,  nether  what  our  Fathers  have  revealed, 
Nor  what  we  know,  be  from  our  babes  concealed. 

2  God's  powr  &  praisfull  wonders  I  will  blaze, 
His  Teftaments,  to  Jacob,  I  will  fhowe ; 
How  he,  likwife,  in  Ifr'el  fetled  lawes, 

Which  they  weiv?  bound  to  let  their  childre  know 
That  fo,  they  might  to  their  next  ages  teach  them, 
And,  Age  to  age,  for  ever  after  preach  them. 

3  That  they,  in  God,  a  faithful  hope  might  place, 
And  not  forget  his  works,  or  his  command, 

As  heretofore  their  Fathers  head  ftrong  race, 
Whofe  hart,  with  God,  vprightly  did  not  ftand  ; 
Like  Ephr'ims  brood,  who  bows  &  weapos  bearing 
Forfook  the  Feild,  the  day  of  battell  fearing. 

4  Gods  law  they  brak,  his  cov'nant  they  did  flite 
And  on  his  works  or  marvailes  never  thought : 
Yet,  many  fignes  &  wonders  in  their  fight, 

In  Zoan  feildes,  £  j&fV/V-land  he  wrought. 
To  make  their  way,  the  fea,  in  twaine  he  cleaved 
And,  high  on  heaps,  the  rowling  waters  heaved. 

5  A  pillerd-Cloud,  by  day  he  made  their  guide, 

A  Column- 
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A  Column-fir'd,  to  clear  the  night  he  fent. 
More  over,  he  the  Rocks  did  then  divide, 
And  ftreams  like  feas,  along  the  Defert  went. 
From  craggy  flints,  fweet  waters  forth  he  brufed, 
And  fprings  from  thece,  like  Rivers  were  diffufed. 

6  But  they  went  on  to  move  his  anger,  ftill, 
And  much  provokd  the  wrath  of  God,  moil  high, 
By  tempting  him  their  luflings  to  fulfil, 

And  craving  flefli,  their  longings  to  fupplie. 
For,  with  diftruft,  they  ask'd  if  God  were  able, 
In  that  wilde  place,  to  furnifh  out  a  table.  (Tmot, 

7  Springs  flowd  indeed  (fed  theyj  when  rocks  he 
But,  can  he  bread  &  flefh  as  wel  provide  ? 

Which  when  God  heard,  with  lacob  he  was  hot, 
And,  in  his  wrath  he  did  with  IfSel  chide ; 
Becaufe,  no  faith  to  his  firm  promife  giving, 
They  ftill  remain'd  in  truftles  vnbeleeving. 

8  He  naitheles,  the  gates  of  heav'n  vnclos'd, 
And  made  the  clouds,  raine  Manna  for  their  meat 
The  bread  of  heav'n,  among  them  he  difpos'd, 
And  Angells  food,  vnworthy  men  did  eat. 

A  wind  South-Eaft-by  Eaft,  he  then  ordained, 
And  flefli  as  duft,  &  foules  as  fand,  it  rained. 

9  Thefe  fild  ther  camp,  &  fluttred  round  their  tets 
Til  they  were  cloid  with  what  their  luft  perfu'd  : 
Yet  none  of  them  his  flefhlie  ininde  repents ; 
which  God  avengd,  ev'n  whe  the  meat  the*  chewd 

For,  his  feirce  wrath,  on  Ifr'el  down  he  poured, 
And,  of  their  cheefs,  the  fatteft  he  devoured. 

10  Yet,  fm'd  they  ftil,  &  fet  his  works  at  naught ; 
For  which,  their  time  he  wafted  out  in  vaine, 
(Afflicting  them,  til  after  him  they  fought) 

And,  then  in  fhew,  they  did  repent  againe. 
Yea,  then  his  powre  to  bear  in  mind  they  feemed, 

And 
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And  faid,  he  was  the  God  that  them  redeemed. 

1 1  In  which  altho  he  knew  their  flattring  mouth 
And  lieng  togues,  did  nought  but  falfhood  fpeak  ; 
Tho,  him,  their  hart  affected  not  in  truth, 

And,  tho,  they  flil  his  holy  League  did  break, 
Of  his  meer  grace,  he  naitheles  forgave  them, 
And,  from  his  wrath,  ev'n  he  himfelf,  did  fave  the. 

12  For,  them  to  be  but  flefh,  in  minde  he  bare, 
And  gone  like  windes,  which  never  mal  retire  ; 
That  they  perverfe  eu'n  in  the  Deferts  were, 
Yea,  that  ev'n  there,  they  much  incens'd  his  yre, 

Provoking  him,  by  falfe  &  fain'd  repenting, 

The  holy-one  of  If?  el  difcontenting.  f  thought, 

13  Nor  on  his   powre,    nor  on  thofe   daies   they 
Wherin  he  from  their  foes  did  fet  them  free  ; 
They  minded  not,  the  fignes  in  Egipt  wrought, 
Nor  thofe  which  they  in  Zoan  feilds  did  fee  : 

How,  he  with  bloud,  the  wholforn  fprings  diftafted 
How,  them  with  flies  of  divers  kinds  he  wafted. 

14  How,  he  with  frogs  their  ftubborn  foes  anoyd 
How,  their  encreafe,  the  Caterpillers  pild. 
How,  then,  the  Locuft  al  their  fruits  enioy'd 
Nor  how  the  froft,  their  vines  deftroid  &  kild  ; 

Nor  how,  cold  haile,  &  burning  bolts  of  thunder, 
Did  flay  their  flocks,  &  break  their  trees  afunder. 

15  For,  he  did  hurl  on  them  his  furious  wrath  ; 
To  them,  both  fears,  &  harmful-fprites  he  fent ; 
Vnto  their  deaths,  his  rage  did  make  a  path, 
And  then,  to  wrack,  both  men  &  cattel  went ; 

He,  of  their  lives,  their  eldefl-born  bereaved 
Through  £gipt-\a.n<i,  where  Cham  his  lot  receaved. 

1 6  Then,  like  a  flock,  his  people  forth  he  led, 
Through  places  wilcle  coducling  the  like  flieep. 
He  kept  them  fafe.  without  all  caufe  of  dread, 

Whil'ft 
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Whil'ft  he,  their  foes  o'rewhelmed  in  the  deep  ; 
And  alfo  gave,  when  al  this  grace  was  done  them, 
That  holy  hill,  which  his  right-hand  had  won  the. 

17  Before  their  face,  the  gentiles  thece  he  took, 
And  what  was  theirs,  to  Ifr'el  gave  by  lot, 

Yet  ftil,  almighty  God  they  did  provoke, 
And  his  commands,  they  ftill  regarded  not ; 
But,  being  like  their  Fathers,  double-harted, 
Like  broken  bowes,  from  him,  afide  they  ftarted. 

1 8  The  Lord  was  wroth  &  lealous  when  he  faw 
Their  Images,  &  their  hill-alters  rear'd, 

And,  ther-vpon,  from  Ifr'el  did  with  drawe 
His  former  love,  &  fo  incens'd  appear'd 
That,  of  his  place  among  them,  he  repented 
And  left  his  Tent  in  Siloh,  vnfrequented. 

19  By  thraldom  then,  he  took  way  their  powr, 
He  gave  their  ftrength  &  glorie  to  their  foe, 
He  cauf 'd  the  fword  his  people  to  devour, 
And  with  his  Land,  exceeding  wroth  did  grow. 

Confuming  heat,  their  yongmens  vigor  tired  : 
Their  maides,  by  none,  in  wedlock  were  defired. 

20  Then  by  the  fword,  his  preifts  away  he  took, 
Whome  to  bewaile,  the  widdows  were  not  fpar'd 
But,  lo,  the  Lord  from  fleeping  then  awook, 

As  when  with  wine  a  mighty  man  is  chear'd. 
Their  hinder  parts,  with  fecret-fores  he  wounded  ; 
And  al  his  foes  with  lafting  fhame  confounded. 

21  Then  he  the  Tent  of  lofeph  did  refufe, 
And  Ephr'ims  tent  he  did  likewife  reiecl; : 
But,  ludak's  tribe  it  pleafed  him  to  chufe, 
Ev'n  Syon  hill,  which  he  did  beft  affedl ; 

And,  there,  aloft  he  rais'd  his  habitation, 
To  be  as  firm,  as  is  the  Earth's  foundation. 

22  He  from  the  flocks,  his  fervant  David  chofe, 

L  From 
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Fro  bigwombd  ewes,  &  from  attending  fheep  : 
His  heritage,  to  him,  he  did  difpofe, 
And  lacoffs  flock,  &  Ifr'els  heards  to  keep. 
So,  with  pure  thoughts,  difcreetly  the  he  guided, 
And,  food  for  them,  fincerely  he  provided. 

O  Lord  God  !  we  have  of  ten  bitterly  cenfured  the  1&\vcs, 
not  confidering  that  their  ftorie,  is  a  Problem,  miftically 
decipheringe  our  condition :  Or  that  wee,  like  David  by  Na- 
than's  parable,  are  therby,  made  Judges  &  condemners  of 
our f elves.  Ifweoverlookethecourfeofourlivcs,  we  shal 
finde  verified  in  ourowneperfons,  all  thofe  thingswhich  are 
mentioned  of  that  People.  We  have  the  like  Covenant  of 
grace ;  wee  have  had  miraculous  deliverances  both  temporal 
&fpiritnal;  fomeof  us  have  tempted  him  as  long  (&>  lon 
ger)  in  this  wildernes  of  our  Pilgrimage;  Our  munmi- 
rings,  def parings,  longings, yea  ourfrowardnes  ^infidelity 
hath  bene  as  much  as  theirs ;  We  have  had  as  manyfeve- 
ral  pardons  to  winn  us;  as  many  interchanges  of  prosperity 
6°  Adverfitie,  to  reform  us;  &  have  had  them,  alfo,forour 
examples;  yet  are  as  dif obedient  &*  as  negligent  as  they.  Ok 
Good  God,  lay  not  this  to  our  Charge ;  but,  grant  we  mayfo 
apply  what  thou  hajl  left  written  of  them  for  our  warning  ; 
that  the  fear  of  thy  Judgments,  6°  the  love  of  thy  Mer 
cies,  may  reclaims  us ;  and  that  our  great  Sheapherd 
(ev'n  the  true  David  lefus  Chrijl)  may  guide  us  out  of  our 
wandrings,  &  bring  us  out  of  this  wildernes,  into  his 
eternal  Reft,  Amen. 

Pfa.  79. 

A  Pfalm  for  Afaph.  It  is  vfefull  for  any  perticuler 
Church,  when  it  is  tirannifed 'over,  by  Turks,  hereticks,  or 
fuch  like  members  of  Antichrift :  For  the  Church  of 
C\\?\ft.(whoft;  perfec^ltions  &  martirdomes  were  prefigured 
by  thofe  which  fell  on  lerufalem^  is  here  perfonated,  pray - 
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eng,  &  expressing  JierjUffrings,  vSr-v. 
"WPon  thine  heritage,  oh  God  ! 

The  Gentiles,  Ryots  de  commit : 
Within  thy  Temple,  they  have  trod, 
And,  wafted  &  prophaned  it. 
The  bodies  of  thy  faints,  beftrowe 
The  feilds  about  lerufalem  ; 
Their  blood,  ev'n  in  the  ftreets  doth  flovve, 
And,  birds  &  beafts  do  feed  onthem. 

2  Their  bones  without  a  grave  remaine, 
And,  all  our  neighbours  vs  defame  : 
Oh  Lord,  how  long  fhal  wee  fuftaine, 
Thy  burning  rage,  thy  iealous  flame  ! 
Let  thy  incenfed  wrath  be  pour'cl. 

On  heathen  lands,  that  knowe  not  thee  ; 
For,  they  thy  Jacob  have  devour'd, 
And,  quite  confum'd  his  dwellings  be. 

3  Remember  not  our  follies  paft, 

(Oh  God  !  from  whome  our  help  doth  flowej 
But  thy  fvveet  grace,  Lord,  let  vs  taft ; 
For,  wee  are  brought  exceeding  lowe. 
Healp  (for  thy  Mercy's  caufe)  wee  pray, 
For  thy  Name -fake,  forgive  our  finn  ; 
Left,  els,  of  thee  the  heathen  fay, 
Where  is  their  God,  they  trufted  in  ? 

4  But,  let  it  bee  (before  our  eyes) 
Of  all  the  Gentiles  vnderftood, 
By  hearing  of  the  pris'ners  cries, 
And,  by  revenging  of  our  bloud. 

Them,  fave  likewife  (ev'n  through  thy  might) 
That  vnto  death  appointed  be  ; 
And  feaven  fold,  oh  God  !  requite 

Our  neighbours  fcornful  fpights  to  thee. 

5  So,  wee  thy  pafture-fheep,  oh  Lord, 

L  2  Will 
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Will  give  thec  praife,  &  thancks  therfore, 
Yea  wee  thy  praifes  will  record, 

From  age  to  age,  for  ever  more. 

Looke  downe,  oh  Chrift,  vpon  the  perfeciitions  of  thy 
Church  ;  behold  the  bloiid  of  thy  Martirs  ;  the  prophana- 
tion  of  thy  holy  Ordinances  j  thefcornfulvpraidings,  <&» 
the  great  calamities,  which  arepublikely  inflicted  on  many 
true  prof  effort  of  thy  Gofpel  (even  among  thofe  who  are 
their  neighbours  in  Belief)  &  in  the  very  Jlrects  of  thine 
owne  Cittie.  Though  ourjlnns  have  deferved  more ;  yet, 
forthymerciefake,  &  for  thine  owne  honor  fake,  compafsio- 
nate  our  humiliation,  forgive  our  offences,  &  let  thydifplea- 
fure  be  rather  manifejled  againjl  thofe  who  are  enimies  to 
thy  Truth.  So,  they,  who  have  (in  derifion)  quejlioned thy 
regard 'of  'tis,  shall  be  affured  thereof,  by  thy  avenging  our 
caufe ;  &  we  being  fecured from  our  O^preffors,  shal  mag 
nify  thy  holy  Name  for  ever  &>  ever.  Amen. 
Pfa.  80. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Shofannim  Eduth  a 
Pfalm  for  Afaph.  By  the  allegory  of  a  Vine,  is  expref- 
fed  God"1  s  great  care  of  the  Itwish  Church,  typifieng  alfo, 
the.  Chriftian  Church,  whofe  complaints  &>  dejires  in  her 
fuffrings,  are  here  exprefl.  It  may  be  vfed  by  any  con 
gregations  of  the  faithful,  when  they  are  delive 
red  vp  to  their  foes  &c. 

T_T  Ear  thou,  that  Flock-like,  lofeph  guided, 
-*•  -^  And  twixt  the  Cherubims  refideft ; 

Now,  Ifr'eh  Paflor  fhine  thou  clear  : 
To  Beniamin's  &  EpKrims  vewe, 
Thy  flrength  before  Manaffeth  fhewe  ; 

And,  to  defend  vs,  drawe  thou  near. 
2  Returne,  &  of  thy  grace  affure  vs  ; 
For.  that  alone  will  fave  &  cure  vs. 

Oh 
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Oh  Lord  of  hoafts  ;  wee  thce  entreat : 
For  aye  therfor,  clofe  not  thime  ears 
Though,  long,  thou  mak'fl  vs  drinck  our  teares, 

And  giv'ft  vs  weepings  for  our  meat. 

3  Our  Neighbours  are  at  flrife  about  vs, 
Thou  mak'fl  our  foes  to  fcorne  &  flout  vs, 

Lord  God  of  Hoafts  !  our  forrow  flake  : 
To  fave  vs,  caufe  thy  face  to  mine  : 
For,  thou  from  Egipt  broughtft  this  Vine, 

And,  threw'ft  out  Nations  for  her  fake. 

4  The  place,  thou  hadft  before  fo  tilled, 
That,  rooting  well,  the  land  fhee  rilled, 

And  cov'red  mountaines  with  her  fhade  : 
Her  boughs  did  Cedar-like  extend, 
Shee,  branches  to  the  fea  did  fend, 

And,  to  the  River,  fiiee  did  fpread. 

5  Why  of  her  hedge  haft  thou  bereft  her  ? 
Why  to  the  fpoile  of  ftrangers  left  her  ? 

And  of  the  feirce  vntamed  fvvine  ? 
The  Forreft  herds,  have  her  or'ethrowne  ; 
Oh  Lord  of  Hoafts  !  from  heav'n  look  downe, 

Behold,  &  vifite  this  thy  Vine. 

6  That  Vine,  which  thy  right-hand  hath  cherifht 
That  branch,  which  for  thine  owne  was  nouriflit, 

Is  burn't,  &  fpoild,  while  thou  doft  frowne  : 
Oh  !  fend,  for  our  defence  to  ftand, 
That  Sonn  of  Man,  whome  thy  Right-hand, 

Hath  arm'd,  &  chofen  for  thine  owne. 

7  Then,  we  mail  never  more  denie  thee  ; 
But,  being  ftill  revived  by  thee, 

For  ever,  call  vpon  thy  Name. 
Oh  Lord  of  Hoafts,  convert  vs  nowe, 
A  gratious  look,  on  vs  beftowe, 

And,  thou  flialt  fave  vs,  by  the  fame. 

L  3  Not- 
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Notwithftanding  (oh  gratious  Father)  thou  doft  often 
•water  us  with,  our  owne  tea  res,  &  expoj'e  us  iuftly  to  the 
beafts  of  the  For  rejl(  even  to  our  owne  brutish  appetites)  &> 
though  our  vnthankf nines  hath  worthilie  deferved  that  wee 
should  be  chaftifed  with  manyjlormes  of  Adverfitie  :  Yet, 
Remember,  wee  befecch  thee,  that  wee  are  plants  of  thine 
0w;^Vineyeard,  £r  branches  of  that  goodly  Vine,  which 
thou  haft  eleftedfor  thy f elf.  Behold,  &>  vifite  us  with  a  fa 
vourable  afpecJ',  repair ethofe  decayed  Fences,  through  which 
any  ftrang  lufl,  or  fwinifh  Condition,  hath  broken  in 
vpon  us.  Let  otir  Foes  (by  whome  wee  are  perfecutcd )  our 
neighbours  (by  whome  wee  were  mocked,  or  preyed  vpon) 
&  our  brethren(whowerecenforious  beholders  of  our  afflic- 
rtions)  become  witnefj'es  alfo,  of  thy  renewing  Favours  : 
That  we  may  be  comforted  in  thee,  &>  continue  for  ever  here 
after,  conftantin  thy  fear  &  ferv  ice,  through  the  afsiflance 
of  that  man  of  thy  Right-hand,  lefus  Chrift  our 
Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  81. 

To  the  Cheef  Mufitian  on  Gittith  a  Pfalm  for  A- 
faph.  It  is vfefull  to  commend  vnto  ustheobfervationofour 
Chriftian  Sabaths  <&°  Solemnities,  which  are pioufly  to  be 
regarded  in  all  Ages  •  becaufe  we  commemorate  in  them  our 
Deliverances,  from  our  fpiritual  Bondage,  typified  by 
the  Egiptian-thraldom.  &c.  It  vpraideth  man's  in 
gratitude,  &  negleft  of  God  &c. 

T  N  God  our  ftrength,  let  vs  reioice  ; 

To  Jacob's  God,  let  vs  now  fmg, 
And  in  our  Pfalmes,  to  help  the  voice, 
The  tymbrel,  harpe,  &  Pfalt'rie  bring. 
The  Moone  renewing,  trumpets  blowe, 
And,  when  the  folemne  feaftings  be  : 
For,  lacobs  God,  long  time  agoe, 

in 
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In  Ifr'el,  did  this  lawe  decree. 

2  This  Teftimonie  he  prepar'd, 
When  lofeph  came  from  EgiptAasA 
And  liv'd  where  hee  a  language  heard, 
Whofe  words  he  did  not  vnderftand. 
From  Burthens,  &  the  potters  task, 
Thy  hands  &  moulders  I  did  free, 

I  help'd,  when  thou  for  help  clidft  ask, 
And,  heard  thee  from  the  ftorme,  faid  he. 

3  Ev'n  at  the  waters  of  debate  Selah. 
I  fayd  (that  I  might  prove  thee  there) 

Oh  Ifr'el  mark,  what  I  relate, 
And,  to  my  words  incline  thine  ear. 
Thou  flialt  no  other  God's  at  all, 
But  me  the  Lord  thy  God,  receive  ; 
For,  thee  I  brought  from  Egipts  thrall, 
And,  will  thy  largeil  askings  give. 

4  But  Ifr'el  did  my  words  contemn  ; 
Of  me,  my  people  would  have  none  : 
So,  to  their  pleafures  left  I  them, 
Who,  after  their  owne  lufts  are  gone. 
Oh  !  had  my  people  mee  obayd, 

If  Ifr'el  had  my  waies  perfu'de, 
I  on  their  foes  my  hand  had  laid  : 
Their  haters,  I  had  foone  fubdew'd. 

5  My  Foes  had  then  obayd  my  powre, 
And,  I  had  ftill  my  Folk  vphild  : 

I,  them  had  fedd  with  pureft  flowre 

And,  with  rock-hony,  them  had  fild. 

Make  us  ever  mind  full,  oh  God,  to  magnify  thy  Name 
for  delivering  us  from  our fpiritual  Bondage',  Btit,  atthofe 
times  which  thy  Church  (according  to  the  laudable  cu- 
ftome  of  the  Patriarks)  hathfet  apart  to  commemorate  thy 
extraordinarie  Mercies,  let  us,  efpedally,  per  forme  this, 
L  4  dntie ; 
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dutie;  neither fal/ly  counting  itftiperftitw  to  meet  in  the  pit- 
blikefolemnization  ofthypraife;  norvnthanchfully  omit  the 
continuation  offo  neceffarie  afervice.  Give  us  grace  alfo, 
to  confider  that  it  is  no  conjlraining  Decree  of  thine,  which 
hath  made  any  ofiis  vncapable  of  thy  free  grace,  but  that 
it  is  meerly  our  owne  wilfulnes,  which  compels  thy  luftice 
to  leave  us  to  our  owne  wills,  if  we  be  cajl  off:  So,  we  shall 
be  kept  the  more  obedient  to  thy  commands  ;  &*  thou  (who 
reneweft  the  will,  before  thou  exaclejl  obedience  from  it) 
shall  accept  the  willingnes  for  the  deed  ;  6°  in  due  time 
work  in  us  the  Deed  alfo,  to  our  eternallfalvation  through 
lefus  Chrifl.  Amen. 

Pfa.  82. 

A  Pfalme  for  Afaph.  //  may  be  fung  at  our  publike 
Judicatures,  before  them  whoadminijterin  the  great  affaires 
of  Church  or  Commonwealth  ;  to  minde  them  of  their 
duties,  &c.  For,  it  inftrtifts  6°  reproves  Princes,  Pa- 
flors  6°  Magiftrates,  abufing  their  Authority,  de 
clares  the  reward  of  their  Iniuflice,  &  invokes  God  to  take 
the  iudicature  to  himfelf. 

GOd  ftands,  where  he  doth  fee 
The  Lords  to  Counfell  goe  ; 
And,  when  the  Gods  in  Judgment  be, 
He  judgeth  what  they  do. 
22  Yee  Nobles,  wherfor,  then, 
Are  yee  vnjuil  fo  long? 
Why  favour  yee,  vngodlie  men 

To  do  the  righteous  wrong  ?  Selah. 

4  The  pore,  young  Orphanes  greev'd, 
The  needie  &  oppreft, 
Should  by  your  luftice  be  releev'd, 
And  from  proud  hands  releaft. 
4  But,  yee  are  men  vnwife, 

And 


Pfalme  LXXXIII.         153 

And  walk  without  the  light  : 
Ev'n  you,  on  vvhome  the  land  relies, 
Are  out  of  order,  quite. 

5  You,  therefore,  whome  I  call 
The  fonns  of  God  moft  high, 

(And  termed  Gods)  like  men,  mail  fall ; 
And,  like  fuch  Princes  dye. 

6  Thy  felf,  oh  God  !  advance 
And,  give  the  world  her  doome  ; 

For,  thine  by  due  Inheritance, 

All  nations  are  become. 

Grant  almighty  God,  that  they  to  whome  thou  com~ 
mitteft  the  government  of  thy  Churches  or  Common- 
weales,  may  not  (as  it  often  happneth)  Be  their  greatcft 
opprejfors:  But  give  thy  grace  (oh  heavenly  Father)  to  all 
whome  thou  fMeft  in  Authority,  that  they  (confidering 
whofepowre  they  have,what  they  were  and  what  theyjlialbe 
hereafter,  may  become  Jo  wife,  in  them  f elves,  &  fitch  lights 
to  others',  that  Righteoufnes  may  be  advanced,  Vngodlincs 
fuppreffed,  the  pore  &>  fatherles  releeved,  all  abufes  refor 
med  ;  and  thatfnch  Dignities,  may  be  Jlill  conferred  & 
continued,  to  the  publike  profit,  6°  to  thy  eternal  glorie, 
Amen. 

Pfa.  83. 

A  Pfalme  or  fong  for  Afaph.  //  may  be  vfed  as  a 
prayer  againft  the  Leagues  6°  Confederacies  of  the 
Churches  foes,  fuch  as  Pagans,  Turks,  Hereticks 
<ind  Falfebrethren  ;  for,  the  whole  Lift  of  them,  is  here 
typically  regiftred,  under  their  Names  who  were  enimies  to 
the  lewifh  Church. 

"DEe  filent  Lord,  no  longer  now, 
•A-'To  fpeak,  oh  God,  no  more  forbear  : 
For  lo,  thy  foes  do  furious  grow, 

L  5  And, 
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And,  proudly  rais'd  thy  haters  are, 
They  plot,  thy  people  to  betray, 
And,  thy  intireft  freinds  to  take  ; 
Come,  &  of  IlVel,  now  (fay  they) 
A  nameles  nation  wee  will  make. 

2  As  in  one  League,  all  thefe  combine, 
And,  are  againft  thee  Lord,  agreed  ; 
Ev'n  Edom  land,  &  Ifntds  line, 

And  Moab's  race,  &  Hagars  breed. 
Philiftini's,  Gebal,  Amman,  Tyre, 
Huge  Amaleck,  &.  Ashitr  to, 
To  help  the  Sonns  of  Lot,  confpire, 

Aftifting  them  in  all  they  do.  Selah. 

3  But,  Lord,  like  Madian  make  thou  them, 
Like  S if  era  and  labirfs  traines, 

Who  flaughtered  were  by  Kishon  ftream, 
And,  lay  like  dung  on  Endor  plaines. 
Their  dukes,  like  Zcb,  &  Oreb  make, 
Like  Zeba  end  Zalmatids  Peers, 
Who  faid,  they  would  God's  houfes  take, 
And  his  Poffefiions,  to  be  theirs. 

4  Lord,  wheel  them  round,  as  turn'd  wee  fee 
The  duft  or  chaf,  when  whirl-winds  blowe. 
And,  let  thy  wrath,  among  them  be 

Like  flames  on  hills,  where  woods  do  grow. 
Yea,  let  a  dreadful  florm  arife, 
Perfueng  them  with  death  &  fhame  : 
Let  feares  &  troubles,  them  furprife, 
Vntill  they  feek,  &  praife  thy  Name. 

5  So,  when 'that  men  behold  their  fall, 
They  fhall  confeffe,  there  none  cann  be, 
Whome  wee  E  T  E  R  x  A  L  ought  to  call 
Or  fov'raigne  of  the  world,  but  thee  ? 

Ptrmit  not,  oh  Lord,  thofe  enmies  to  praile  who  have 

made 
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made  Leagues  &°  confederacies,  againft  thy  Church ; 
But,  as  heretofore  thou  hajl  overthrowne  al  thofe  Nations 
"who  were  great  oppreffprs  of  thy  ancient  people  the  I  ewes 
(&>  who  were  types  of  our  confederated  Adverfaries)  So, 
wee  befeech  thee,  bring  tofuddainedejtruclion,  all  theplotts 
enterprifes  and  combinations,  of  Turks,  hereticks,  vnbelee- 
vers,  &falfe  brethren.  Protect  vs  alfo,  we  pray  thee,from 
thefnares,  powre  &*  fitbtilties,  of  our  fpiritual  foes ;  that 
thou  being  known  our  defender  &  our  trujl  being  alwaies  in 
thy  defence,  wee.  may  not  fear  the  powre  of  any  adverfaries ; 
But,  for  our  many  fold  protections,  praife  &  magnify  thy 
Eternal  name,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  84. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalm  for   the  fonns  of 
Chorah.    It  fetts  forth  thefoules  longings,  to  bepertaker  of 
the  blejfed  Communion  of  faints,  &°  the  fruition  of  God; 
It  shelves  alfo,  the  happines  offuch,  cr3  their  demeanour  in 
this  vale  of  their  Miferie.  &=c.     It  is  vfeful,  to  flir  vp 
in  our  foules,  on  ardet  love  to  God  &  his  houfe  &°r. 
(~)H  Lord  of  Hoafts  !  how  pleafant  are 
^•'ihy  dwellings,  &  thy  courts  to  me? 
In  foul  &  flefh,  for  entrance  there, 
Eternal  God,  my  longings  be. 
The  Sparrow  findeth  an  abode 
The  Swallow  builds,  &  breedeth,  to, 
(Oh  Lord  of  Hoafts  !  my  King,  my  God) 

Ev'n  at  thine  alters,  thus  they  doe. 
2  Right  blefled,  all  thy  houfhold  be, 
For,  they  are  finging,  ftill,  thy  praife  :  Selah. 

And,  bleffed  are,  the  ftrong  in  thee, 
Who  in  their  harts  affe6l  thy  waies. 
As,  through  the  vale  of  tears  they  goe, 
They  find  fweet  fprings  of  comforts  there, 
And,  they  from  ftrength  to  ftrength  (hall  growe, 

Till 
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Till  they  with  God,  in  Syon  are. 

2  Lord  God  of  Hoafts,  give  ear  to  me, 

And,  mark,  oh  lacoVs  God,  my  moane.  Selah. 

Oh  God  our  fheild  !  behold  £  fee, 

The  face  of  thy  Anointed-one. 

For,  in  thy  houfe,  one  day  is  more, 

Then  thouiands,  any  other  where  ; 

And,  I  had  rather  keep  thy  dore, 

Then  live  in  pompe,  where  finners  are. 

3  For,  as  the  Sunn,  thou  fhineft  bright, 
And,  wee  from  thee  our  light  receive  : 
Thou  art  the  fheild  of  men  vpright, 
And,  thou  doft  grace,  &  Glories  give. 
From  fuch  as  walk  the  righteous  way, 
No  needfull  things  withheld  fhall  be  ; 
For  ever  bleft,  therefore,  are  they 

Who  truft  (oh  Lord  of  lioafts)  in  thee. 

Kindle  in  our  harts  oh  Lord,  fuch  an  affection  to  thee, 
&>fuch  a  longing  after  thy  fpiritual  habitations,  that  wee 
may  obtains  the  meafiire  of  grace  in  this  life,  that  ~iv  ill  fit 
us  for  the  portion  of  glory,  in  the  life  to  come,  which  thou 
hajl  prepared  for  all  thofe,  who  do  hunger  &*  thirjl  after 
thee.  Number  us  among  thy  houfhold-fervants  ;  Make 
ns  to  take  pleafure  in  thy  will,  &>  in  thy  prefence,  above 
all  earthly  preferments ;  So  enable  us  to  walk  from  fir ength 
to  Jlrength,  that  wee  may  become  Jlrong  Walkers  in  thy 
waies\  andfo  inJlriicJ  us  to  make  a  comfortable  vfe,  of  all 
thofe  afflictions,  which  wee  fuffer  in  our  Pilgrimage  ; 
that  wee  may fincerely  acknowledge,  ourfafetie,  our  honor, 
ourfujlenance,  &  all  our  temporal  &>  fpiritual  happines 
to  be  only,  from  thee,  oh  God,  who  live/lcr"  raigneft,  world 
without  end  Amen. 

Pfa.  85. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a   Pfalm  for  the  fonns   of 

Chorah. 
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Chorah.  The  Church  acknowledged  God's  lenifits',  de- 
fires  thtir  continuance,  &>  the  forbearance  of  his  -wrath  &c. 
Wee  may  fing  it  to  praife  God  for  his  bounty  to 
his  Church  &  kingdome,  &  to  defire  the  conti- 
nuatio  of  our  happines,  by  flil  vouchfafing  Mercy 
with  his  luftice. 

"PHou  hafl,  oh  God,  thy  Kingdome  grac'ft 
•*•      And,  lacoVs  thrall  repeald  ; 
Thy  peoples  faults,  thou  pard'ned  haft, 

And  all  their  fmns  conceald.  Selah. 

Thine  anger,  thou  hafl  quite  appeas'd, 

And,  thy  juft  wrath  for  borne  ; 
Oh  Lord  of  Hoafts,  now  thou  art  pleas' d 
Let  vs  to  thee  returne. 

2  For,  why  fhoulclft  thou  flill  wroth  remaine  ? 
And  vexed  rather  be, 

Then  chear  thy  people's  harts  againe, 

That  they  may  joy  in  thee? 
To  fave  vs,  Lord,  thy  favour  fliowe, 

And,  let  vs  hear  (in  peace) 
Thy  word  among  vs  preached  foe, 

That  wee  from  finn  may  ceafe. 

3  Then,  {hall  thy  faving-health  abide  ; 
Near  thofe  who  fear  thy  Name  ; 

And,  in  our  Land,  fhall  flill  refide, 

Thy  glories  &  thy  fame. 
Then  Truth  &  Love  fhall  meet  &  kiffe, 

And,  luftice,  Peace  embrace  ; 
Yea,  Truth  on  earth,  &  Righteoufnes 

From  heav'n  mail  mew  her  face. 

4  The  Lord,  with  ev'ric  needfull  ftore 
Shall  make  our  Kingdome  flowe  ; 

And,  fend  his  Righteoufnes  before, 
That  wee  his  way  may  know. 

Oh 
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Oh  Lord,  wee  acknowledge  that  from  tyme  to  tynte,  thou 
haft  bene  exceeding  gratious  to  thy  whole  Church)  6°  to 
this  parte  thereof  in  perticuler :  For,  when  thy  Blefsings 
made  tis  wanton,  thou  did/I  alwaies  humble  us  by  thy  fa 
therly  corrections  •  &*  when  thou  had/I  worthilie  afflicted 
us  according  as  thy  wifdomefawe  covenient,  thou  did/I  ever 
mercifully  comfort,  &  re/lore  us  againe  to  thy  favour. 
Continue,  oh  God,  wee  pray  thee,  this  thy  gratious  refpeft 
vnto  our  infirmities  ;  &  grant,  wee  may  fo  repent  of  our 
fmns,fo  vnfainedlyprofcjfe  thy  Truth,  &*fo  diligently prac- 
tife  the  works  of'righteoufnes :  that,  Honeftie  &->  Reli- 
geon  ( Faith  &•=  Good- works  may  infeperably  be  vnited 
in  every  one  of  us ;  £r  that  the  abundance  of  thy  temporall^r' 
fpiritnal  bleffings,  may  be  powred  forth  on  this  King- 
dome,  dr3  on  thy  whole  Church  for  ever  &*  ever.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.  86. 

A  prayer  of  David.  It perfonates  Chrijl  in  his  humi 
liation,  prayeng  in  the  behalf e  of  his  myflicallbody,  forfeve- 
ral  necessities  thereof;  intermixing fome  vo^ves  ofpratfe,  &* 
acknowledgments  of  Gods  Attributes  &c.  It  is  an  vfe- 
full,  forme  of  prayer,  in  many  temptations,  & 
afflidions. 

T   Ord,  hear  me,  for  great  wants  I  have  ; 

•^    My  foules  defender  be : 

My  God  !  thy  Saint,  &  fervant  fave, 

Who  puts  his  truft  in  thee. 
That,  thou  thy  grace  to  me  afford, 

My  daylie  crie  requires  ; 
Thy  fervants  hart,  revive,  oh  Lord  ! 

Which  vp  to  thee  afpires. 
2  For,  thou  good  Lord,  foone  pard'neft  all, 

Who  feek  thy  grace  to  finde  ; 

Oh! 
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Oh  !  hear  me  (now  to  thee  I  call) 

And,  bear  my  fuite  in  minde. 
My  clangers,  I,  to  thee  will  fliow, 

That  thou  maifl  healp  affigne  ; 
For,  there  is  no  fuch  God,  as  thou, 

Nor  any  works  like  thine. 

3  All  nations  whome  thou  didft  creat, 
Shall  praife  &  worfhip  thee  ; 

For,  thou  alone  (oh  God)  art  great, 

And,  great  thy  wonders  be. 
Teach  me  thy  waies,  &  in  thy  fear, 

My  foul  to  thee  vnite  : 
So,  never  mall  my  hart  forbear 

Thy  praifes  to  indight. 

4  I  fcap'd  the  grave,  by  thy  large  grace, 
When  proud  &  cruel  foes, 

(Who  fet  not  thee  before  their  face) 

To  take  my  foul  arofe. 
Oh  God  !  thou  art  a  gratious  Lord, 

Long-fuffring,  kinde,  &  free  ; 
With  Truth  &  Love,  moft  largly  ftor'cl : 

Now  therefore,  pitty  mee. 

5  Return,  oh  Lord,  &  mee  revive  ; 
Let  mee  thy  favour  have  : 

Thy  ftrength  to  mee  thy  fervant  give  ; 

Thy  Handmaids  of-fpring  fave. 
Yea,  for  my  good,  vouchfafe  fome  figne, 

That,  all  my  foes  may  know, 
I  am  a  Favorite  of  thine  ; 

And,  blum,  they  wrong'd  me  foe. 

Almighty  6°  mojl  mercifull  Father,  have  pitty  upon  vs 
according  to  thine  infinite goodnes  Sfcompajfioit.  Let  vs  not 
ahvayes  ivander  after  our  owne  imaginations ;  nor  be  con- 
tinually  exercifcd  with  fuch  Afflictions  as  may  make  vs  the 

fcorne 
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fcorne  of  all  that  hate  z>s ;  but  according  to  thy  infinite  mer 
cy  &•  vnparaleld  goodnes,  Have  mercy  vf  on  us:  And  not 
on  vs  only,  but  on  all  thofe  people  who  me  thou  haft  crea 
ted;  that,  according  to  thy  promife,  they  may  allferve  & 
praife  thee.  Setle  them  &=  vs,  in  thy  Truth ;  guide  vs  in 
thy  waies;  &fo  rejlore  &>  confirme  vs  in  thy  favour,  by 
fame  apparantfignes  of  thy  love,  &fpeciall  grace ;  that  our 
adverfaries  may  be  ashamed  of  their  hatred,  6°  we  thanck- 
full  for  al  thy  Mercies,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord, 
Amen. 

Pfa.  87. 

A  Pfalm   or   fong  for   the   fonns   of  Chorah.      // 
describes  the  fdtuation  6°  glorieofthe  Church  typified  by 
Syon ;  prophetically  declareth,  that  all  Kingdomes  shall 
be  incorporated  into  that  Citty  of  God  ;   &  that  all  Na 
tions  shall  there  obtaine  their  New-birth  &c.     It  fer- 
ves  (among  other  vfes]  to  informe,  that  God's  Church 
excludeth  no  Nation  &c. 
"T^He  Lord,  hath  his  Foundations  plac'd 
•*•  Above  the  heigheft  mountaines  crownes  ; 
Yea,  Syons  ports,  he  more  have  grac't 
Then  all  the  reft  of  Jacob's  Townes  : 
And,  glorious  things,  are  fam'd  abrode 
Of  thee  (oh  Cittiej  lov'd  of  God.  Selah. 

2  For,  Gods  account,  as  borne  in  thee, 
Egyptians,  if  they  him  clefire  ; 

Nay  ;  though  from  Babell  fprung  they  be 
From  Chush,  Philijlia,  or  from  Tyre. 

For,  he  hath  fayd,  that  all  on  earth 

In  Syon,  may  renew  their  Birth. 

3  The  God  mod  high  will  ftrengthen  her, 
And  shall  record  each  faithfull  foul, 

As  having  had  firft-beeing,  there  :  Selah. 

When  hee  his  people  doth  enrowl. 

For, 
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For,  there  are,  all  that  play  or  fing  ; 
And,  thence  proceeds  each  bleffed  thing. 

Thou,  oh  Lord,  art  no  acceptor  ofperfons,  but  every  one 
ihatfeares  thee ;  &°  worketh  righteonfncs  (of  what  place fo- 
ever  he  be,  or  from  whom  foever  he  were  defcended)  hath 
promife,  of  admijjlon  into  thy  Church,  &°  to  be  regejlred 
as  a  free-borne  Citizen  of  thy  fpiritual  Syon.  Make  -us 
thanckfull,  Oh  God,  for  this  large  priveledge  \  And,  feeing 
none  arc  exempted,  but  fuch  as  wilfully  exclude  themf elves 
(feeingalfo  it  is  manifejl  to  thee  only  who  they  are)letvs hope 
charitably  of  all  men,  ivhilft  there  is  time  of  grace  and  re 
pentance',  endeavouring,  byonrprayers,  inftruflions,freind- 
ly  reproofs  6°  good  examples,  as  much  as  wee  are  able,  to 
bring  them,  to  become  the  Members  of  this  Corpora 
tion;  &to  enioya  Chriflian  fellowship  with  us,  in  Chrift 
lefu  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfal.  88. 

A  fong  or  Pfalm  for  the  Sonns  of  Chorah,  to  the 
cheef  Mufitian  vpon  Mahalath  Leanoth  Mafchil  of 
Heman,  the  Ezrahite.  It  perfonates  Chrijl&  his  mem 
bers  complaining  of  his  6°  their forrcnves,  contempts  Qffuf- 
f rings  &c.  A  nd  it  is  full  of paffionate petitions  &  expoftu- 
lations.  We  may  vfe  it  in  private  or  Publike  afflic 
tions. 

T   Ord,  of  whofe  affifting  might, 
*~*I  was  never  yet  denied  ; 
All  the  day,  &  all  the  night, 
I,  to  thee  have  call'd  &  cried  : 

Now,  regard  my  wofull  plight. 
2     Let  thine  Ear,  thy  Minde,  thine  Eyes, 
To  the  dropping,  pleading,  cryeng; 
Of  my  Teares,  my  Caufe,  my  Cries, 
Grant  me,  hearing,  weighing,  eyeng ; 
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For,  my  foul  afflicted  lies. 

3  I,  to  Death,  am  drawing  nigh, 
And  am  priz'd  as  one  interred  ; 
Like  a  ftrengthles  man  I  lye, 
As  algeady  flaine,  and  buried  : 

Free  among  the  dead,  am  I. 

4  Yea,  as  one  forgot  of  thee, 
(Or,  as  from  thy  hand  Abiecled^ 
Darkfome  pitts,  my  lodging  be, 
And  in  Dungeons  deep  afflicted, 

Thy  ftrict  hand  oppreffeth  me. 

5  All  thy,  waves  I  doe  fuftaine, 

Thou  clofl  make  my  Lovers  flee  mee ;  Selah. 

And  my  freinds  fro  me  reflarine  : 
Shutt  I  am,  where  none  cann  free  me, 
Then,  how  cann  I  teares  refraine  ? 

6  Lord,  my  greefs  to  thee  I  fhowe, 
With  my  hands  to  thee  vp-raifed. 
Cann  the  dead  thy  wonders  knowe  ? 
Or  thy  Love  or  truth  be  praifed, 

By  the  Sonns  of  Death  belowe  ?  Selah. 

7  Cann,  thy  Marvailes,  thee  vnfold, 
Who  in  darknes,  quite  are  blinded  ? 
Or  thy  luftice,  there  be  tolde, 
Where,  is  nothing  faid  or  minded, 

Which  was  done  in  times  of  olde. 

8  Vnto  thee,  oh  Lord  I  crie, 

And,  my  fuites,  prevent  the  Morninge  ; 
Oh  !  why  doft  thou  caft  me  by  ? 
Still  fro  mee  thy  prefence  turninge, 
Who  am  greev'd,  &  like  to  dy  ? 

9  Fro  my  youth  oh  Lord,  till  now, 
Mee,  thy  terror  hath  deftreffed, 
Nigh  diftract,  it  makes  me  grow  ; 
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For,  thy  wrath  hath  mee  oppreffed, 
And,  thy  feares  have  brought  me  lowe. 

IO  They,"  befett  me  ev'ry  day, 

Floud-like,  flowing  altogether ; 

And  no  freinds,  to  help  me,  ftay 

(Lovers,  nor  Familiers  neither) 
For,  thou  driv'Pi  them  all  away. 

Help  vs,  oh  gratious  Redeemer,  fo  to  bear  the  manifold 
infirmities  &°  afflictions  of  our  flefh ;  fo  to  endure  the  con 
tempts,  neglefts,  &  iniuries  of  the  world ;  &fo  conflantly 
to  fuftaine  all  the  Afjaults  of  our  fpirituall  Adverfaries ', 
that  (though  we  be  deprived  of  all  outivard  FreindJJiips  <S° 
confolations)  wee  may  be  inwardly  fa  tisfied,  er  comforted, 
again/I  every  terror,  in  every  temptation.  Let  vsfeekfoe 
earneftly  &foearly,forthyajjiflance,  that(efcapingthefpi- 
ritual  blind nes,  which  makes  vncapable  of  thy  praife  ; 
that  dungeon  of  vtter  Darknes,  in  which  thy  Righteouf- 
nes  is  obfcured ;  6°  that  everlafling  Death,  from  which 
there  is  no  Refurredlion^  we  may  enioy  thy  blejfed  pre- 
fence,  where  we  shall  magnify  thy  Mercies,  for  ever  6° 
ever.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

T   Ord  God,  my  healper  !  day  &  night, 
•^     To  thee  my  meanings  are  : 
Admit  my  fuites  vnto  thy  fight, 

And,  my  complainings  hear. 
For,  in  my  foul,  great  forrowes  be, 

My  life  drawes  nigh  the  grave, 
As  one  inter'd,  they  count  of  mee, 

And,  little  ftrength  I  have. 
2  As  he,  that's  dead,  &  buried  long, 

Death's  free-man  I  became  ; 
As  one,  out  of  thy  prefence  flung, 

M  2  I  quite 
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I  quite  forgotten  am. 
Thou  laidft  mee  in  the  loweft  ward, 

Where  darkfome  Dungeons  are  : 
On  mee  thine  Anger  preffeth  hard  ; 

And,  all  thy  ftormes  I  bear.  Sdak. 

3  Thou  haft  my  freinds  fro  me  reftraind, 
My  Lovers,  mee  defpize  ; 

I,  faft  in  prifon  am  detain'd 

And,  forrow  dims  mine  eyes. 
Oh  Lord  !  all  day  to  thee  I  fue, 

My  hands,  I  meekly  raife  : 
Thy  wonders,  cann  men  buried  fliewe  ? 

Or,  wake  to  fing  thy  praife  ?  Sdak, 

4  Lord,  cann  the  grave  thy  Love  expreffe  ? 
Thy  Faith,  cann  ruines  teach  ? 

Thy  wonders,  or  thy  righteoufnes, 

Cann  dumb  Oblivion  preach  ? 
Betimes,  oh  Lord,  I  will  erect, 

My  fuites  &  cries  to  thee  ; 
Why  fhouldft  thou  then,  my  foul  reject, 

And,  hide  thy  face  fro  mee? 

5  My  foul  is  pain'd  ev'n  to  the  death  ; 
And  all  my  life  I  bear, 

The  heavy  burthens  of  thy  wrath, 

Thy  terrors,  &  thy  fear. 
They  clos'd  mee  round,  like  waters  deep, 

Where,  whilft  begirt  I  lay 
Fro  me,  my  Lovers  thou  didft  keep, 

And  liidft  my  freinds  away. 
Pfa.  89. 

Mafchill  of  Ethan  the  Ezarite.  It  celebrates  the 
mercy,  Goodnes,  hijlice,  &p(nvreofGod&rc.  Mentioneth 
his  League  with  David,  6°  myjlically  declares,  that  thofe 
covenants  bdong  to  his  Spiritual  feed,  in  the  cheef place, &c. 

It 


i  So 


Pfalme  LXXXIX.         165 

It  inftrucls  vs,  who  are  the  right  heyres  of  the  pro- 
mifes.  &c. 

TVT  Ow,  in  a  fong  of  endles  praife, 
1>i  Thy  Mercies,  I  will  fmg,  oh  Lord  ; 
And  vnto  all  fucceeding  dayes, 
Thy  faithfulnes  I  will  record  : 
For,  I  have  fayd,  that  thy  great  Love, 
And  Mercy,  flialbe  raifed  high  ; 
And,  that  tnou  (halt  in  heav'n  above, 
Thy  Faith,  confirm  &  magnify. 

2  Thou  haft  both  vowed  &  decreed, 
To  David,  thine  Eledted-one, 

To  multiply  his  faithful  feed, 

And  build  him  vp  an  endles  throne.  Selah. 

Which  heav'n  fliall  to  thy  praife  declare, 
In  works  to  be  admired  at. 
And,  where  thy  Saints  affembled  are, 
Thy  Faithfulnes  they  fliall  relate. 

3  For,  whome  like  thee,  doth  heav'n  afford  ? 
What  earthly  Kings  thy  equalls  be  ? 

Who,  art  among  they  Saints  ador'd, 
And,  fear'd  of  all  that  wait  on  thee  ? 
Oh  Lord  of  Hoafts,  what  Lord  is  found 
So  faithful  or  fo  ftrong  as  thou  ? 
Who  fetts  the  raging  feas,  their  bound 

And,  calm'ft  them,  when  thy  furious  grow  ? 

4  Thou  didft  affluft  all  Egipt-\xn&t 

As  one  made  weake,  by  wounds  &  blowes  ; 
And,  by  the  powre  of  thy  ftrong  hand, 
Thou  haft  difperfed  all  thy  foes. 
Thine,  heav'n  &  earth  &  all  things  be, 
For,  thou  alone  didft  all  things  frame. 
The  North  &  South,  were  made  by  thee  ; 
And  Eaft  £  Weft,  extoll  thy  Name. 

MS  5  Strong 
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5  Strong  armes  thou  haft,  with  powrfull  hands, 
And,  where  thou  doft  thy  Throne  prepare, 
With  ludgment,  luftice  alwaies  ftands, 

And,  Truth  &  Love  thy  Vfhers  are. 
Oh  !  bleft  are  they  who  know  thy  voice  : 
Thy  look  fhall  chear  them  in  their  waies  ; 
They,  in  thy  Name  fhall  ftill  reioice  : 
And,  them,  thy  luftice  high  fhal  raife. 

6  For,  thou  art,  Lord,  our  ftrcngths  renownc, 
Our  home  fhall  by  thy  favour  fpring  : 

Thou  art  our  flrong  defenfive  Towne, 
The  Saint  of  Ifr'el,  &  our  King. 
By  vifion,  thou  didft  once  declare, 
And,  to  thy  Holy- one  difclofe, 
That  thou  a  healper  wouldft  prepare, 
Among  thy  people  to  be  chofe. 

7  I  have,  faidft  thou,  my  David  found  ; 
My  holy  oyle  on  fhall  flowe  : 

By  mine  owne  Arme,  he  fhall  be  crown'd, 
My  hand,  fhal  ftrength  on  him  beftowe. 
His  Foe,  fhal  do  him  no  difgrace, 
The  Sonn  of  fmn,  he  fhal  not  fear ; 
For,  I  will  fmite,  before  his  face, 
All  them,  that  his  Oppofers  are. 

8  My  faith  &  love,  on  him  fhal  flay, 
My  Name,  his  honour  fhall  mainetaine  ; 
His  hand  fhall  make  the  feas  obay, 

His  right-hand  fhall  the  flouds  reftraine. 
His  Father,  he  fhal  knowledg  me, 
His  God,  his  Rock,  &  his  defence  : 
For,  he  my  eldeft  borne  fhalbe, 
And,  King  of  ev'ry  earthly  Prince. 

9  To  him,  I  ftill,  will  mercy  grant, 
He  fhall  enioy  my  promife  given  ; 

Succef- 
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Succefibrs,  he  fhall  never  want ; 

His  Throne  fhall  ftand  as  firme  as  heav'n  ? 

And,  if  my  Lawes  his  Children  break, 

If  they  fhall  fro  my  precepts  flye, 

My  ftatutes,  if  they  lhall  forfake, 

Or,  from  my  Judgments  walk  awry  ; 

10  Their  finns  with  ftripes  I  wil  correct, 
And,  fcourg  them,  when  amiffe  they  do  ; 
But,  thofe  whome  I  do  well-affect, 

My  Love,  will  never  quite  forgoe. 
For,  once  ev'n  by  my  felf  I  fwore, 
I  would  no  lye  to  David  make  ; 
My  League  I  will  not  break  therfore, 
Nor  change  a  word,  of  that  I  fpake. 

1 1  Lord,  thus  thou  faydft,  &  that  a  Throne, 
Vnto  his  yffue  fhould  be  given, 

As  lafting  as  the  Sunn  &  Moone, 
Or,  as  the  witneffes  of  heav'n.  Selah. 

But,  now  (as  if  he  were  abhor'd) 
Thou  doft  on  thyne  Anointed  frowne ; 
Thou  makeft  voyd  thy  league,  oh  Lord, 
And  on  the  ground,  haft  hurld  his  crowne. 

12  His  Fences,  thou  diclft  rend  away, 
His  warlike  forts,  thou  downe  doft  race  ; 
All  paffers-by  on  him  do  prey, 

His  Neighbours  flout  at  his  difgrace. 
His  foes,  thou  haft  Victorious  made  ; 
Whereat,  his  haters,  ioyfull  be  ; 
Thou  dull'ft  the  fharpnes  of  his  blade, 
And,  in  the  fight,  made  faint,  was  he, 

13  Thou  haft  obfcur'd  his  glories  raies, 

His  Throne,  thou  cafteft  on  the  ground  ;          Selah. 
Thou  haft  cut  fhort  his  youthfull  daies, 
And,  him  with  fhame  thou  doft  confound, 
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Good  Lord,  in  thy  enflamed  rage, 
Shall  ftill  thy  face  obfcur'd  remame  ? 
Oh,  minde  the  fhortnes  of  mine  age  ! 

Why  fhouldft  thy  make  mankinde  in  vame? 

14  Who  lives,  whome  Death  fliall  not  remove? 
Or,  who,  from  Death  is  ever  free  ?  Sao*. 
Oh  Lord  ;  where  now,  is  all  that  Love, 

To  David  vow'd,  of  old,  by  thee? 

Thy  fervants  great  reproach,  record, 
And,  in  my  breaft  what  fcornes  I  bear, 
Among  thofe  mightie  Nations,  Lord, 

Who,  likewife,  thy  blafpheamers  are. 

15  Oh  God  !  ev'n  thy  Anointed-one, 
They  have  derided  in  his  waies  ; 
But,  Lord,  what  ever  they  have  done, 

To  thee,  for  evermore,  be  praife. 

Mo  fixations,  God,  thouhaji  not  only  promifed  thy  mer- 
cifull  affiance  to  all  true  bcleevers;  but,  with  an  Oath  al 
to  confirmed  the  fame  for  the  better  Jlrengthmng  of  our 
weak  faith.  Grant  we  pray  thee,  that  we  neither  become  di- 
Jlruftfull  of/o  gratious  an  Affurance ;  neither  difcouraged 
by  thofe  Afflictions  &  perfections,  where  withal  thoushaU 
pleafe  to'purgour  corruptions ;  nor  be  overcomeby  thofe  tep- 
tatios  whereby  our  faith  is  exerdfed  in  the  day  of  t nail:  but, 
caufe-vstodependonthypromife,  &to  be couragtous ^vic 
torious  in  all  our  battailes.  Givevs  wifdomehkewifejo  to  di- 
fcern  who  are  the  true  feed  of  David  (&  to  whom  the  per- 
formacf  of  thy  Covenant  doth  cheefly  appertain)  that  wee 
deceave  not  our  f elves  by  a  falfe  application  ofthyfpintual 
firomifes  ;  nor  delude  our  foules  with  temporane  hopes  or 
fears:  But,  make  vs  evei  conjlant  both  in  that  which  ivet 
oushtto  beleeveon  thy  part-,  &  in  that  which  is  to  be  per 
formed  on  our  parts,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  A- 
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Pfa.  go. 

The  prayer  of  Mofes  the  man  of  God.  In  this 
Pfalme  the  humane  Nature,  which  (as  the  word  Mofes 
fignifieth)  was  Drawne  out,  erf  n  from  the  waters  of  per 
dition,  praifcth  God,  for  his  eternal  decree  of  her  Re- 
ftauration  ;  &•>  confejfeth  her  vanity,  dr»  mortality  &c. 
To  the  fame  purpofe  wee  fhould  vfe  it. 

T  Ord,  thou  art  alwaies  our  abode  ! 
•^Before  the  world,  beginning  had 
Thou  wer't  eternally  our  God  ; 
Yea,  long,  e're  heav'n  &  earth  were  made. 
Thou  fay 'ft,  yee  fonns  of  men,  returne  ; 
And,  ftreight  return'd  to  duft  they  be  : 
As  one  nights  watch,  or  day  outworne, 
So,  are  a  thoufand  yeares  to  thee. 

2  Thou,  like  a  Floud  fas  in  a  dream) 
Shalt  fweep  them  fuddenly  away  ; 
For,  like  the  flowring  graffe  they  feem, 
That  fprings,  &  fadeth,  in  a  day. 

One  frowne  of  thine,  confumes  vs  quite  ; 
Thy  wrath,  our  troubles  doth  renewe  ; 
Thou  fet'ft  our  fmns  before  thy  fight, 
And,  bring'ft  our  fecret  faults  to  vewe. 

3  Our  tyme,  through  thy  difpleafure  wears, 
And,  like  a  Tale  that's  told  are  wee, 

Our  life  is  done  at  feaventie  years, 
Or  eighty,  when  wee  ftrongeft  be. 
For,  all  the  reft  wee  fpend  in  woe, 
And,  vanifh  e're  wee  be  aware. 
Thine  Angers  force,  Lord,  who  doth  knowe  ! 
As  is  thy  wrath,  fuch  is  thy  fear. 

4  Inftrucl  vs  how  to  count  our  dayes, 
That  fo,  our  harts  may  wifdome  learne  ,; 

M  5  And, 
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And,  make  thou,  Lord,  no  long  dclaies, 
But,  pleafed  now,  to  me  returne. 
To  vs,  betimes,  thy  favour  daigne, 
That  wee  may  all  our  life  be  glad, 
And,  dayes  &  years,  of  joye  obtaine, 

For  thofe  of  greef,  which  wee  have  had. 
$  Thy  workings,  let  thy  fervants  vewe, 
Thy  dories,  let  their  Children  fee. 
Oh  Lord  our  God  !  thy  Beautie  fhewe  : 
Still  mining  on  vs,  let  it  bee. 
And,  all  our  works  (oh  God)  we  pray, 
Eftabliih  thou,  &  fo  diredl ; 
That,  well  our  labours  profper  may, 
And,  blefled  be  with  good  effea. 
Injlrufl  vs  (oh  bleffed  Got)  fo  to  confider  our  vanities, 
our  errors,  &  the  -uncertainty  of  our  short  lives  that  wee 
way  redeem  the  time:  &( by  true  Faith,  loindunth  Chris 
tian  prudence)  fo  order  our  Conventions ;  that  thy  wrath 
maybe  appealed,  ourfinns  blotted  away,  S>  all  our  for- 
™L  turned  into  loyes.  Moreover,  during  our  short  ah- 
dino-  here,  vouckfafe  vs  thy  favour ;  &,fc ^  our  weak 
endeavours  ;  that  wee  may,  to  thy  gory,  finish  the  woike 
for  which  thou  haft  placed  vs  in  this  world.  And,  though 
{'trworksbevnp/ofitable,  orfuch  as  likeJlublewM  notable 
the  Fierv-triail;  yet,  let  that  which  we  fliall  build  vp, 
(It  lel^gi  JuMon  the  right  Foundation  ;  that  wee 
our  f elves  may  befafe,  through  the  free  mercus,  of  lefus 
Clirift  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Ffa.  91. 

This  Pfalme,  shews,  that  fuch  as  abide  dr  beleevein 
Chrijl,  shal  be  fecured  from  publike  &  private  calami  us, 

t  nature  foever  their 
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&  life  eternal  vouclifafed,  &Y.     It  is  vfcfull  to  ftreng- 
then  Faith  in  great  plagues  &  general  dangers. 
WHo,  in  the  Clofet,  &  the  fhade 
VV  Of  God  almighty,  ftill  refides ; 
Is,  by  his  Highnes,  fearles  made, 
And,  alway,  fafe  with  him  abides. 
For,  I  confeffe,  the  Lord  hath  binn 
A  FortrefTe,  &  a  Rock  to  mee  ; 
My  God,  alone,  I  trufted  in, 

And,  he  my  truft  fliall  all  waies  be. 

2  He  will,  no  doubt,  fecure  thee  from 
The  Fowlers  traps,  &  noyfomc  Peft : 
His  wings,  thy  ihelter  fliall  become  ; 
Thou  flialt,  beneath  his  feathers  reft. 
Thou,  for  thy  Sheild  his  Truth  (halt  bear, 
And,  nothing  then  fliall  thee  difmay  ; 
Not  that,  which  wee  at  Midnight  fear, 

Nor  any  fliaft  that  flies  by  day. 

3  No  fecret  plague  offend  thee  mail, 
Nor  what  in  publike  wafts  the  Land  ; 
Though  at  thy  fi.de  a  thoufand  fall, 
And  tenn  tymes  more,  at  thy  right-hand. 
But,  thou  malt  live  to  mark  &  fee, 

The  due  reward  of  men  vniuft ; 
For,  God  (moft  high)  will  favour  thee, 
Becaufe,  in  him  thou  putfl  thy  truft, 

4  No  mifcheef,  (hall  to  thee  betide, 
Nor  any  plague  thy  houfe  infec"l ; 
For,  he  doth  Angell-gards  provide, 
Which  in  thy  waies  will  thee  protecl. 
Their  hands,  will  thee  vprightly  lead, 
And  from  thy  Paths,  all  liarmes  expell : 
Thou  (halt  on  Afpes,  &  Lions  tread, 

On  Lions  younge,  on  Dragons  fell. 
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5  For,  feeing  his  delight  I  am, 
I  will  (faith  God)  be  ftill  his  garde  : 
And,  fmce  he  knowes  my  holy  Name, 
To  honours  high,  he  fhall  be  rear'd. 
When  he  doth  call,  an  ear  I'le  give, 
In  troubles,  I  with  him,  will  be  ;  _ 
On  earth,  he  longe  fhall  honor'd  live, 
And,  he  my  faving-health  fhall  fee. 
Blejfed  God;  gwe  usfuch  affured  confidence  in  thee,  that 
wee  may  befecured  in  thofe  publike  calamities,  for  which 
our  publike finns  have  deferved  thyfcourge ;  &  be  delivered 
alfofromthemifchcefoflhofeperticulerpunishments,which 
our  perfonal  offences  may  iujlly  bring  vpon  vs.   But  (how 
foever  thou  dealejl  with  our  bodies  in  this  life)  let  onrfoules 
befavedfrom  the  plauge  of  everlajling  Death.     Let  thy 
holy  Angells,  keep  vs  in  allourwaies ;  &>  give  vs  thy  grace 
to  keep  the  waiesin  ^vhich  thou,  hajl  appointed  vs  to  walk. 

Whatfoever  perills  or  terrors  affront  vs,  give  courage  to 
paffe  through  them,  in  the  execution  afourLawfullCallings, 
without  dif may  or  dijlnijl:  And,  though  they  bring fome 
/wart,  let  them  not  hinder  (but  rather  further)  the  accom 
plishment  of  our  eternal  fafety  through  lefus  Chrift  our 

Lord,  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

1/TTHo,  rcfteth  in  the  made  of  God  moft  high, 

VV  Within  his  privy- Chambers  is  repofed  : 

And,  therfor,  in  my  felfe,  thus  mufed  I ; 

Thee,  as  a  Fort,  thy  God  hath  round  enclofed, 
And,  is  that  Rock  on  which  thou  malt  rely. 

2  For,  he  no  doubt,  wil  thy  defender  be 

From  fowlers  netts,  &  peftilent  infection  : 

He,  with  his  wings  will  overfhaddowe  thee  ; 

His  Feathers,  wil  become  thy  fafe  protection  ; 
And,  for  thy  Sheild,  his  Truth  provideth  he. 

3  No 
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3  No  fear,  that  lurks  in  darknes,  thee  fhal  fright 
No  arrow,  that  abrode  by  day-time  flieth  : 

No  fecret  plague,  that  walks  about  by  night, 
Nor  that  which  in  the  ftreet,  at  noon-day  flayeth, 
Shal  make  thee  fear,  how  nigh  foe're  it  light. 

4  A  thoufand  faint,  &  fmck  befide  thee,  mall, 
At  thy  right-hand,  ten  thoufand  breathles  lieng  : 
And  yet,  thou  (halt  receive  no  harme  at  all ; 
But,  only,  fee  God's  luftice,  by  efpieng 

The  due  reward  of  fmners,  in  their  fall. 

5  For,  thou  doft  hope  in  him  ;  &,  therfore  hee 
(Ev'n  God  that  is  moft  hye,  &  moft  excelling) 
Wil  neither  let  thee  wrong'd,  nor  harmed  be, 
Nor  fuffer  any  plague  to  touch  thy  dwelling ; 

But,  place  his  gard  of  Angells,  over  thee. 

6  They  in  thy  waies,  will  thee  conducl  along, 
And  in  their  hands,  vphold  thee,  as  thy  leaders  ; 
That  not  a  ftone  fhal  do  thy  footing  wrong. 
Yea,  thou  vnhurt,  fhalt  fett  thy  foot  on  adders, 

On  dragons,  &  on  lions,  old  &  yong. 

7  For,  him,  that  mee  doth  love  (th'  Almighty  fayes) 
I  will  fecure  from  forrowes  £  oppreffion  : 

That  man,  likewife,  to  honour  I  wil  raife, 
Who  knowes  my  Name,  &  lives  in  that  profeffion  ; 
And,  I  will  give  an  anfwere  when  he  prayes. 

8  In  troublous  times,  to  him  I  will  be  nigh, 
And  out  of  all  his  cares,  I  will  repreeve  him ; 
Him,  I  will  bleffe,  &  greatlie  dignify  ; 

His  fill  of  dayes,  I  will,  moreover,  give  him  ; 
And,  grant  him  grace,  to  live  eternally. 

Pfa.  92. 

A   Pfalm  or  fong  for  the  Sabbath.      It  feems  not 
vnproperj'or  that  great  Sabbath  in  which  wee  commemo 
rate 
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his  later  end,  &f. 

~R  Ight  good  it  is,  oh  Lord,  molt  hye  ! 

**•     Thy  praifes  to  recite  ; 

Thy  Truth  &  Love  to  magnifie, 

At  morning,  &  at  night. 
With  tenn-ftring'd  Inftruments  to  ling, 

The  praifes  of  thy  Name  ; 
And,  that  wee  harpes,  &  Pfalt'ries  bring, 

To  folemnize  the  fame. 
2  For,  Lord,  thy  works  reioice  my  hart, 

Thy  Deeds,  my  foul  do  chear  : 
How  wonderfull  in  them  thou  are  ! 

How  deep  thy  muzings  are  ! 
The  Foole  &  Wordling,  nether  knowe, 

Nor  heed  fuch  things  at  all, 
And,  though  like  flowrs,  the  wicked  fliowe, 

Their  profpring,  proves  their  fall. 
7  But   Lord,  thou  allwaies  art  moft  hye  ; 

Mark,  therfor  ;  Mark  I  pray, 
How  fmnfull  men  defperfed  (lye, 

And,  how  thy  foes  decay. 
My  home,  the  Vnicorne's  o're-topps  ; 

Swcet-oyle  is  pourd  on  me  ; 
And,  on  my  Foes,  my  wished  hopes, 

I  {hall  both  hear,  &  fee. 
4  The  luft,  mall  flourifli  as  the  boughs 

Of  Palmes  &  Cedars  do  ; 
Or   as  the  trees  which  round  God  s  houfe, 

Within  his  Courts  do  growe 
Yea  they  when  age  on  them  doth  light, 

Giowe  fruitfull,  fatt,  &  greene  ; 
To  prove  the  Lord  my  Rock,  vprignt 
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And  blamcles,  to  have  beene. 

Wonder  full  art  thou,  oh  Lord,  in  all  thy  workings:  &*, 
though  thy  purpofes  are  deeper  then  our  imaginations',  Yet 
(by  that  which  thou  haft  manifefted)  wee  behold  in  them 
great  caufe  of  much  reioicing  ;  &"  wee  defer e  to  praife  thee 
for  them,  with  all  our  harts.  Wee  have  heretofore,  re 
pined  at  the  flourishings  of  the  wicked,  &°  at  our  owne 
fuffrings',  But  make  vs  hereafter,  to  wider/land  that  their 
prof  peri  ties  are  permitted  to  encreafe  their  shame',  6°  our 
humiliationsvotichf afed,  that  they  may  themoredignify  o:ir 
exaltations :  as  it  befell  our  blejfed  Saviour,  whofe  infa 
mous  Death,  occafioned  that  glorious  refurrection,  which 
we  commemorate  in  our  Chriftian  Sabbath.  Oh  \  make  vs 
in  due  time,  partakers  of  his  Reft ;  &  grant,  that  our  olde 
age,  &  our  lajlhowres,  maybefoundfruitfullto  thy  glory, 
&  our  falvation,  through  lefus  Chrifl,  Amen. 
_Pfa.  93- 

This  Pfalme propheded  tJie  powre  &  maiejly  <7/"Chri(l; 
<2j°  the  perpetuity  of  his  Kingdonie,  in  dcfpiglit  of  all  their 
fury  who  should  rage  againft  it.  dr5^.  Wee  may  fmg  it 
to  comfort  vs,  againft  the  rage  of  the  Devill  & 
his  members. 

'"PHe  Lord  is  King,  &  weareth 
*~      A  Robe  of  Glory  bright ; 
He  cloth'd  with  ftrength  appeareth, 

And,  girt  with  powrfull  might. 
The  Earth  he  fo  hath  grounded, 

That,  moov'd  it  cannot  be  ; 
His  Throne,  long  fmce  was  founded, 

More  old  then  Time,  is  he. 
2  The  waters,  highly  flowed, 

And  raifd  their  voice,  oh  Lord  ; 
The  feas,  their  furie  fhowed, 

And 
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And.  loud  their  Billowes  roar'cl : 
But,  God,  in  ilrength  excelleth 

Strong  feas,  &  powrfull  deeps  ; 
With  him,  Hill,  purenes  dwelleth, 

And,  firm  his  Truth  he  keeps. 
Oh  Lord  God,  Kings  of  Kings,  incontprehenftble  in 
Maieftie,  and  in  powre  infinite-,  give  us  grace  fo  to  meditate 
thy  vnfpeakable  Attributes, that  neither  the  frailties  wit  Inn 
vs  nor  the  terrors  -without,  make  vs  diflruflfull  of  our 
fafety  in  thee:  For,  thou  art  our  King,  our  Lord,  &>  our 
God  Thou  hajl  Wifdome  enough  to  know  what  is  bsft 
for  vs;  Powre  enough  to  effecT.  it;  Love  enough  to  grant 
it ;  &  Perpetuitie  enough  to  continue  it:  Oh  \  give  vs, 
but  grace  &  faith  enough,  to  beleeve  &°  apply  tt;  er> 
(though  the  Waters  rage  never  fo  horribly)  we  shall,  vn> 
doubtedly  befafe,  for  ever  and  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  94- 

The  Church  invokes  Chrift  to  come  to  Judgment,  in 
regard  of  the  cruelly  of  her  Oppreffbrs ;  &  shelves  thecauje 
of  their  folly,  &  prefumption.  &c.  It  ferves  to  mforme 

how    ignorant    carnall    men    are    of    the    powre    & 

waies  of  God ;   &  may  help  to  keep  vs  vndifcoura- 

ged,  during  their  Infultings.  &c. 

T  Ord  God,  whofe  claime  avengments  are  ! 

•'-'Thy  felfe,  the  luft  Avenger,  fhowe  ; 

Thou  judge  of  all,  arife,  drawe  near, 

And,  on  the  proud,  their  meed,  beftowe. 
For,  Lord,  how  long  !  alas  how  long  1 
Shall  Sinners  loye,  in  doeng  wrong? 

2  Defpightfull  words,  their  tongues  have  fpoke, 

Great  braggs,  the  wicked  have  expreft ; 

Yea,  Lord,  thy  people  they  have  ftrook, 

And  thine  Inheritance  oppreft : 
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They,  widdowes,  &  the  ftranger  flay, 
They,  Orphanes  vnto  death  betray. 

3  For,  God  (fay  thofe)  will  never  knowe ; 
This,  \acob~1  s  God  fhall  never  fee. 

Oh  learne,  (yee  fooles)  more  wife  to  growe, 

Yee  people  fond,  more  prudent  be. 
Cann,  hee  or  deaf,  or  blinde  be  made, 
From  whome,  both  ears,  &  eyes  you  had  ? 

4  He,  to  the  Nations,  ev'ry  where, 
Corrections  &  InftrudKons  gives  ; 

To  fcourg  you  (then)  will  hee  forbear, 
Who,  all  mens  fruitles  thoughts  perceives  ? 
They  bleffed  are,  whome  Lord,  thou  chid'ft, 
And,  they  whome  in  thy  Lawe  thou  guid'ft. 

5  Thou  giv'ft  them  reft,  when  mifcheevs  rage, 
Till  pitts  prepar'd  for  Sinners  be  : 

And,  Lord,  thy  Flock,  &  Heritage 
Shall  never  quite  be  left  of  thee. 

In  ludgment,  luftice  fhall  be  fhewed  ; 

And,  of  all  faithfull  harts  perfued. 

6  Who  will  with  mee,  lew'd  men,  refift  ? 
Or,  take  my  part  againft  the  badd  ? 
Sure,  God  himfelf,  doth  mee  affift ; 

My  foul,  had  els  bene  filent  made. 
But,  when  I  fayd,  that  fall  I  fhould, 
Mee,  Lord,  thy  grace  did  then  vphold. 

7  When  many  thoughts,  oppreft  me  much, 
Thy  comforts  did  my  foul  delight  : 

For,  thou  partakeft  not  with  fuch, 
Whoe  fentence  give  againft  the  right ; 

Or  fuch,  as  have  the  luft  withflood, 

To  death,  condemning,  guiltles  blood. 

8  But  thou,  oh  Lord  (halt  me  defend. 
Thou  art  my  God,  my  Rock,  my  Fort, 

N  And, 
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And,  all  the  harnres  my  Foes  intend, 
Thou  (halt  vpon  themfelves  retort ; 

Yea,  for  the  guilt  of  their  offence, 

Thou,  Lord  our  God,  fhalt  root  them  hence. 

Oh  thoufupream  ludge  of  the  world,  &  fever e  Aven 
ger  of  all  wrongs',  Behold  the  fury,  the  defpight,  6°  info- 
lent  Cruelties  of  our  Adverfaries ;  and  deliver  the  pore,  the 
widdowe,  the  Fatherles,  &  all  thy  Oppreffed  Children  out 
of  their  wicked  hands.  Thy  forbearance,  hath  made  theper- 
verters  of  lujlice,  feeme  to  conceive  that  thou  either  fee' ft 
not,  or  els  regardeft  not  their  impieties:  Yea,  thofe  oppref- 
fers,  are  grownefo  powrfull,  &*/o  many,  that  wee  feat  ce 
fmde  any  to  take  part  with  vs  againjl  their  Iniuries;  &>,  but 
that  wee  have  ajfurance  of  thy  affiftance,  wee  should  be 
•utterly  without  hope.  Oh  \  continue  our  hopes  in  thee ;  Sett 
thou  in  order,  all  that  is  amijfe  ;  dejlroy  all  the  Favourers 
of  Iniujlice ;  6°  keep  vs  alway  harmles,  both  in  foul  6° 
body,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord,  Amen. 
Pfa.  95- 

This  Pfalme  exhorts  to  praife  God,  andwarnes  to  harken 
to  his  voice  whiljl  wee  have  tyme,  left  (like  our  fore- Fa 
thers)  wee  be  deprived  of  his  Reft,  for  our  obftinancie.  It 
fhould  be  often  fung  to  remember  vs,  that  wee 
embrace  God's  free  grace,  whilft  it  is  offred. 

TO  God  our  Saviour,  lett's  renewe 
Our  fongs,  with  chearfull  voice, 
Our  thanckfulnes  before  him  fhewe  ; 

With  Pfalmes,  in  him  rejoice. 
For,  God,  the  Lord  moil  powrfull  is, 
The  King  of  Gods  is  hee  ; 
The  earth's  obfcureil  vales  are  his, 

And,  his,  high  mountaines  be. 
2  The  feas,  he  made,  they  are  his  owne  : 

Drie 
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Drie  land,  his  Creature  was  ; 
Come,  ferve  him  then,  &  fall  wee  downe, 

Before  our  Makers  face. 
He  is  our  God,  his  flock  wee  are, 

His  pafture-lheep,  are  wee  : 
That,  you  his  voice,  may  therfor  heare, 

More  tender-harted  be. 

3  Not  like  your  Fathers,  when  that  in 
The  Defert,  proov'd  they  were  ; 

And  tempted  him,  though  they  had  feene, 

His  works  of  wonder,  there. 
Full  forty  years,  they  moov'd  his  wrath, 

And,  therfor,  thus  fayd  hee  ; 
A  wandring  hart,  this  people  hath, 

My  waies,  they  will  fee. 

4  And,  I  to  them,  in  my  iuft  rage, 
Did  by  mine  Oath  proteft ; 

That,  none  of  all  that  froward  age, 

Should  come  within  my  reft. 

Oh  God  !  the  Creator,  preferver,  &>  govermur  of  all 
things ;  We  give  thee  thancks,  for  making  vs  after  thine 
tnvne  Image,  &*  for  fending  thy  Eternal-word  to  regene 
rate  vs,  when  wee  ^vere  made  worfe  then  nothing.  So  far, 
wee  ought  to  be,  from  arrogating  the  powre  either  of  our 
Beeing,  or  Well-beeing  ;  that  (wee  mujl  confejfe)  to 
vndoe  our  felves,  is  all  which  wee  are  able,  of  our 
felves  do.  Like  our  fore  Fathers,  our  harts  are  wandring 
from  thy  waies,  all  our  life  long ;  &*  wee  do  more  &*  more 
harden  them,  by  cujlome  infenn.  Yet,  oh  Lord,  feeing  wee 
are  the  fheep  of  thy  pafture ;  bring  us  home  to  thy  Folde: 
feeing  we  are  thy  People,  f of  ten  our  harts  •  &°  give  ^ls 
grace,  fo  to  harken  to  thy  voice  in  this  Day  of  our  Triall ; 
that,  in  the  Day  of  thy  Judgment,  wee  may  enter  into 
thy  Reft,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord,  Amen. 

N  2  Pfa.  96. 
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Pfa.  96. 

Wee  are  herein  exhorted,  to  feng  &  preach,  the  New- 
fongs  of  the  Gofpell,  to  the  praife  of  Chrift  our  King. 
And  (in  regard,  other  Gods  are  but  vanities)  all  nations 
are  prwokSl  to  ioyne  in  praifing  him.  &v.  We  fliould 
fmg  it  to  glorifie  Chrift,  for  his  powre,  &  his 
Truth,  &c. 

COme  now,  &  in  fome  New-indighting, 
Bleffe  God  (the  world's  Almightie  King) 
His  Name's  due  praife,  in  fongs  reciting, 
Of  his  Salvation,  daylie  fmg. 
His  Fame,  &  works  of  admiration, 
Yee  people  heed,  yee  Nations  hear  : 
His  powre  deferves,  high  exaltation  ; 
For,  all  the  Gods,  leffe  dreadful!  are. 

2  The  Gentiles  Gods,  are  foolifh  fidtions, 
But  our  great  God,  did  heav'n  creat ; 
Powr,  glory,  praife,  &  all  perfections, 
Attend  him,  in  his  holy-feat. 

To  him,  due  praife,  yee  kindreds  render  ; 
Extoll  his  powre,  his  glory  fmg  : 
To  God's  great  Name,  fitt  honours  tender, 
Approach  his  Courts  ;  &  offrings  bring.  < 

3  Within  his  houfe,  with  praife,  profeffe  him. 
And,  let  him  be  adored  there  ; 

Let  all  the  world,  their  God  confeffe  him, 
And,  ferve  him  with  a  holy  feare. 
Yea,  to  the  Gentiles  let  them  publifh. 
The  Lord  their  King,  &  that  his  might 
The  wav'ring  earth  (hall  fail  eftablifh  ; 
And,  do  the  wronged  people  right. 

4  Let  heav'n  &  earth,  with  joy-excelling, 
Reioice  before  him  ever  more  ; 
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The  feas,  &  all  things  in  them  dwelling, 
The  feilds,  the  woods,  &  all  their  ftore  : 
For,  lo,  the  Lord  approcheth  nearlie, 
Behold,  to  judge  the  world  he  comes, 
The  wicked,  he  will  judge  ferverely  ; 

And,  give  the  people  righteous  doomes. 

Honour  &°  wifdome,  &>  powre,  dr5  praife,  be  afcribed 
vnto  thee  (oh  king  of  the  world)  by  all  thy  Creatures, 
according  to  the  feverall faculties  which  thou  haft  beftmved 
•upon  them.  Be  thou  glorified,  in  thyfelfealfo',  according  to 
that  -which  thy  In  comprehenfiblenes  deferveth,  beyond 
what  thy  creatures  are  able  to  afcribe.  Let  all  heathenish 
deities,  <2^  all  thofe  Idolls,  which  carnall  men  havefet 
vp  in  their  harts,  appear  fuck  vanities  as  they  are ;  6° 
let  thy  Soveraignty  be  acknowledged,  (&=  thy  worship 
truely  celebrated)  by  lewes,  Gentiles,  6°  all  Nations 
throughout  the  world.  Let  vs,  efpecially  (who  are  of  thy  vi- 
fible  Chvuch}  pet-forme  this  duty,  6°  let  our  harts  be  fo 
ejlablished,  &  fo  filled  with  Holines,  6-  filial  awe,  that 
wee  may  expefl  thy  camming  to  Judgment,  with  come- 
fort;  er3  wellcome  thy  approach,  with  shouts  of  tryvmphs,  & 
fongs  of  exaltation.  Amen. 

Pfa.  97- 

The foveraignty  ^/"Chrift,  wit/i  his  camming  to  Judg 
ment  ;  the  loy  which  thefaithfull  shall  conceive  thereby, 
<&°  the  conjufion  which  will  fall  on  the  wicked,  is  here  fore 
told,  &c.  It  may  be  myflically  applied  alfo,  to  our  Savi 
ours  firft  camming :  And  may  be  fung,  to  ftir  vp  our 
fpirituall  reioicings,  in  both  his  Advents. 
HTHe  Lord  is  king ;  be  therfor  glad 

Yee  Lands  &  lies,  now  this  is  known  ; 
With  Clouds  &  darknes,  he  is  cladd, 
And  Truth  &  luflice,  gard  his  throne, 

A  burning  flame  before  him  goes, 

N  3  Where 
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Wherewith,  he  fhall  confume  his  foes. 

2  He,  to  the  world  his  Glory  fhew'd, 
And,  earth  beheld  the  fame  with  fear  ; 
Like  waxe,  hills  melted,  when  they  vew'd 
The  Lord  (the  world's  great  Lord)  appear. 

His  Righteoufnes,  the  heav'ns  have  fhowne  ; 
His  glories,  are  to  all  men  knowne. 

3  All  Idoll  fervers,  he  deftroies, 
And,  of  all  Gods  will  honor'd  be. 
It  Syon  gladds,  &  lacob,  ioyes, 

His  righteous  doomes,  to  hear  &  fee. 
Above  the  higheft  hills  he  dwells  : 
And,  all  the  Gods,  he  farr  excells. 

4  Hate  fmn,  yee  Lovers  of  the  Lord, 
For,  he  his  holie-ones,  will  fave  : 
And,  light  &  Truth,  to  thofe  afford, 
That,  harts  vpright,  &  faithfull  have. 

Yee  faints  therefore,  record,  confeffe, 

And,  praife  with  loy,  God's  holines. 

Oh  Chrifl  (the  everlajlingjonn  of  the  Father)  Thou  only 
art  the  Catholick  king  ;  dr9  it  is  no  lejfe  then  blafphcmy 
for  any  other  to  affume  that  Title.  Rule  thou,  therfor,  in 
thine  owne  Kingdome,  &  cajl  all  Vfurpers  out  of  thy 
Throne.  Publish  thy  glories  to  the  world \  Let  thy  Truth 
6°  luf.ice,  terrify  thy  Foes,  &  confume  all  Vngod- 
lincs  out  of  the  land.  Root  out  all  Idolatries ;  that,  lacob 
&  Syon  (thy  Church  &>  her  Children)  may  reioice.  En 
throne  thy  f  elf  alfo  inour  harts,  &  let  thy  prefence  confume 
thence,  the  Mountaines  of  our  prefumption  (with  every 
thing,  which  there  exalts  it  f elf,  again/I  thee)  that,  the  ha 
tred  of  Sinn,  the  Love  of  thy  prefence,  the  light  of  thy 
Truth,  &  the  loye  of  the  holy-ghofl,  may  be  there  ejia- 
blished,  for  ever  &  ez>er,  Amen. 

Pfa.  98. 
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Pfa.  98. 

A  Pfalm.  The  whole  world,  is  exhorted  to  ftng  the  new 
fongs  of  the  Gofpell,  6°  the  great powre  6°  Victories,  of 
Chrift.  It  shewes  alfo,  howwe  ought  to  praife  him.  To 
thefe  ends,  we  fliould  vfe  it  &c. 

"M"Ew  fongs  vnto  the  Lord  indite  ; 

For,  mighty  marvailes  he  hath  done. 
His  Right-hand,  hath  prevaild  in  fight, 
His  holy  Arme,  the  conqueft  wonn. 
The  Gentiles  have  in  publike  vew'd, 
How  iuft  &  healpful,  he  hath  beene  : 
To  Ifr'el,  Truth  &  Love  he  fhew'd  ; 
His  Mercies,  all  the  world  hath  feene. 

2  Then,  through  the  world  his  glory  fing  ; 
Sing  praifes,  with  triumphant  voice  : 

To  praife  the  Lord,  the  Pfalt'rie  bringe, 
And  on  the  Harp,  with  Pfalmes  reioice. 
The  Lord,  the  King,  with  mirth  adore ; 
With  Trump  &  Flute,  this  loye  beginn  j 
Yee  feas,  with  all  your  fullnes,  roare  ; 
Thou  earth  be  glad,  &  all  therein. 

3  Before  the  Lord,  your  ioyes  expreffe, 
Yee  Flouds  &  hills  :  for,  lo,  he  comes 
To  judge  the  world,  with  equalnes, 

And  give  the  people,  righteous  doomes. 

Almighty  Sonn  of  God,  wee  bleffe  6°  praife  theefor  the 
manifejlation  of  thy  Mercy  to  the  whole  world,  in  the  mira 
culous  work  of  our  Redemption,  Thou  didft  come  to  us  in 
defpifed  weaknes ;  Yet  hajl thou  therein  showne fitch  vnre- 
fi/lable  powre,  that  it  prevailed  again/I  the  wif  dome  of  the 
•worldly-wife;  &*  magnified  thy  derided  Croffe,  above  all 
the  mojl  renowned  Deities  of  the  Gentiles.  This  thou  didft, 
by  appearing  in  a  contemptible  eftate :  Oh  \  how  glorious. 
N  4  &  how 
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6*  how  pcnorf nil  wilt  thou  be  in  thy fecond  camming  \  It  now 
drawefh  nigh.     Oh  \  let  it  not  come  vpon  vs,  as  a  theef 


more  then  sheefeares  the  paines  of  her  Travaile:  So,  ac 
cording  to  the  counfell  of  thy  holyfpirit,  wee  may  expert,  ^ 
receive  thee,  with  pratfes,  Triumphs,  &  reioicings.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.  99. 

//  magnifieth  the  royall  dignity  of  Chrift,  &  exhorts  to 
feare,  ferve,  &  praife  him,  according  to  the  example  of 

Mofes,  Aron,  6°  Samuel.    We  may  vfe  this,  to  informe 

vs,  that  wee  &  the  Patriarks  have  but  one,  &  the 

fame,  Chrift  our  faviour. 

H^He  Lord  is  King,  &  he  doth  make 

A  Betwixt  the  Cherubins,  his  throne  : 

Yee  people  fear,  yee  Kingdomes  quake. 

For,  great  in  Syon,  he  is  growne. 

Or'e  Nations  all,  himfelf  he  raif 'd  : 

His  Name  is  fear'd,  &  holy  to. 

Oh  !  let  this  powrfull  king  be  praif 'd, 
For,  he  vprightly  loves  to  do. 

2  His  powre  delights  in  righteous  waies  ; 
With  lacob,  he  will  juftly  deal. 

The  Lord  our  God,  oh  therfore  praife, 
And,  at  his  holy  footftool  kneel. 
His  Preift,  with  Mofes  A'ron  was  ; 
And  Samuel  did  invoke  his  Name  : 
Thefe  humbly  fought  the  Lord  for  grace, 
And,  they  from  him,  obtaind  the  fame. 

3  Hee,  from  the  Cloudie-piller  fpake, 
And  on  his  words  thofe  men  relide  : 
They,  of  his  lawes  did  confcience  make, 

And, 
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And,  God  therfore  to  them  replide. 
Yea  (though  their  errors,  he  did  blame) 
To  them,  he  did  his  grace  afford  ; 
Oh,  ferve  our  God,  &  praife  his  Name  ; 
For,  facred  is,  our  God  the  Lord. 

Oh  Chrift  (who  fitteft  betweene  the  Cherubims,  & 
rulejl  both  in  heaven  &*  earth)  wee  thyfubietfls,  do  humbly 
tender  our  homage  to  thy  royall  Maieflie;  magnifieng  thy 
lujlice,  thy  Mercy,  (2r=  thy  powre.  Thou  art  the  fame 
yeflerday,  to  day,  &  for  ever.  Wee  befeech  thee  ther- 
for,  to  make  vs  bothfottowers  of  the  Patriarks  thyfemants, 
in  their faithf nil  obedience-,  &>  partakers  alfo,  of thofe  mercies 
which  thou  hajlvouchfafedthem.  Though  iujlly, thou correc 
teft  our  errors;  yet, in  pitty  regard  our  infirmities, accept  our 
penitence,  &  hear  our  prayers;  even  for  the  fake  of  thy  bitter 
pafsion,  fweet  lefus.  Amen. 

Pfa.   100. 

A  Pfalme  of  praife.  It  commemorates  tivo  great 
Benifits  :  our  Creation  (which  is  common  to  all)  &=  that 
Free  Election,  which  is  peculier  to  the  Chofen  Flock  of 
Chrift;  &  whereby,  they  have  the  Freedom  of  his pafturage, 
and  of  his  proteftion.  It  is  therfore  vfefull,  to  praife  God 
for  the  fame. 

"DEioyce  in  God,  yee  Nations, 
v     In  chearfulnes,  adore  him  ; 
With  ioyfull  acclamations, 

Prefent  your  Selves  before  him  : 
For,  God  the  Lord,  did  make  vs, 

No  hand  therein,  had  wee  ; 
He,  for  his  flock  doth  take  vs, 

His  Pafture-fheep  wee  be. 
2  His  Gates  &  Courts,  poffeffe  yee, 

To  thanck  him,  goe  yee  thither  ; 

N  5  His 
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His  Name,  with  gladnes,  blcffe  yee, 

And  fmg  his  praife  togither  : 
For,  God  is  kinde,  for  ever, 

His  grace,  he  freely  claignes  ; 
His  Truth,  will  faile  vs  never, 

For,  endles,  it  remaines, 

Thy  hands,  oh  Lord,  did  make  vs :  therfor  -we praife  thee 
for  our  Creation,  &  for  all  the  naturall  Faculties,  where 
with  it  pleafcd  thee,  to  endowe  our  foules  &•=  bodies.  Thou 
hajl  alfo  redeemed  us:  wee  therfor  likewife,  praife  thee ;  & 
for  our  Election,  Vocation,  luflification,  Sanflification, 
Illumination,  Prefervation,  hope  of  Glorification,  &>for  all 
the  prelions  Lincks  of  that  golden  Chaine,  wherein  are 
ioyned  together  the  mcanes  of  our  Salvation.  Thou  hafl, 
(wee  confejfe)  done  already  fo  much  for  vs,  that  we  have 
almoflnothingtoprayfoi',butthanckfulnes,&thecotinuatw 
of  thy  free  Merc  ies,  h  itherto  vouchfafed:  for  which,  wee  hum 
bly  befeech  thee ;  &  that  wee  may  truly  praife  thee  for  the, 
for  ever  &>  ever.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

OH  !  all  yee  Kingdomes,  praife  the  Lord, 
Before  him,  let  your  Toy  be  fhowne  : 
With  fmging,  let  him  be  ador'd  ; 

And,  for  your  God,  let  him  be  knowne. 

2  He  made  vs,  &  his  owne  wee  be, 
His  Flock,  &  pafture-fheep  wee  are  ; 
His  Gates,  &  Courts,  then,  enter  yee, 

And,  give  him  thancks,  &  praifes  there. 

3  Yea,  praife  him,  &  his  Name  confeffe  : 
For,  in  the  Lord,  all  good  refides  ; 

His  Mercies,  &  his  Faithfulnes 

Throughout  all  Ages,  firme  abides. 

Pfa.  loi. 


Pfalme  CI.  187 


j_/avm.     .LI,  perjonaies  ^niiit  propojing 

•  divine,  morrall,  political,  &  Oeconomical  dtitie  of  good 
inces',  &>promijingthe  execution  thereof,  in  his  Kingdoms 

ZT1^-.../..         'V~'7*-'          * 7..J     ±7- _•/-.*    /*_       *  r-\jr     *"  t> 


Pfa.   101. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.     //  perfpnates  Chrift  propofin^ 
the  divine, 
Princes', 

&*  Famely.  This  is,  indeed,  the  right  fmging  of  Mercy  <&° 
ludgmet,  &  this  Pfalme  is  vfefull,  at  the  Coronatio 
of  Kings,  or  when  Magiftrates,  are  admitted  into 
their  places. 

C\Y  Judgment,  &  of  Love  to  thee, 
^Now,  Lord,  a  fong  I  will  indite  ; 
Oh  come  !  vnite  thy  felfe  to  me, 
And,  I  will  keep  my  waies  vpright. 
With  perfect  hart,  my  houfe  I'le  guide, 
No  wicked  thinge,  fliall  pleafe  mine  eyes  ; 
I'le  thofe  deleft  who  turne  afide, 
And,  all  their  deeds,  I  will  depife. 

2  No  fro  ward  hart  with  me  fliall  flay, 
I  will  elect  no  wicked  mate  ; 

The  flandrous  tongue  I'le  cutt  away, 
High-lookes  I  fhun,  proude  mindes,  I  hate. 
But,  through  the  land,  to  dwell  with  mee, 
I  will  equire  for  men  vpright  ; 
And,  thofe  men  mail  my  fervants  be, 
Whofe  harts,  in  perfect  waies  delight. 

3  No  Cheater,  mall  with  mee  have  place, 
No  Liers,  in  my  fight  fliall  flay  ; 

And,  from  God's  Land,  I  foone  will  chafe, 
And,  root  all  wicked  men  away. 

Oh  Lord  God !  all  Authoritie  is  from  thee  ;  and,  thou 
placejl  good  Magiftrates  &"  Governours,  both  in  Church 
&*  Commowealth,  for  a  blef singe:  or,  permittejl  Tirants, 
Fooles,  &  corrupt perfons,  for  the  punishment  of  a  wicked 
people.  Defend  us,  wee  pray  thee,  from  this  plague;  and, 

grant 
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«rant  that  they  whome  thoufettejl over  vs,  may  befuppref- 
Jers  of  all  vices ;  protestors  of  al  virtues ;  faymrars  of  true 
Pietie  •  6-  be  always,  good  examples  (in  life  &  converfa- 
tion)  both  to  their  Equalls  &  Inferiors.  Let  us  alfo  be 
the  fame  in  our feverall  places  &  Callings  •  that  (walking 
with  good  conferences,  &  vpright  harts,  in  an  vndefi- 
led  way)  wee  may  as  well  feng  of  thy  Judgments,  as  of 
thy  mercies.  Amen. 

Pfa.   102. 

A  prayer  of  the  Afflicted,  when  he  is  over 
whelmed,  and  poureth  out  his  complaint  before 
the  Lord.  The  Title  shewes,  it  may  properly  be  fung 
by  the  AW  in  f pint,  who  are  afflirted,  by  the  fight  of 
theirowttevnworthines&c.  Itcontaines, a confefston,wit/i a 
prediction  of  the  benifits  of  the  Gofpell ;  &  shewes  the  eter 
nity  of  Chrift's  Kingdome. 

LOrd,  mark  my  fuite,  receive  my  crie, 
Be  prefent  at  my  need  : 
Thine  eares  to  my  complaints  apply, 

And,  hear  my  fuite  with  fpeed. 
For,  fmoke-like,  fumes  my  tyme  away, 

My  bones  are  parcht  with  heat ; 
My  wounded  hart,  dries  vp  like  hay, 

And,  I  forgoe  my  meat. 

2  My  panifull  groanes,  have  made  me  leane, 
And  nought  but  skinn  &  bone  ; 

I  fare,  ev'n  like  a  Pelicane, 

In  deferts,  left  alone. 
Yea,  like  the  defert  owle,  am  I  ; 

And,  watching,  I  have  fate, 
As  when  alone,  on  buildings  high, 

A  Sparrow,  wants  her  mate. 

3  Mee,  all  day  long,  my  foes  revile, 
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At  mee,  they  frett,  &  fwear  : 
And,  Ames  are  my  bread  the  while  ; 

My  drinck,  my  Weepings  are. 
For,  thou  in  wrath  advanced'ft  me, 

That,  vile  I  might  be  made. 
My  dayes,  like  fliades  declininge  be, 

Like  new-fprung  graffe,  I  fade. 

4  But,  Lord,  thy  tymes,  are  without  end, 
All  Ages  thee  record  ; 

Now  then,  arife  thou,  &  befreind 

Afflidecl  Sion,  Lord. 
For,  now  the  tyme  to  favour  her, 

Fullfilled  is  outright, 
And,  greeved  all  thy  fervants  are, 

To  vewe  her  wofull  plight. 

5  That,  Earthlie  Kings,  may  fland  in  feare, 
And,  Princes  dread  thy  Fame, 

Build  Syoiis  wall,  &  mew  thou,  there, 

The  glorie  of  thy  Name. 
Then,  thou  malt  hear  all  thofe  that  mourne, 

Then,  thou  (halt  healp  the  pore  ; 
Which  I'le  record,  that  men  vn-borne 

May  praife  thee,  Lord,  therefore. 

6  For,  from  thy  holy-place,  on  high, 
The  world  furvayeng,  then, 

Thou,  Lord,  (halt  hear  the  pris'ners  cry, 

And  fave  condemned  men  : 
Thy  Name  in  Syon  to  declare  ; 

And  in  lerufalem  ; 
(Where  Nations  all,  Affembled  are) 

To  fliewe  thy  praife  to  them. 

7  Short-liv'd,  &  weak,  &  ful  of  greefe, 
Thou  mad'ft  me,  in  my  way  ; 

But,  Lord,  at  noonetyde  of  my  life 
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Remove  me  not  I  pray. 
Thy  yeares,  through  ages  all  extend, 

Thy  hands,  long  fmce,  did  frame, 
Both  heav'n  and  earth  ;  yet,  when  they  end, 

Thou  (halt  remaine  the  fame. 
8  They  old  mail  growe,  as  garments  do, 

And,  be  renew'd  by  thee  : 
Yea,  them,  oh  Lord,  fhalt  change  them  fo, 

And,  they  fliall  changed. 
But,  from  all  Changes  thou  art  free'd, 

Thy  yeares,  for  aye  endure  : 
And,  all  thy  fervants,  &  their  feed, 

Shall  bide  in  thee,  fecure. 

Oh  Lord,  the  fole  comforter  of  all  dejlreffed foules\  pittie 
thefeghes  &°  complaints  of  thy  pore  afflified  Child  re,  whome 
thy  difpleafurefor  Sinn,  hath  worthily  defeafed,  both  in 
minde  &°  Body.  Open  vnto  vs  the  Amies  of  thy  conipaf- 
fion  ;  &=  grant,  that  what  we  have  lojl  by  our  Offenfes, 
wee  may  recover  by  thy  Bounty,  vpon  our  true  repentance, 
&  amendment  of  life:  which  amendment, we  befeech  thee  to 
hajlen ;  lejl  wee  be  cut  short  in  the  midjl  of  our  hopes.  Re 
pair  e  alfoe,  the  Decay es  of  thy  Church  (in  thy  tyme  ap 
pointed)  that  her  children  maypraifc  thee  for  it,  before  me, 
during  their  short  abiding  here ;  6°  that,  wJun  thou  hajl 
changed  our  Corruption  into  incorruption,  we  may  glorify 
thee  among  thy  bleffed  Angels,  world  withoiit  end.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.   103. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  The  Prophet,  praifeth  &  ex 
horts  to  praife  God,  for  many  perticuler  Benifits,  magni- 
fienghis  Compafsion,  longfuffring,  lujlice  &c.  6°  declares 
the  frailty  of  man.  &>c.  It  is  vfefull  to  magnify  the 
manifold  Mercyes  which  wee  have  rcceaved  by 
lefus  Chrift. 

Come 
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praife  the  Lord  ;  come  praife  his  Name, 
^My  foul,  &  all  that  is  in  mee. 
My  foul,  come  praife  his  holy  Name, 
And,  of  his  favours  mindfull  be. 
For,  all  thine  errors  he  forgave  ; 
He  cur'd  thy  greefs,  he  clos'd  thy  wound  ; 
Thy  Life,  he  faved  from  the  grave, 

And,  thee  with  tender  mercies  crown 'd. 
2  With  Goodnes,  he,  thy  mouth  doth  fill, 
He  like  on  Eagle,  makes  thee  younge  ; 
And,  righteous  Doomes  he  giveth  ilill, 
To  ev'ry  one  that  fuffers  wrong. 
His  waies  to  Mofes  he  declar'd, 
His  deeds  to  Ifr'el^  he  did  fhowe  ; 
And,  kinde,  &  gratious  is  our  Lord, 

To  mercy,  prone  ;  to  Anger,  flowe. 
2  He,  will  not  alwaies  vs  vprayd  ; 
Nor,  evermore  difpleafd  is  hee  : 
Nor,  hath  he  foe  our  finns  repaid, 
As,  juftly  they  deferve  to  he. 
For,  they  that  fear  him,  finde  his  grace, 
Out-reach  the  fpreadings  of  the  fkye  ; 
And,  he  from  vs,  our  finns  doth  place, 

As  farr,  as  Eaft  from  Weft  doth  lie. 

4  He  pitties  them  who  fear  his  Name, 
As  fathers  pitty  their  owne  feed  : 
For,  well  he  knowes  our  britle  frame, 
And,  that  from  duft,  wee  did  proceed. 
Our  tyme,  is  like  the  feild-bred-flowres, 
Which,  now  doe  made  a  goodly  fhewc  ; 
Anon,  fome  blaft  their  forme  devours, 

And  leaves  no  token  where  they  grewe. 

5  But,  ftill  there's  mercy  in  the  Lord, 
For  them,  that  awful  1  of  him  bee  : 

To 
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To  them,  that  keep,  &  minde  his  word, 

His  righteoufnes,  imputeth  hee. 

His  Throne  abone  the  heav'ns  is  raif  d, 

And,  over  all,  he  beareth  fway  : 

Of  powrfull  Angells,  he,  is  praif'd  ; 
They  hear  his  voice,  &  him  obay. 

6  Let  all  his  hoafts  ;  his  fervants  to, 

Performe  his  will,  and  praife  his  name  : 

Yea,  foe  let  all  his  creatures  doe, 

And  oh  !  my  foul ;  do  thou  the  fame. 

Father  of  all  pittie  (who  art  Jlowe  to  anger,  6°  ready 

to  forgive)  Lookevpon  our  infirmities-,  confider  our  frailties; 

inthyabundantcompafsion,forgiveotirtrefpajfes;anddeal, 

not  with  us  according  to  our  deferts.  Caufe  us  to  be  renewed 

like  Eagles  by  cajling  of,  the  old  Man  :  Fill  our  Mouths, 

withfongs  of  thy  praife ;  &  our  harts,  with  thine  owne 

felfe,  thatvnmatchable  fweetnes  \  thatvnfpeakablegoodnos ! 
Cure  all  our  infirmities  ;  &>  healp  in  all  our  weakness 

by  thy  fatherly  care.     Preferve  vs  in  thy  feare ;   w  the 

remembrance  of  thy  Covenant ;  and  in  the  ivayes  of  thy 
Commandements,  to  our  lives  end.  That,  weehonouringthee, 
by  thy  Creatures  here;  may  glorifie  thee  among  thy  An 
gells  &*  Saints  hereafter,  world  without  end.  Amen. 

Pfal.   104. 

The  Majeftie,  wifdome,  &•*  powre  of  God,  in  the 
Creation  &  preservation  of  all  his  Creatures,  is  here  def- 
cribed,  by  excellent  Metaphors.  We  may  fmg  it  to 
praife  him,  for  making  &  preferring  all  things, 
to  his  owne  glorie,  &  for  our  confortable  vie,  &c. 
The  Title  is  ;  Halelujah. 

NOw,  fhall  my  foul  to  praife  the  Lord  affay ; 
For,  Lord  my  God  !  vnbounded  is  thy  might : 
With  glories  beames,  thy  felf  thou  deft  aray, 

And 
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And  as  with  Robes,  are  cloth'cl  about,  with  Light, 
Thou  curtaine-like,  the  heav'ns  abrode  difplayeft  ; 
And,  in  great  flouds,  thy  chabers  roofs  thou  layefl. 

2  The  rowling  Clouds,  thy  fpeedy  Charrets  are, 
And  winged  windes,  thy  fwift-pafd  Courfes  be  ; 
Thy  Meffages,  the  glorious  Angells  beare, 
And  burning  fires,  like  fervants,  waite  on  thee. 
The  Globe  of  Earth,  fo  firmly  thou  haft  grounded, 
That  none  can  fhake  the  ftruclur  thou  haft  fouded. 

3  As  with  a  robe,  with  flouds  thou  clothdft  the  fame 
And,  then,  the  waves  above  the  hills  afpir'd  : 

But,  at  thy  Check,  foone  downe  againe  they  came, 
And,  when  thy  voice  did  thunder,  back  retir'd  : 
From  lofty  heights,  by  winding  Vallies,  tracinge  ; 
They  thither  fel,  where  firft  they  had  their  placing. 

4  And,  ftrongly  there,  thou  boundeft  them  about, 
That  they,  no  more,  the  world  fhould  overflowe  ; 
Among  the  Dales,  clear  fprings,  thou  fendeft  out, 
Which  run  between  the  mountaines  to  &  fro.      (eft 
Thou  drink  from  thence,  to  forreft  heards  convai- 
And,  there,  the  thirft  of  Affes  wilde,  alayeft. 

5  Then  by  the  Bancks  of  all  thofe  running  Rills, 
Among  the  boughs  the,  birdes  make  melodies  : 
Thou  from  above,  with  fhewres  bedew'ft  the  hills, 
And  giv'ft  enough,  all  Creatures  to  fufnce. 

For  Cattell,  graffe  ;  for  man,  thou  herbs  ordained  ; 
And,  him  with  food,  out  of  the  earth  fuftaineft, 
9  From  thence  proceeds,  the  hart-reioicing-wine  ; 
Refreshing  oyle,  from  thence  doth  alfo  flowe  ; 
That  pretious  oyle,  which  makes  the  face  to  fhine ; 

6  bread,  wherby  man's  hart  more  ftrog  may  grow. 
Thy  Cedars  tall,  due  moyflure  have  not  wanted  ; 
Not  they,  which  high,  on  Libanon,  are  planted. 

7  The  feather'd  foules.  their  nefhs  on  the  do  build, 

O  The 
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The  lofty  Firrs,  are  dwellings  for  the  ftorke  ; 
For  clyming  goats,  the  mountains,  refuge  yeald, 
In  craggy  Rocks,  the  fearful  1  connies  lurke. 
The  changing  Moon,  the  tymes  apointed  fhoweth 
The  conftant  Sunn,  his  howr  of  fetting  knoweth. 

8  Thou  Darknes  cal'ft ;  fo,  night  fhutts  vp  the  day  ; 
And,  then,  abrode  the  Forrefters  do  roame  : 

With  roarings  loud,  the  Lions  hunt  theyr  prey, 
And,  vnto  thee  (oh  God)  for  meat,  they  come. 
The  rifing  funn,  anon  returneth  hither 
And,  in  their  denns,  they  couch  againe  togither. 

9  Then,  man  till  night,  afrefh,  his  labour  plies. 
How  many,  be  thy  wondrous  works  oh  Lord  ! 
In  ev'ry  thing,  thou  art  exceeding  wife. 

The  fpatious  Earth,  by  thee  is  fully  ftor'd  ; 
And,  in  the  fea  are  many  creatures  dwelling, 
Both  great  &  fmall,  whofe  number  paffeth  telling. 

10  There,  fail  the  fhipps,  &,  there  thou  didft  creat 
Leviathan,  to  fport  vpon  the  Floud. 

Thy  Creatures  all,  from  thee  expec"l  their  meat ; 
And,  that  thou  fhouldft  in  feafon,  give  them  food, 
Which  thou  beftow'ft,  &  they  (the  fame  receiving) 
Are  fillcl  with  Goodnes,  of  thy  bounteous  giving. 

1 1  Thou  hid'ft  thy  face,  &  loe,  they  troubled  are  ; 
Thou  ftopt'ft  their  breath,  &  lifeles  clufl  they  bee  : 
Againe,  thou  breath'ft  :  &  they  reviv'd  appear, 
And,  all  the  earth  is  new  arayd  by  thee. 

Oh  !  let  the  Lord,  with  honour  ftill  be  named, 
And,  let  him  ioy  in  that  which  he  hath  framed. 

12  If  with  his  eye,  the  earth  he  but  furvay, 
The  fearfull  earth,  doth  tremble  at  his  look ; 
If  on  the  hills,  he  but  a  finger  lay, 

His  veiy  touch,  doth  make  the  hills  to  fmoke. 
And,  whil'ft  my  Life,  or  beeing,  is  enioyed, 

To 
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To  praife  my  God  my,  tongue  fhall  be  employed. 
13  Sweet  thoughts  of  him,  conceaved  are  in  me; 
And,  in  the  Lord  my  hart  fhal  ever  ioye  : 
For,  from  his  Land,  the  wicked  rooted  be  ; 
And,  he,  will  them,  perpetually  deftroy. 
Oh  let  his  praife,  for  ever,  be  confeffecl ; 
Praife  God  my  foul,  &  fay  :   The  Lord  be  bleffed, 

Moft glorious  Lord  God !  thy  admirable  powre  &>  wis- 
dome  created  the  world  (which  having  once  overflowed  for 
Shin,  thou  didjl  againe  replenish  the  fame)  continueng  the 
mains  Fabvick  ever fence •;  &,  therein  mainetaining  afuc- 
cefsion  of  innumerable  different  Creatures,  by  a  ivonderfit.il 
providence (&>  with  afpeciall  regard  vnto  mankinde  above 
them  all)  Give  vs  therfore,  grace,  wee  befeech  thee,  fo  to 
meditate  thy  workmanjhip,  tJiy  wifdome,  &>  thy  great  mer 
cies  herein  ;  that  our  harts  beeing  regenerated  &  revived 
(by  the  breathings  of  thy  holy  fpirit)  wee  may  be  thanck- 
f nil  for  thy  great  Favours :  6°  that  when  our  wickednes  is 
rooted  out,  wee  (perceaving  all  to  be  good  which  thou  hafl 
created  or  ordained)  may  praifethy  wif dome, thy  goodnes,  &> 
thy  bountie,  for  ever  6°  ever  Amen. 
Pfa.  105. 

Halelujah.     It  typically  exprejfeth  (by  God's  delive 
rances  of  the  lewes,  &0  his  Covenant  with  them)  thefpiri- 
tual  Leagiie  &  graces,  vouchfafed  to  its  &>c.  We  fhould 
therfor   fmg    it,    not    only    hiftorically,     but    with    a 
refpecl    alfo,    to     the     Covenant    of    grace,    &    his 
mercies,  by  Chrift  lefus. 
C*  Ome  praife  the  Lord,  invoke  his  Name  ; 
^-"To  all  men  make  his  actions  knowne  : 
In  Pfalmes  of  praife,  fmg  forth  his  fame, 
And,  fpeak  what  wonders  he  hath  done. 

Let  them,  who  feek  the  Lord,  be  glad, 

O  2  Let 
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Let  of  his  Name,  their  boaft  be  made. 

2  Oh  fearch  God's  powre,  &  feek  his  face  ; 
Still,  minde  what  wonders  he  hath  done  : 
Let  all,  that  are  of  Abraham's  race, 

And  lacoVs,  his  elecled-one, 

God's  wondrous  works,  record  with  heed, 
And,  minde  what  he  hath  fore-decreed. 

3  He,  is  our  God,  our  mighty  Lord  ; 

His  Judgments  through  the  world  are  fpread  : 
He  beares  in  minde  his  promif  d  word, 
Vnto  a  thoufand  Ages  made  : 

Ev'n  that,  which  he  to  Abraham  fwore  ; 

And  vow'd  to  Ifa'ck  heretofore. 

4  To  lacob,  came  the  fame  decree, 
In  Ifrel  to  continue  ftill  ; 

To  thee,  &  all  thy  feed,  fayd  hee, 

The  Land  of  Carfan  give  I  will. 

Yea,  thus  he  fpake,  when  fewe  they  were, 
And,  they  themfelves,  meer  ftrangers  there. 

5  When  forraigners,  they  liv'd  among, 
(And,  oft  from  place  to  place  remoov'd) 
He  fuffred  none  to  do  them  wrong  ; 
But,  for  their  fakes  ev'n  kings  reprov'd. 

My  prophets,  harme  yee  not,  fayd  hee, 
Vntouch'd  let  my  Anointed  be. 

6  Then,  he  by  dearth,  their  Land  made  pore, 
And,  did  the  ilaff  of  bread  withhold  ; 

But,  lofeph,  he,  firft  fent  before, 

Eu'n  him,  whome  for  a  Slave  they  folde. 

With  fetters,  there,  his  feet  they  pain'd  ; 

And,  him,  in  irons,  they  detain'd. 

7  But,  when  his  Triall  was  decreed, 
God's  word,  his  innocence  difclof 'd  ; 
The  king  did  fend,  to  have  him  freed, 

And 
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And  by  the  Prince,  he  was  vnlof'd. 
His  cheef  commander  he  was  made, 
To  rule  his  houfe,  &  all  he  had. 

8  Of  all  his  Lords,  he  did  command ; 
That  he  his  Counfellers  might  guide. 
Then,  Ifr'el  came  to  Egipts  land, 
And,  Jacob  did  with  Cham  refide  : 

And,  fo  his  Children  thrived  there, 
That,  ftronger  then  his  foes  they  were. 

9  Whofe  hate,  &  fraudulent  intent 
When  to  his  Folk,  he  well  made  knowne, 
His  fervant  Mofes  then  he  fent, 

And  A' ran  his  Elected-one, 

Who  wrought  great  marvailes  in  his  Name, 
And  wonders  in  the  Land  of  Ham. 

10  He  darknes  cal'd  ;  &  dark  it  grewe  ; 
(For  his  commands  were  not  withftood) 
Throughout  their  Coaft,  their  fifii  he  flewe, 
And  chang'd  their  waters  into  bloud. 

Vpon  their  land  he  froggs  did  bring 
Which  climb 'd  the  chambers  of  the  king. 

1 1  He  fpake,  &  flies  of  clivers  formes, 
And,  lice  through  ev'ry  quarter  craw'ld  ; 
Indeed  of  raine,  he  gave  them  dormes, 
And,  hayle,  &  lightnings  forth  he  cald. 

Which,  downe,  their  vines,  &  figtrees  brake, 
And  in  their  groves,  great  fpoile  did  make. 

12  The  Locuft  came  at  his  command  ; 
And  Caterpillers  did  abound  : 

The  graffe  they  wafted  from  the  land, 
And  ev'ry  fruite,  vpon  the  ground. 

Then,  he  their  Elded  borne  did  finite, 

The  very  prime  of  all  their  might. 

13  His  people,  rich  from  thence  he  brought  : 

O  3  Among 
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Among  his  Tribes,  no  weaklings  were  : 
All  Egipt  ioy'd  when  they  went  out ; 
For  why  ?  of  them,  they  flood  in  feare. 

A  Canopy  of  Clouds  they  had  ; 

To  give  them  light,  a  fire  he  made. 
14  The  people  askt,  &  quailes  he  gave, 
With  heav'nly  bread,  he  filled  them  : 
The  Rocks  !ikewife,  for  them  he  clave, 
And  through  dry  Lands  he  fent  a  Streame  : 

Becaufe,  to  minde  that  promife  came, 

Which  he  had  made  to  Abraham. 
1 6  His  people,  &  his  chofen  bands, 
He  brought  away  with  loyfulnes, 
To  them,  he  gave  the  Gentiles  lands, 
And,  they  their  labours  did  poffeffe  : 

That  they  might  mark  what  he  decreed, 

And  keep  his  lawes,  with  carefull  heed. 

Preferve  us  oh  Lord,  from  that  hardnes  of  hart  for 
which  thou  fendejl  thy  dreadfull  iudgmcnts  into  the  world', 
&  withhold  alfoe  thy  plaugues from  our  Kingdoms:  But, 
efpecially,  that  fpirituall  Darknes  &0  thofe  Judgments, 
•which  are  miftically  fignifiied,  by  Lice,  froggs,  Locufts, 
6°  the  rejl  of  the  Egiptia.  plagues:  And  as  a  meanes  of  this 
favour,  make  iis  mindfull  of  that  Covenant,  which  thou 
haft  made  vnto  vs,  &  wee  vnto  thee,  in  Chrift  lefus. 
Wee  confejfe  thou  didft  gratioujly  had  our  Fore-fathers  in 
the  wildernes ;  feeding,  guiding  &  preferring  them,  by  thy 
miraculous  poivre ;  Be  thou  alfo,  we  pray  thee,  oiir  A/si- 
Jlance  & protefter  in  this  our  Pilgrimage ;  feeding  us  with 
that  heavenly  Manna,  &refre/hingusout  of  that  fpirituall 
Rock,  whereof,  they  had  the  type  ;  that  wee  may  follow e 
them  who  are  gone  before  into  the  Land  of  the  living, 
&°  there  praife  thee,  world  without  end.  Amen. 

Pfa.  1 06 
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Pfa.    1 06. 

Halelujah.  It  commemorates  the  perverfenes  of  the 
lewes,  in  ivhome  the  humane  Nature,  was  typified : 
therefore  (changing  the  perfons,  to  our/elves. )  We  may 
fmg  it  to  fet  forth,  God's  Grace  &  long-fuffring 
toward  vs  ;  Who  have  enioyed  the  fame  favours, 
&  are  guilty  of  the  fame  perverfenes. 

("~"Ome  praife  the  Lord  ;  for  wondrous  good  is  he ; 
_  And,  without  end,  his  tender  mercies  are. 
His  powrfull  Acts,  by  none  cann  vttred  be  : 
II is  praifes  due,  none  fully  cann  declare. 
They  bleffed  are,  that  have  true  judgment  heeded, 
And  in  the  paths  of  righteoufnes  prooceeded. 

2  With  fuch  refpecl,  let  me  remembred  be, 
As  that,  which  to  thy  chofen  thou  doft  bear  : 
Thy  faving-health,  vouchfafe  thou  vnto  me  ; 
And  place  me  there,  where  thyne  Elected  are. 
That,  I  may  taft,  the  pleafures  of  thy  Nation, 
And  partner  be  in  all  their  exvltation  : 

3  Wee  have  amiffe,  like  our  fore-fathers  done, 
God's  wondrous  works,  in  Egipt  moov'd  not  the, 
His  mercies  great,  they  never  thought  vpon, 
But,  at  the  Sea  (the  red-fea)  vexed  him. 

Who,  naitheles,  them  (for  his  namefake)  fpared  ; 
That,  his  great  powr,  might  be  by  them  declared. 

4  The  Red-fea,  then,  was  dride,  at  his  command, 
And,  there,  as  through  the  defert,  they  do  goe, 
He,  faved  them  from  their  oppreffors  hand, 
And,  them  redeemd,  from  their  ftronghanded  foe, 
For,  in  the  floud  he  overwhelmd  their  haters, 
And,  non  of  them,  efcaped  from  the  waters. 

5  Then,  they  beleev'd,  &  praifd  him  in  a  fong ; 
But,  foone  his  words,  &  works  forgotten  were  : 

O  4  For 
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For  flefh,  ev'n  in  the  Deferts,  they  did  long, 
And  much  provok'd  the  Lord's  difpleafure  there. 
Their  brutifh  luft,  with  flefli,  indeed,  he  ferv'd  ; 
But  therewithal,  their  luilful  fouls  were  fterved. 

6  Their  Campe,  at  Mofes  grudgd  ;  &  with  defpight 
God's  holy-one,  ev'n  Aron,  did  perfue  : 

For  which,  the  Earth  did  Swallow  Dathan  quite, 
And,  quick-devour'd,  Abiram,  &  his  crewe. 
A  fudden  flame,  their  Congregation  fired  ; 
And,  made  an  end  of  thofe  that  had  confpired. 

7  An  Idoll  then,  in  Horeb,  they  did  raife  ; 
A  molten  Calfe,  as  God,  adored  they  : 

And  gave  to  God  (their  Glory  &  their  Praife) 
An  Oxes  forme,  that  eateth  graffe,  &  hay. 
For  God  their  Garde,  nor  for  his  powre  they  cared 
In  Egyipt,  Cham,  or  at  the  fea  declared. 

8  God,  therefore  fayd,  he  quite  had  ruin'd  them, 
But  that,  his  wrath  by  Mofes  was  alayd. 

The  pleafant  Land,  likewife,  they  did  contemn, 
Beleeving  not  the  words  that  he  had  fayd. 
And,  in  their  tents,  their  murmurs  were  a  token,  _ 
They  did  not  hear,  nor  heed,  what  God  had  fpoke. 

9  Another  tyme,  his  hand  advanced  was, 
Them,  in  the  Defert,  to  have  overthrowne  ; 
To  mixe  their  feed,  among  the  gentile-race, 

And,  fcatter  them,  through  many  lands  vnknowne. 
Becaufe,  vnto  Baal-pcor,  they  had  bowed  ; 
And,  fedd  on  meats,  to  lifeles  Idolls  vowed. 
10  Yea,  then,  the  Plague  did  faft  among  the  run, 
Becaufe  their  fault  God's  anger  had  encreaft. 
But,  luftice  was  by  Phineas,  timely  done  ; 
And,  there  vpon,  that  mifcheef  quickly  ceaft. 
His  righteoufnes,  therefore,  mall  be  commended 
Through  Ages  all,  till  Ages  all  are  ended. 
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1 1  At  Aferibatk,  they  made  him  angry,  to, 
And,  wrath  likewife,  with  Mofes,  for  their  fake  ; 
For,  they  provokt  his  humble  fpirit  foe, 

That,  he,  fome  words  without  advifement  fpake. 
They  did  not  flay  their  foes,  as  God  forewarned, 
But,  mixt  with  fuch,  and  their  ill  cuftoms  learned. 

12  Their  Idol-Gods  they  ferv'd  ;  which  proov'd  a 
To  Devills,  they  did  facrifize  their  feed  :        (fnare, 
They  fpilt  the  bloud  of  thofe  that  guiltles  were  ; 
Ev'n  their  owne  fonns,  &  Daughters  blood,  they 
To  Canans  God,  for  offrings,  the  they  killed  ;  .((heel 
And  all  the  Land  with  bloody  finns  defiled. 

13  Thus,  by  their  works,  poluted  they  became, 
And,  whorifhlie,  perfude  what  they  deviz'd  : 
Which  did  Gods  wrath  againft  them  fo  inflame, 
That  he  therefore  his  heritage  defpiz'd 

For,  them  to  ferve  the  Nations  he  conftrained, 
And,  over  them,  their  Adverfaries  raigned. 

14  Their  Foes,  oppreft  &  brought  the  verie  lowe  ; 
And  then  (though  him  their  Courfes  did  provoke) 
He  helped  them,  when  they  did  helples  growe  ; 
And,  when  they  cride,  compaffion  on  them  tooke. 
His  Cov'nant,  &  his  grace,  to  minde  he  called, 
And  fuccour'd  the,  by  thofe,  who  them  enthralled. 

1 5  Oh  Lord  our  God  !  ftill,  fend  vs  healp  fr5  thee, 
That  wee  therfore  may  laud  thy  holy  Name, 
Divided  from  the  Gentiles,  let  vs  be, 

To  fing  thy  praife  &  trivmph  in  the  fame. 
Let  Ifre'ls  God,  with  praife  be  ftill  confeffed  ; 

And,  let  al  people  fay  ;  The  Lord  be  bleJjTed. 

Wee  confejfe,  ok  Lord  God,  that  wee  have  finned  accor 
ding  to  allthetranfgrcfsions  ofourforefathers;  chadded  ma  - 
ny  Offences  vnto  theirs.     Wee  confcffe  alfo,  that  (as  to 
them)  then  haft  multiplied  thy  mercies  towards  us  •  In- 
O  5  foinuch 
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fomuch  that  otir  enimies,  yea  our  Afflictions,  have  becne 
made  comfortable :  A  nd  injleed  of  Plagues  (whofe  encreafe 
&  continuance  wee  rather  deferred)  thou  haft  alured  vs 
vnto  thy  love,  by  many  extraordinario  blej sings.  Oh  God  \ 
let  us  no  longer  abufe  thy  patience ;  but  make  us  now,  foe 
to  mind  our  part  of  the  covenant  which  is  betwixt  us ;  that 
wee  may  be  feperated  from  our  heathenifh  converfa- 
tions ;  be  remembrend  among  thy  people ;  behold  the  good 
of  thy  Chofen  ;  reioice  in  the  gladnes  of  thy  Nation  ;  6° 
be pertakers  in  the  glory  of  thine  Inheritance,  for  ever  & 
ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.   107. 

Halelujah.  It  exhorts,  topraife  God,  for  his  vniverfall 
Grace  ;  Acknowledged  him,  the  deliverer  of  all  men,  in  all 
places,  and  in  all  troubles ;  Confeffeth  him  the  Corrector, 
Order er,  anddifpoferofkingdomes,perfons,  &famelies,  &c. 
It  is  vfefull  both  for  temporall  &  fpirituall  blef- 
fings ;  for,  by  bodieyfujfrings ;  fpirituall  mif cries,  are  my- 
Jlically  fig  nified. 

C*  Ome  praife  the  Lord,  &  thanckfully  confefie, 
^That  he  is  good,  &  gratious,  without  end, 
Let  thofe  whom  God  redeem'd,  his  praife  expers, 
Ev'n  thofe  whome  he  did  from  their  foes  defend  ; 
Collecting  them,  from  Eaft,  &  wefterne  Nations, 
From  Northern  Clymes,  &  fouthern  habitations. 

2  In  deferts  wilde,  &  where  no  dwellings  were, 
They  wandred  on,  with  drought,  &  hunger,  faint  : 
And,  them  he  freed,  from  all  deftreffes  there, 
When  they  to  him,  had  vttred  their  complaint. 
He  ledd  them  on,  in  paths  directly  guiding 

To  Citties  faire,  whear  they  had  fafe  abiding. 

3  Oh  !  let  men  praife  the  goodnes  of  the  Lord, 
And  publifh  out,  his  wonders  to  their  feed  : 

For, 
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For,  he  to  hungry  men  doth  meat  afford  ; 
And,  with  good  things,  the  longing  foul  doth  feed. 
He,  thofe  vnbinds,  that  are  in  fetters  chained  ; 
And  in  the  bands,  &  fhades  of  death  detained. 

4  The  word,  of  God  moil  high,  they  did  reject, 
And  fmall  account,  of  his  advife  they  made  ; 
With  heat,  &  toile,  he  therfor  did  afflict 

And  caft  them  downe,  when  they  no  helper  had. 
But,  in  their  need  (when  they  againe  complained^ 
He  tooke  away  the  greef)  which  they  fufhained. 

5  Fr5  deaths  black  fhades,  he  fliew'd  the  light  fome 
And,  all  their  bands,  did  quite  afunder  break  ;  fwais 
Let  all  mankinde,  therfore,  his  wonders  praife, 
And  of  his  works,  among  their  Children  fpeake, 
The  brazen  Gates,  he  crakt,  &  open  fett  them  : 
Their  yron  barrs  he  broke,  &  forth  he  fett  them. 

6  He  plaugeth  fooles,  becaufe  they  have  tranfgreft ; 
And,  for  their  finns,  they  much  afflicted  are  : 
Their  fainting  foules,  doe  pleafant  meats  deteil, 
They  to  the  gates  of  death  approached  near  : 

But,  feeking  God  (when  they  were  fo  oppreffed) 
From  all  their  paines,  &  feares,  he  them  releafed. 

7  He  fent  his  word,  which  did  their  greevace  heal, 
Preventing  fo,  their  fall,  which  haftned  on. 

Oh  let  all  men  1  God's  goodnes,  therfore  tell, 
And  fhewe  their  feed,  what  wonders  he  hath  done. 
Let  them  declare  his  works,  with  joyfull  fmging, 
The  facrifize,  of  thanckfull  praifes,  bringing. 

8  They  that  in  fhipps  at  fea  employed  are, 
(And  for  their  gaine  to  croffe  the  waves  are  bold) 
May  vewe  the  works  of  God-almighty  there, 
And  in  the  deepes  his  wondrous  deeds  behold. 
For,  he  but  breaths,  &  flreight  a  ftorm  appeareth 
Which  vp  aloft,  the  rowling  billowes  beareth. 

9  Now 
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9  Now  mounts  to  heav'n  ;  anon,  defceds  the  keel, 
And  they  grow  faint,  with  labour  &  with  fear  : 
As  druncken  men,  they  ftagger,  £  they  reel ; 
And  of  their  skill,  they  quite  deprived  are, 
Then,  to  the  Lord  they  cry,  who  them  releafes, 
From  all  their  feares,  their  dangers,  &  deftrefles. 

10  For,  he,  the  ftormes,  to  gentle  calmes  covarts, 
And,  quiet  then  the  raging  fea,  becomes  ; 

Then  they  are  joy'd  ;  Then  eafed  are  their  harts, 
And,  them  he  brings,  to  their  defired  homes. 
Of  thefe  his  works,  let  all  men  make  relations, 
And  fhewe  his  deeds,  to  future  generations. 

1 1  Oh  fing  his  praife,  where  great  Affemblies  are, 
And  him,  among  your  ciders,  glorify  ; 

He  deferts  makes,  where  once  great  waters  were  ; 
He  draines  the  fprings  of  mighty  Rivers  drie. 
And,  from  rich  Lands,  their  fatnes,  oft  he  taketh  ; 
When  by  their  fmn,  her  dwellers,  him  forfaketh. 

12  The  Deferts  vaft,  he  turnes  to  Handing  Lakes  ; 
And  fprings  convaies,  to  lands  which  barren  were  : 
For  hungry  foules,  a  dwelling  there  he  makes, 
Who,  for  themfelues  do  build  a  Citty  there. 
They  fowe  &  plant,  &  reap  the  hoped  bleffmg, 
Both  of  their  feed,  &  of  their  Vines  encreafmg. 

13  He  profpers  them  ;  &  lo,  they  are  encreaft, 
Their  flocks  &  heards,  do  fatt  &  fruitfull  grow. 
Yet,  otherwhile,  he  letts  them  be  oppreft,          (low^ 
And  with  great  plagues,  he,  fometime,  brings  the 
He  takes  from  kings,  their  princely  eflimation  ; 
And,  makes  them  ftray,  in  pathles  defolation. 

14  But  fro  all  greefs,  the  meek  he  dill  doth  raife, 
And,  makes  like  flocks,  his  houfholds  to  appear  ; 
At  fight  thereof,  the  luft  will  fing  his  praife, 
And  they  fliall  dumbe  be  flrook,  that  wicked  are. 

All 
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All  this,  they  mark  ;  that  have  true  wifdom  learned  : 
And,  God's  great  love,  by  them  is  well  difcerned. 

Mojl  Mercifull  God  \  what  Affliction  is  there,  from 
•which  wee  are  not  howrely  delivered,  or  prefei"ved,  by  thee? 
Nay,  what  neceffarie  benifitts  are  there,  -which  wee  have  not 
in  the  bejlfeafons  received  from  thee;  in  what  place foevert 
or  of  what  Nation,  or  condition  foever  wee  are  ?  In  our 
wandrings,  in  our  poverty,  in  ourfickneffes,  in  our  impri- 
fonments;  in  ourlournyesatfea  &land,  in  our  laborers,  in 
our  goods,  in  our  children,  inourforrowes,  inourprofperities, 
in  ourperfons,  in  ourfamelies,  in  life,  in  death,  yea  in  eve- 
rie  thing,  wee  have  continuall  experience  of  thy  Mercies, 
infomuch,  that  we  may  confejfe  thou  delightejl  in  nothing, 
but  in  shelving  Mercy ;  vnles  our  firms  compel  thy  hi/lice  to 
afflict  us,  that  thy  Mercies  may  not  be  defpifed:  and,  thereis 
great  Mercy,  even  in  that,  alfo.  Oh  good  God  \  make  us 
ever  mindf ul  hereof ;  &give  us  wijdomefo  to  mark  &  con- 
fider  thefe  things,  that  both  wee  &*  our pojleritie,  may  mag- 
nifie  thyvnfpeakable  bounty,  &  declare  thy  ivonderful wor 
kings,  for  ever  6°  ever.  Amen. 
Pfa  1 08. 

A  fong  or  Pfalme  of  David.      This  is  compofed  of  the 
later  parts  of  the  57.  <S°  6oPfalmes;  yet  differs  from  both: 
for,  tJiofebeginn  with  lamentations,  &  end  with  rejoicings ; 
but,  this  is  wholy  triumphant,  &°  perfonates  the  Church 
praifeng  God  for  her  enlargment :  &c.  Wee  may  fmg  it, 
when    the    Church    is     releafed    from    fome    perfe- 
cution,  or  her  limitts  extended  farther  &c. 
A/f  Y  hart  is  fixed  ;  &  I,  oh  Lord, 
Will  in  my  fongs,  thy  fame  record, 

And,  with  my  tongue,  fmg  praife  to  thee  : 
My  Harp  &  Pfaltry,  are  awake  ; 
And,  I,  my  felfe,  will  readie  make 

To 
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To  praife  thee,  where  Affemblics  be. 

2  For,  through  the  heav'ns  thy  Truth  doth  flretch  ; 
Above  the  Sphears  thy  mercies  reach. 

Oh  God  !  be  flill  exalted  high. 
Thy  praife,  through  heav'n  &  earth  extend  ; 
Let  thy  righthand,  thy  Dear  defend, 

And,  flill  vouchfafe  me  thy  replie. 

3  For,  as  thy  holy  Voice  declard, 
With  trivmphs,  Shechem  I  have  fliarde  ; 

And,  I  have  meafur'd  Succoth  Vale. 
Mine,  Gilead  &.  TAanafTeth  are, 
My  head,  mount  Ephraim  high  doth  bear, 

In  ludah,  flands  my  judgment  Stall. 

4  Proud  Moab  is  my  drugding  flave, 
My  foot  in  Edom,  fixt  I  have  ; 

And  Paleftine  doth  ioye  in  me. 
For,  who  to  Edom  was  my  guide? 
Or,  to  the  Citty  fortifide  ? 

But,  God  of  whome  defpifd  were  wee. 

5  Oh  God  !  who  didfl  our  hoafl  forfake, 
From  vs,  our  greefs,  thus,  alwaies  take  ; 

For,  man's  vaine  fuccours  we  contemn. 
Through  God,  wee  valiant  Acts  have  done  ; 
Our  foes,  by  him,  are  overthrowne  : 

And,  he  fhall  fett  his  feet  on  them. 

Oh  Lord  God  ofHoafls  \  true  in  thy  word,  &>  powrful  in 
thy  performances.  According  to  thyauncientpromifes,  thy 
Church  is  wonderfully  enlarged;  &rthouhaftii(nvthylotof 
Inheritance  in  thofe  places,  where  they  have  bene  enimies  to 
thy  Truth.  Wee  befeech  thee,  more  &  more,  to  enlarge  thy 
Kingdome,  6°  to  be  continually  prefent  with  us,  in  all  our 
fpiritual  conflicts :  that,  by  thy  fowre  we  may  tread  vnder 
foot,  the  world,  ^t'flefh,  '&  the  Devil  1;  making  fervants 
vnto  us  (in  the  execution  of  thy  \\l\\)  thofe  affections,  ivhich 

have 
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have  heretofore  prevailed  againjl  us.  Wee  rely  on  thee  on 
ly:  Onthee  only,  our  harts  are  fixed:  And,  for  thy  good- 
nes  ;  -we  defere,  with  all  our  faculties,  to  praife  6°  mag 
nify  thy  Name,  for  evermore.  Amen. 

Pfa.   109. 

To  the  cheef  Mufition  a  Pfalme  of  David.  It  is 
applied  vnto  ludas  Afts  I,  20.  and  is  it  vfefull  to  ter 
rify  Gods  foes,  &  all  Hypocrites,  by  mewing  the 
Judgments  pronounced  by  the  holy-ghoft,  againft 
all  fuch.  But,  let  none  abufe  this,  or  anyfuch  ///Cv  Pfalmes, 
by  repeating  them  in  their  owne  quarrells ;  lejlthe  Curfes 
fall  on  thcnifelves. 

(~)H  God  my  praife  !  now  filence  breake; 
-^For,  wicked  men  that  guileful  be, 
With  open  lawes,  againft  me  fpeake, 
And,  with  falfe  tongues,  have  flandred  mee. 
With  hatefull  words  they  mee  enclofe  ; 
Without  all  Caufe,  with  mee  they  warr, 
And  for  my  Love,  they  are  my  foes  : 
Yet,  for  their  weal,  my  prayers  are. 

2  For  my  goodworks,  ill  deeds  I  gett ; 
My  love  with  hate,  they  do  requite  : 
Or'e  them  therefore,  fome  Tyrant  fet  ; 
At  his  right-hand,  let  Sathan  waite. 
Let  luftice,  them  to  death  perfue  ; 
Account  it  finn  for  them  to  pray  : 

Cutt  fliort  their  dayes  ;  &  make  them  fewe  : 
Let  others  take  their  place  away. 

3  Keep  fatherles,  their  Orphane-breed, 
And,  husbandles,  their  widdow'd  wives  ; 
Yea,  Caufe  thou  their  accurfed  feed, 

To  begg  &  wander  all  their  lives. 
Their  vncouth  denns,  let  then  forfake  ; 

To 
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To  begg,  what  muft  their  life  fuftaine  : 
Their  labors,  let  oppreffors  take, 

And,  Strangers  rob  them  of  their  game. 

4  Let  none  regard,  though  they  lament, 
Nor  pitty  take  on  fuch  a  race  : 

But,  quite  away  (in  one  defcent) 
Their  of-fpring,  &  their  Name  deface. 
Let  God,  ftill,  minde  the  guilt  they  drewe, 
From  both  their  parents,  at  their  birth, 
And,  keep  it  allway's  in  his  vewe, 

Till  they  are  nam'd  no  more,  on  earth. 

5  For  why,  they  no  companion  fhew'd, 
To  him  that  greev'd  &  pained  lay. 
But,  they  the  needy  foul  perfu'de  : 
The  broken  hart,  they  fought,  to  flay. 
They  Curlings  Lov'd  :  let  them  be  made 
The  part,  therefore,  of  their  juft  lot. 

In  Bleffmgs,  they  no  pleafures  had  ; 
And,  therfor,  they  poffeffe  them  not. 

6  With  curfes,  they,  themfelves  did  clothe, 
As  with  a  gowne,  or  with  a  clokc  ; 
Therefore,  as  oyle  or  water  doth, 
Through  bones  &  bowells,  let  them  foke  ; 
Let  Curfes,  them  like  Belts,  inclofe  ; 
And,  as  their  clothes,  fuch  men  aray  : 
Ev'n  thus,  oh  Lord,  requite  my  Foes 

Who  of  my  foul,  amiffe  do  fay. 

7  But,  (for  thy  Name  fake)  fave  thou  mee  ; 
Deal  wel  with  me,  &  mercy  daigne  : 

For,  wounded  is  my  hart  in  mee  ; 

And,  I  am  pore,  &  full  of  paine. 

I  vanifh  like  an  Evening  fliade, 

I,  Locuft  like,  am  toft  about : 

My  knees,  are  weake  through  failing  made 
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My  flefh  is  leane,  £  wafted  out. 

8  They,  mcc  defpife  cv'n  to  my  face, 
And,  fcornfull  nods,  atmee  they  make. 
Oh  Lord  my  God  !  of  thy  meer  grace, 
To  bring  me  help,  now  vndertake, 
Make  them  to  fee,  &  then  confeffe, 
That  by  thy  hand  I  helped  am  ; 

Lord,  though  they  Curfe,  yet  do  thou  bleffe. 
And,  let  them  rife,  to  fee  their  fhame. 

9  Ikit,  make  oh  Lord,  thy  Servants  glad  ; 
Whilft  they,  that  my  illwillers  are, 

With  fliame  f  ev'n  their  owne  fhame)  are  clad, 

As  if  with  Robes  arayd  they  were. 

My  tongue  mall  praife  thce  then,  therfore, 

Confeffing,  where  Affemblies  be, 

That  God  is  Patron  of  the  pore  ; 

And,  from  falfe  doomes,  their  foules  doth  free. 

Oh  God  \  terrible  art  thou  in  thofe  iudgments,  which 
thou  doji pronounce againjl all malitious  &*  vnrep'tat Sin 
ners,  Wee  befeech  tJiee  therfore  grant  us  grace,  to  repent 
allourtranfgrefsions,  &toshewecompafsion  to  all thy  pore 
members  in  their  Afflictions ;  that  we  may  finde  Mercy  in 
our  forrowes.  VVee  often  fee  thy  iudgments  ;  but,  wee 
neither  kn<nv  whome  thou  correfteft  in  love  to  amend 
ment,  nor  whome  in  fury  to  their  dcjlruftion  :  For,  thou 
refcrveft  that  fee  ret  vnto  thy  f elf  (To  keep  vs,  both  in  our 
dealings  &*  Cenfures,  alway  charitable  to  thofe  whome  thou 
fmitejl)  Oh  teach  vs,  therefore,  true  Charity,  &=  letvs  never 
doe,  or  wish  evil  I  to  any  man,  in  02tr  mvne  Caufes:  But,  let 
us  apply  thy  iudgmcts,to  ftnn  in  general! ;  &>  imprecate  that 
they  may  fall  only,  on  theenimiesofourLordandfaviour 
lefus  Chrift.  Amen. 

Tfa.   no. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  It  is  literally  of  Chrijt,  Math.  22 
P  6-  it 
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&>  it  mcntioneth,  the  Deity,  Humanity,  Sovcraignety, 
Freijlhood,  Powre,  Conquejls,  Pajfion,  &  Refurreftion  of 
the  Meffiah.  Wee  may  fmg  it  with  refpecl  to  thofe 
perticulers. 

"\  7Nto  my  Lord,  the  Lord,  thus  fpake, 
*  Sitt  downe  at  my  right  hand  ; 
And,  of  thy  foes,  lie  footftooles  make, 

Whereon  thy  feet  (hall  ftand. 
The  Lord,  fliall  out  of  Syon  bring, 

The  fcepter  of  thy  might ; 
And,  over  them  thou  fhalt  be  king, 

Who  now  refill  thy  right. 

2  On  thy  great  Day,  in  ferving  thee, 
Men,  willing  mindes  will  fhewe  ; 

And,  from  the  wombe,  thy  birth  fliall  be, 

As  is  the  morninge  dewe. 
The  Lord,  hath  fworne,  (&  will  nor  check, 

Nor  change  the  word  he  fworej 
Thou  art,  fas  was  Melchizedek) 

A  preift,  for  evermore. 

3  The  Lord,  fliall  finite  when  wroth  he  growcs 
Great  kings,  at  thy  righthand. 

The  Gentiles  judge,  &,  flay  his  foes 

Which  are  in  ev'ry  land. 
The  heads  of  kingdomes  he  fliall  flay  ; 

And,  as  he  paffcth-by, 
Shall  drinck  the  Torrent  in  the  way, 

And,  raife  his  head  on  high. 

Almighty  God,  who  hajl  given  thy  eternal  Sonn  (with 
whome  thou  art  the  fame  in  E (fence)  to  be  in  an  vnfpeak- 
able  manner  conceaved  in  the  Virgines  wombe  :  To  be 
made  an  everlajling  preift,  for  ^ls,  after  the  Order  of 
Melchizedek.  And  in  his  Paffage  through  this  life,  to 

drinck 


226 


Pfalme  CXI.  211 

drinck  the  bitter  Torrent  of  his  Paffion  :  Grant  -wee  be- 
feech  thee,  that  by  virtue  of  his  bleffed  Incarnation,  our 
nature  may  be f amplified  &  prepared  for  Grace,  that  by  his 
Death,  we  may  dye  toftnn  ;  that  by  the  powre  of  his  Re- 
furreclion  wee  may  arife  to  righteoufnes  ;  &°  by  his  glo 
rious  Afcention,  be  victorious  over  all  our  enimies, 
bothfpiritnal  &=  temporal!,  fot  ever  6°  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.   in. 

Halelujah.  It  praifeth  God  for  his  miraculous  works, 
his  wifdome,  Mercy,  lujlice,  &>  for  the  Covenant  of  his 
Grace  &*c.  It  may  befung  to  continue  in  vs,  the  fear  of 
God,  6°  to  praife  him  for  his  benifits;  especially,  for  our 
Redemption. 

"\\7"Ith  all  my  hart,  God's  praife  I'le  fmg, 

Where  faints  affembled  are. 
For,  they,  God's  works  to  minde  will  bring, 

Who,  love  to  them  doe  bear. 
Moft  famous  deeds,  the  Lord  hath  done, 

His  luftice,  hath  no  ends  : 
His  works  are  worthy  to  be  knowne, 

His  bounty,  farr  extends. 

2  All  them  that  feare  his  Name,  he  feeds  ; 
His  League  he  thinks  vpon  ; 

And,  for  his  folke,  by  wondrous  deeds, 

The  Gentiles  Realmes  he  wonn. 
His  hands,  have  Truth  &  luftice,  wrought ; 

His  precepts,  all,  are  fure  ; 
With  Truth  &  Judgment,  fully  fraught, 

For  ever  to  endure. 

3  God  fent,  and  hath  his  Flock  redeemd  ; 
His  Leagues  eternall  are  : 

His  Name  is  rev'rently  efteem'd  ; 
And,  full  of  holy-fearc. 

P  2  The 
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The  feare  of  God,  is  Wifdome's  gate  ; 

And,  therefore  wife  is  he, 
Who  feekes  to  enter  in  thereat : 
His  praifes,  endles  be. 

Moftmercif till  Father  (woderfull  in  thy  workings,  dread- 
full  in  thy  iudgments,  vnfallable  in  thy  Truth,  &>  vn- 
fpeakable  in  thy  Mercies)  Jill  us  ^vee  pray  thee  with  that 
fanflified  Feare  which  is  the  beginning  of  trite  Wifdome ; 
So  manifejlvnto  us  thy  eternal '  Truth  ;  fo  remember  vs  of 
thy  Covenant ;  dffofeede  us  with  fpirituall  nourishments, 
that  -we  may  be Jlrengthned  to  walk  in  thy  wayes ;  &>  at  the 
lad,  enter  the  Gates  of  eternal  I  bleffednes,  through  the  me 
diation  of  lefus  Clirift  ottr  Lord  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

A  L  praife  to  God,  my  hart  now  render  fhall. 
•"•Before  the  luft ;  of  him  I'le  mention  make, 
Confeffing  that  his  wond'rous  Actions,  all, 
Deferve  that  wee  mould  pleafure  in  them  take. 
Exceeding  great,  his  glorious  deeds  appear, 
From  age  to  Age,  his  luftice  doth  extend  ; 
Growne  famous,  all  his  glorious  workings  are, 
His  Bounties,  &  his  Mercies  have  no  end. 
In  feeding  fuch  as  feare  him,  he  is  free  ; 
Kept  firme,  his  promife  is,  from  age  to  age. 
Long  fince,  that  fo,  his  Folk  his  powr  might  fee, 
Made  were,  the  Gentiles  lands  their  heritage. 
Nor  Truth  nor  luftice  paffe,  but  from  his  hand. 
Of  all  his  lawes,  the  firme  fulfillings,  be, 
Provided  foe  ;  that,  they  fhall  ever  fland 
Quit,  from  all  wrongs,  &  from  all  falfhoods,  free. 
Redeemer  of  his  people,  he  became. 
So  firme  a  League  likewife,  he  did  ordaine, 
That,  he  hath  fixt,  &  fortifide  the  fame, 

Vnchan- 
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Vnchangably,  for  ever  to  remaine. 
With  holines  &  feare,  he  clothes  his  Name  : 
Yea  Wifdome's  firft  foundation  is  his  fear. 
Right  wife  are  they,  that  well  obferve  the  fame  : 
And  fuch,  from  Age  to  age,  commended  are. 

Pfa.   112. 

Halelujah.  It  mentions  many  prtviledges  &  properties 
of  the  Elect ;  &  shewes,  that  the  wicked  (for  their  greater 
•vexation)  shall  behold  their  happines  &>c.  It  is  a  confo- 
latory  Hymne  ;  and  ferves  to  keep  vndifcouraged, 
thofe  whoe  are  exercifed  by  the  skoffs  &  profpe- 
rities  of  worldlings. 

V\7Ho  on  Gods  lawe  his  love  doth  place, 

v  And,  feareth  him,  right  bleft  is  hee  : 
God,  will  on  earth  advance  his  race, 
And,  blefl  his  faithfull  feed  fhall  be. 
His  houfe  with  plenty  fhall  be  dight, 
His  luftice,  fliall  not  be  confinde  ; 
In  darknes,  he  fhall  ftill  have  light, 

For,  he  is  meek,  &  juft,  &  kinde. 

2  The  righteous  lends,  &  helps  the  pore, 
His  dealings,  he  difcreetly  weighes  ; 
His  fame,  abides  for  evermore, 

And  in  a  ftate  vnchangd,  he  ftaies. 
He  ftarts  not,  evill  Newes  to  heare. 
On  God,  his  hopes  &  muzings  be. 
His  hart  is  fixt,  &  will  not  fear 
Till  on  his  foes,  his  wifh  he  fee. 

3  He,  on  the  pore,  doth  Almes  beftowe, 
And,  alway  juft,  he  doth  abide. 

For  which,  his  home  fliall  powrfull  growe, 
And,  with  renowne  be  dignifide. 
Which,  when  vngodly  men  perceave, 

P  3  They 
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They  fliall,  through  envy  &  defpight. 
Growe  furious,  gnafli  their  teeth,  &  greeve. 
And,  loofe  thir  hopes,  &  longings  quite. 

We  humbly  befeech  thee  oh  mercifull  God,  to  infufeinto 
our  harts,  fucha  filial  fear  of  thee;  Suchafirmetrujlinthy 
Mercies  ;  Such  a  prudent  regard  to  all  things  which  are 
neceffarily  pertinent  to  our  j elves  ;  So  charitable  a  refpeft 
•vnto  the  necefsitics  of  our  pore  brethren  :  &foe  conftant  a 
willingnes,  to  performe  all  the  duties  in  'which  we  are  obli 
ged  to  any  of  thy  Creatures  :  That,  being  without  JlaviJJi  ter 
rors,  wemaybecoitragiotis,  what  rumors foever  we  hear ;  6° 
enioythe  commodities  of  this  life,  to  thevexationofourfpiri- 
tual  foes-,  &  eternall  Bleffednes  hereafter  to  thy  glory. 
Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

A  LI  they  that  fear  the  Lord,  attaine  to  bliffe  ; 
Becaufe,  that,  fuch  delight  God's  will  to  doe. 
Conferd  on  them,  fliall  honors  be,  for  this, 
Deriving  to  their  feed,  great  bleffings  to. 
Encreafing  wealth,  their  houfes,  full  fliall  fill. 
For  aye,  the  luilman's  righteoufnes  remaines. 
Great  light,  on  him,  in  darknes  beameth  ftill. 
He  righteous  is,  &  kinde,  &  Mercy  daignes. 
If  need  reqnire  he  lends,  &  gives  befides. 
Kept  ftreight  are  all  his  waies,  by  prudent  care. 
Layd  faft  his  groundworke  are  ;  &  firme  he  bides. 
Made  endles,  his  memorialls  (likewife)  are. 
No  fears  he  feels,  though  evill  Newes  there  be  ; 
On  God  with  fixed  heart  he  doth  relie  : 
Puts  truft  in  him  ;  not  fhrincking,  till  that  hee 
Quite  overthrowne  doth  all  his  foes  efpie. 
Releef  among  the  pore  beftoweth  he  ; 
So  keeping,  ftill,  his  dealings,  all,  vpright. 

That, 


2.10 


Pfalme  CXI  1 1.  215 

That,  him  advanc'd,  Vngoclly  men  (hall  fee  ; 
Vex,  gnafli  their  teeth,  &  loofe  their  logings  quite. 

Pfa.   113. 

Halelujah.  //  magnifieth  God  for  his  great  love  to 
mankinde  both  ingenerall  Sfinperticuler.  But,  cheeflyfor 
extending  his  Churchy?  vniverfally  •  for  raifmg  us  from 
the  dunghills  of  corrupted  Nature,  to  the  thrones  c?/~Grace; 
&  for  taking  away  our fpirihudfterrillity.  &c.  The  vf<> 
appears. 

"V7Ee  fervants  of  the  Lord, 
x  With  praife,  God's  Name,  adore ; 
The  Name  of  God  the  Lord, 
Bleffe,  now  &  evermore. 

Oh  fmg  his  praife  ! 
Through  ev'ry  place,  which  in  his  race, 

The  Sunn,  furvaies. 

2  All  nations,  fear  his  powres, 
His  glory  mounts  the  fky. 
There  is  no  God  like  ours  : 
No  other  Lord,  fo  high. 

Yet,  he  cloth  bowe, 
All  things  to  fee,  that  in  heavu  be, 
Or  Earth  belowe. 

3  The  pore,  from  ground  he  fetts, 
From  dyrt,  the  meek,  he  brings  ; 
And,  them  with  kings  he  fetts, 
Ev'n  with  his  peoples  kings, 

And,  her  that  had 
A  barren  wombe  ;  he,  made  become 

A  mother  glad. 

Glorious  Lord  God '!  ioho(totheconfiifeon  oftheproud& 

hauty)  hajlmade  choife  of  the  vile  &  defpi fed  things  of  this 

world,  thereby  to  magnify  thy  Name.  Raife  us,  we  pray 

P  4     '  the, 
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thcejrom  the  Dunghill  of  our  Corrupted  Nature ;  that  by 


works,  that  our  forties,  may  befaved,  6°  thy  Name  glori 
fied  ,  throughout  the  whole  world,  for  tver  6°  ever.  A- 
men. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

PRaife  yee  the  Lord,  &  bleffe  his  Name  ; 
Yea,  now  &  ever  bleffe  the  fame, 

Yee  fervants,  of  the  Lord  our  God. 
For,  from  the  Sunns  afcending  place, 
Ev'n  to  the  vtmoft  of  his  race, 

His  Name's  due  praife,  is  fam'd  abrode. 
Or'e  Nations  all,  yea,  or'e  the  Sphears, 
The  Lord  our  God,  his  glory  rears, ; 

And.  never  was  his  equal!  found. 
For,  though  his  dwelling  he  on  high, 
He  doth  beholde  with  humbled  eye, 

All  things  in  heav'n,  &  on  the  ground. 
2  The  pore,  from  duft  &  mire  he  brings, 
To  fit  with  Princes,  &  with  Kings  ; 

Ev'n  of  his  people  to  be  King. 
And,  he,  a  joy  full  mother  made 
Of  her,  that  erfl  no  children  had. 

Vnto  the  Lord,  oh  therefor  fing. 
To  God  the  Father,  To  the  Sonn, 
And  holy -G ho/I,  fthofe,  three  in  one 

And,  that  eternall  One  in  three) 
All  glory  bee,  for  ever  more  ; 
All  pffwre  &  praife,  as  heretofore, 

Afcribed,  now  &  ever  be. 

Pfa.   114. 
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Pfa.    114. 

By  alluding  to  the  deliverance  from  Egipt,  to  the  driving 
back  0/~  Jordan  &*  the  Redfea,  to  the  trembling  0/Sinay, 
&  forcing  waters  from  thehardrocks-,  ourfpirituall  delive 
rances,  &°  reformations,  are  typified.  Therefore,  our 
Church  vfeth  this  Pfalme,  as  proper  for  Eafterday. 

'Vy'Hen  Ifr'el,  brought  from  Egipt  was 
And,  lacob  from  a  forraigne  tongue  ; 
In  hidah  was  his  holy  place, 
To  him,  did  lfjjels  rule  belong. 
The  Sea  faw  that,  &  fledd  away, 
Kv'n  Ionian  alfo,  backward  flipt. 
The  mountaines  then,  like  Rams  did  play  ; 

Like  Lambes,  the  leffer  hillocks  tript. 
2  Thou  fea,  what  made  thee  fo  to  fly  ? 
Why  did'ft  thou,  lordan,  backward  goe  ? 
Why  daunc't  like  Rams  the  mountaines  hye  ? 
Yee  hills,  like  Lambs,  why  tript  yee  fo  ? 
Shake  earth,  at  prefence  of  the  Lord, 
When  lacoVs  God  is  prefent,  make  ; 
For,  he,  from  Rocks,  a  {landing  Ford, 

And,  fountaines,  in  the  flints  doth  make. 

Almighty  God,  the  deliverer  of  all  pore  deftrejfed  Cap 
tives  ;  wee  are  by  Nature  the  ftaves  of  Sinn,  Death  6°  the 
Devill,  who  do  labour  to  hold  us  in  eternall  bondage:  But, 
wee  praife  thee,  thou  haft  made  a  miracidous  paffage  for 
ourefcape:  Oh\  grant  therforthatthyprejece,mayfoftartle 
us  out  of  our  fecuritie,  6°  foe  mollifie  our  Jlintie  nature, 
that  the  teares  of  true  penitence  may  ftowe  plentifully  from 
vs  \  &  that,  we  (tha ncltfully  walking  in  that^vay  which  thou 
haft  prepared  for  our  entrance  into  the  Land  of  the  li 
ving)  may  be  quite  freed  from  ourfervitude ;  6°  enioy  peace 
&*  reft  in  thy  Kingdome,  for  ever  <&"  ever.  Amen. 

P  5  Pfa.  115. 
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Pfal.   115. 

The  Faithfull  defire  that  al  honor  may  be  afcribedto  God 
alone,  &  that  their  foes  may  notblafpheamonflyquejlion  his 
powre.  Then,  in  the  name  of  heathen  Idolls,  6°  their 
worshippers,  reproovcs  the  vanity  of  all  thofe  afsijlances 
whereon  carnall  men  rely  &c.  It  is  vfefull  when  falfe 
worfhippers  blafpheame  God,  by  reafon  of  our  af 
fliction  &c. 

TVT  Ot  ours  the  glory  make, 

•*•  '  Lord,  give  not  vs  the  fame  : 
But,  for  thy  Truth  &  Mercy  fake, 

Afcribe  it,  to  thy  Name. 

2  To  fay,  where  is  their  God  ! 

Why  fhould  the  Gentiles  dare  ? 
Since  he  in  heav'n  hath  his  abode, 

And,  works  his  pleafure  there  ? 
3  Men's  hands,  their  Idolls  make  ; 

They,  gold  &  filver  be  : 
Poffeffmg  rnouthes  that  cannot  fpeake 

And,  eyes  that  cannot  fee. 

4  Their  eares  are  fenfeles  to  ; 
Their  noftril  fmelleth  not : 

Their  hands  &  feet,  nor  feel,  nor  goe  ; 
No  breath  is  in  their  throte. 

5  All  they,  whoe  thofe  adore, 
(Or  forme  them)  like  them  be  : 

In  God,  let  Ifr'el  truft  therefore, 
For,  their  defence  is  he. 

6  On  God,  preferving  them, 
Let  Aron's  houfe  depend  : 

Let  thofe,  who  feare  him,  truft  in  him  ; 
For,  he  will  fuch  defend, 

7  God,  will  remember  vs, 

And, 
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And,  on  vs,  Mercy  fhowe. 

On  Ifr'el,  &  on  Arorfs  lioufe, 

He,  bleffmgs  will  beflowe. 

8  He  profpers  great  &  fmall, 
That,  fear  of  him  profeffe  : 

You  &  your  feed,  likewife,  he  fhall 
Still,  more  &  more,  encreafe. 

9  Of  God,  you  bleffed  be 

Who  made  both  earth  &  heav'n  : 
The  heav'n  of  heav'ns,  inhabits,  he, 
And,  earth  to  men  hath  given. 

10  Lord,  none  cann  thee  adore, 
Who  dead,  &  filenc't  are  : 

But,  I,  both  now  &  evermore, 
Thy  praifes  will  declare. 

Not  for  our  owne  defervings,  cann  wee  claime  any  thing 
(oh  Lord  God)  neither  for  our  owne  fakes,  or  our  owne 
glorie,  ought  wee  to  defireany  deliverances,  or  benifits  from 
thy  Maiejlie.  As  much,  therfor,  as  our  felf-love  will 
permit,  weedefere,  meerly  for  thine  owne  honour  fake,  that 
piiblike  Idolaters,  &°  carnal!  minded  men  (whoferve  Gods 
of  their  owne  making)  may  not  fcandalize  thee,  or  thy 
Truth,  by  occafeon  offuch  Miferies  or  Dif graces,  as  fall  on 
vs,  who  profeffe  the  fame.  But,  make  vs  (oh  God)  to 
loz>c  thee  dr3  thy  glory,  fofarr  above  our  owne  lives  &  repu 
tations  ;  That,  whether  wee  be  delivered  or  no,  wee  may 
fubmit  ozirf elves  to  thy  pleafure ;  6°  be  truly  comforted, 
hartely  pleafed,  &  reioyce  vnfainedly,  that  wee  are  counted 
worthie  to  fuffer  for  thy  glorie.  Amen. 

Pfa.   1 1 6. 

The  Faithfull  profeffe  affeftion  to  Chrift ;  Acknowledg 
their  condition,  both  by  Nature  &  Grace;  encourage  others 
to  Irujlin  Gods  favour;  vS°  refolve  thejame  in  them  f elves. 

We 
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We  may  fmg  it,  when,  after  fome  great  Affliction 
or  temptation,  wee  are  comforted,  &  fenfible  of 
our  prefent,  &  paffed  eftate  &c. 

I  love  the  Lord  ;  for,  hee  an  eare 
To  my  complaints  doth  give  : 
And,  fince  he  pleafeth  me  to  hear, 

I'le  feek  him,  whil'ft  I  live. 
The  feares  of  death,  enclofd  me  round  ; 

Hell  torments,  mee  enthrald. 
But,  flill,  when  paind  my  felf  I  found, 
On  God's  great  Name,  I  cal'd. 

2  Preferve  my  foul,  oh  Lord,  I  fayd  ; 
For,  thou  art  full  of  grace. 

luft,  kinde,  &  ev'ry  pore  man's  ayde, 

My  healp,  when  greev'd  I  was. 
My  foul,  to  this  thy  refuge  fly  ; 

For,  God  is  thy  larg  meed. 
From  death  my  foul ;  from  teares,  mine  eye  ; 

From  falls,  my  feet  he  freed. 

3  I  mail,  with  God,  enioy  my  life 
Where  livinge  meu  abide. 

This  I  profeffe,  with  firme  beleif, 

Though  I  was  terrifide. 
Yea,  though  in  rafhnes  I  did  fay, 

That  all  men  Hers  were  ; 
What  for  thy  guifts  I  mould  repay, 

Now,  Lord,  my  queftions  are. 

4  Thy  Cupp  of  faving-health  I'le  take. 
Vpon  thy  name,  I'le  call ; 

And,  of  my  vowes,  I'le  payment  make 

Before  thy  fervants  all. 
Thy  faints,  their  deaths,  &  fuffrings,  be 

Right  pretious  in  thine  eye. 
Oh  Lord,  thy  fervant  ferving  thee, 
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Thy  handmayds  Childe,  am  I. 
5  My  fetters  all,  thou  brak'ft  away, 

And,  I,  oh  Lord,  therefore, 
The  facrifize  of  thancks  will  pay  ; 

And,  thy  great  Name  adore. 
To  thee,  oh  Lord,  I'le  pay  my  vowes, 

Where  thy  Affemblies  be  ; 
Ev'n  in  the  Courts  of  Gods  owne  houfe 

lerufaletn,  in  thee.  Halehriah. 

Hear  our  prayers  oh  Lord  God,  dr3  deliver  ourfonles 
from  the  Death  of  Sinn.  For,  we  are  compared  with  ma- 
ny  perills  frfeaifull  Temptations ;  Infomuch  that  wee  are 
fometime  almoft  ready  to  defpaire,  &  dijlrnft  that  there  is 
noe  Truth  in  any  of  our  hopes.  Oh  keep  us  (by  thy  fpeciall 
grace ) from  fallinginto  thofewhirlpooles,  out  of  which  there 
is  no  returning.  When  the  guilt  of  Sinn,  the  fears  of 
Death,  the  torments  of  hell,  6°  the  fugejlions  of  the  Devill 
(confpiring  with  our  frailties)  have  once  enclofed  vs.  Wee 
have  then,  no  powre  of  reft/lance  in  ourfelves ;  &*  it  is  thy 
great  Mercy,  if  the  little  f park  of  our  faith  be  not  wholy 
quenched.  Help  vs  therfore  in  our  extremityes.  Break  the 
chaines  of  our  Sinns,  unlofe  thefnaresofSathan,  &giveus 
grace  to  praife  thee  in  thy  lerufalem,  &  to  magnify  thy 
Mercy  in  the  Land  of  the  living,  world  without  end.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.    117. 

This  is  the  lea/I  Pfalme  ;  but  it  hath  refpeft  vnto  the 
greatejl  Myfterie.  For  it  provokes  all  Nations  to  praife 
God,  for  extending  his  grace  to  the  whole  world;  as  appears 
Rom.  15.  We  fliould  fmg  it  to  praife  God  for  his 
Vniverfal  Grace. 

C*  Od's  praife,  yee  Nations  all  declare  ; 
^-^The  Lord,  yee  people  all  adore  : 

For 
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For,  large  to  vs,  his  Mercies  are, 

His  Truth  endures  for  evermore.  Haleluiah. 

Wee  praife  thee  oh  Father  of  Mercy,  for  that  Vniver- 
fall  Grace  which  thou  hajl  vouchfafed,  in  off  ring  thy  fal- 
vation  (without  refpefi  ofperfons)  vnto  all  mankinde,  for 
feiting  none  vntill  they  have  firft  forfaken  thee.  Make 
effecluallvntovs, weebefeechthee, this  generallfavour\  That 
wee  embracing  the  fame,  by  the  Will  (which  thou  firjt 
make/}  capable  of  what  thou  prefentejl  therevnto)  and  that 
co-operating  with  thy  Spirit  (according  to  thepowre  zvhich 
thou  Jhalt  give  vs)  we  may  be  pertakers  of  that  fpeciall 
grace,  which  makes  vs  the  Obiefts  of  thy  eternall  Elec 
tion ;  frfrom  which  there  is  no  Jailing  away.  Grant  this, 
even  for  leius  Chrift  his  fake.  Amen. 
Pfa.  1 1 8. 

This  Pfalme  Chrift  applied  vnto  himfelf.     Math  24. 
For,  he  is  that  Corner-Jlone  here  mentioned.    Here  alfo  are 
mijlically  touched  vpon,  his  Paffion,  Refurreclion,   &° 
fonne  other  Evangelic  all  Verities.     It  is  therefore  vfed  by 
our  Church,  as  prof  erf  or  Eafterday. 
HP  He  Lord  is  good,  him  therfor  bleffe  ; 
-*•  And,  for  his  Grace  that  faileth  never, 
Let  Ifr'el  alfo,  now  confeffe, 
His  Mercy  doth  abide  for  ever. 

Yea,  let  the  houfe  of  Aron  fay, 

His  Mercies  have  no  ending  day. 

2  Let  all,  who  fear  him,  publifh  out, 
His  Mercies,  that  eternal  be  : 

For,  when  at  need,  his  healp  I  fought, 
Hee,  heard  my  plaint,  &  fett  me  free  : 

And,  fince  the  Lord,  is  thus  mine  Aide 

Of  man,  I  cannot  be  afraid. 

3  My  helpers,  God's  amftauce  have  ; 

And, 
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And,  I  perceavc  it  on  my  Foes. 
More  fafe  it  is  God's  help  to  crave, 
Then  on  man's  healping  to  repofe, 

Yea,  faith  in  God,  more  fafety  brings, 

Then  to  rely  on  mighty  kings. 

4  All  Nations,  feige  to  mee  did  lay, 
But,  in  God's  Name,  I  them  deftroyd  ; 
They  me  beleaguer'd  ev'ry  way, 

But,  in  God's  Name,  I  them  deftroy'cl. 
As  Bees,  they  compaft  me  about, 
Like  fire  in  thornes,  foone  in,  foone  out. 

5  I  foone  deftroy'd  them  in  Gods  Name, 
For,  when  they  fought  to  do,  me  wrong, 
The  Lord,  my  gratious  ayde  became, 
My  ftrength,  my  health,  my  ioyfull  fong. 

And,  in  his  houfe,  the  luft  may  fing, 
What  God's  right-hand  to  paffe  did  bring. 

6  For,  God's  right-hand  is  lifted  high, 

Greats  things  the  Lords  right-hand  hath  wrought  ; 

And,  from  the  Grave  efcap'd  am  I 

To  tell,  what  God  to  paffe  hath  brought, 

For,  though  he  fore  afflicted  me, 

Yet,  he  from  death  did  fett  me  free. 

7  Of  Righteoufnes  vnclofe  the  gate, 
That,  I  God's  praifes  may  expreffe  : 
This  Gate  is  God's  ;  yea,  this  is  that, 
By  which  the  Righteous  have  acceffe, 

And,  him  I'le  praife  ;  for  it  is  hee, 
That  heares,  &  healps,  &  faveth  me. 

8  That's  now  the  cheefeft  Corner-ftone, 
Which  once  the  builders  did  defpife  ; 
It  was  the  work  of  God,  alone, 

And,  feemeth  wondrous  in  our  eyes. 
This  is  the  day  the  Lord  hath  made  ; 

Come, 
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Come,  let  vs  all,  therein  be  glad. 
9  Save  Lord  ;  oh  fave  vs,  Lord,  wee  pray  ; 
Bleffe  him,  thai  commeth  in  thy  Name. 
That  from  his  houfe  God  bleffe  vs  may, 
We  pray,  &  much  defire  the  fame. 

For,  God's  the  Lord,  by  whome  our  fight 
Obtaines  the  Vifion  of  his  Light. 
13  With  Cords  the  Sacrifices  binde  ; 
Them,  to  the  Aulters  Corners,  tye. 
Thou  art  my  God,  whofe  praife  He  mmde  ; 
My  God,  whome  I  will  glorify. 

Oh  !  praife  the  Lord,  for,  great  is  he, 
And,  without  end  his  Mercies  be. 
Oh  Lord  Chrift  our  faviour  !  Thou  art  that  pretiom 
corner-ftone  which  vnites,  not  lewes  <&*  Gentiles  only, 
but  even  the  Godhead  <w^/kManhood  into  one  fpirituall 
Building,  Thou,  art  he  by  whome  all  our  Emmies  are 
dcflroyed  Thou,  art  hee,  by  whome  wee  efcape  the  grave 
offinn,  &  the  terrors  of  everlajling  Death.  Thou,  only, 
art  that  Gate  of  Righteoufnes,  by  which  wee  enter  in 
to  life  eternal ;  And,  thou  only,  art  that  Light,  in  whofe 
blejTed  Vifion,  our  happines  doth  confijl.  Oh  give  vs  part 
in  all  that,  which  thy  Incarnation,  Paffion,  Death, 
Buriall,  Reflection,  <2r»  Afcention,  hath  mernied 
&o  conquered  for  vs  ;  6-  (if  it  pkafe  thee)  kt  this  be  the 
Day,  which  thou  hajl  made  to  fill  vswithfuch  a  gladncs,  as 
shall  make  vs  ioyfull,  for  ever  more.  Amen. 

Pfa.   119. 

This  Pfalme  confiftelh  of  many  exhortations,  promifes, 
prayers,  complaints,  confolations,  directions,  Refolutions 
&  thanksgivings-,  varcioujly  intermixt,  according  to  the 
Churches  various  Occafions :  &  principally  informes, 
that  God's  word  is  the  Rule  of  Life.  &c. 

Alaph.  i. 
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Alaph.    i. 
TJ  EC'S  blefl,  that  in  the  perfect  way 

A     Of  God's  pure  Lawe  hath  trod 
Who  doth  his  Teftaments  obay, 

And,  wholy  feeketh  God. 
For,  fuch  will  take  no  ill  in  hand, 

Nor,  from  his  Pathway  fwarve, 
But,  Lord,  as  thou  doft  give  command, 

Thy  Precepts,  they  obferve. 
2  Would  God  !  my  waies  were  fo  direct 

That  keep  thy  Laioes  I  might. 
For,  whilft  I  thy  Commandes  refpeci 

On  mee,  no  fhame  cann  light. 
With  vpright  hart,  thee  praife  I  will, 

When,  learn'd  thy  fudgtnents  be ; 
And,  then  I  will  thy  Lowes  fullfill ; 

Therefore,  forfake  not  mee. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

/\  LI  thofe  are  blefl  that  in  a  blameles  way, 

•"•     Have  by  the  La-we  of  God  their  feet  confinde, 
As  blefl  are  thofe,  that  his  Decrees  obay, 
With  all  their  harts,  defiring  him  to  finde. 

An  evill  act,  they  never  take  in  hand, 

Nor  fro  Gods  Pathway,  fhall  their  footing  fwarve 
Wee,  likewife,  are  inioyn'd  by  thy  Command, 
That  wee,  thy  Precepts,  duely  mould  obferve. 

Ah  !  therefor,  would  my  wayes  were  guided  fo, 
That,  all  thy  Statutes,  well  obferve  I  might. 
For,  if  thy  Lawes,  I  have  regard  vnto, 
No  fhame  at  all,  on  mee  fhall  then  alight. 

And,  when  thy  righteous  ludgments  I  have  learn'd 
With  hart  fmcere,  I'le  fing  thy  praife  therefore. 
To  keep  thy  Laives,  I  will  moreover  learne. 

Q  Oh 
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Oh  !  then,  forfake  me  not  for  ever  more. 

Give  us,  oh  Lord,  fuck  perfect  knowledge  of  thy  Lawe ; 
r-uch  regard  of  thy  Teftimonies  ;  fuch  praftife  in  thy 
Wales  *  fuch  obedience  to  thy  Precepts  -fuck  love  to  thy 
Statutes:  Such  diligence  in  thy  commands,  &  fuch  awe  of 
thy  ludgments :  that  our  vnderjlanding  may  be  freed  from 
error,  our  Conventions  from  polution  our  Affeo 
tions>m  vanity:  &  that  thou  mayjt  ever  be  glared  by 
us-,  &wee,  neverbeforfakenofthee.  2iw»/&rIefusChrifl: 

his  fake.  Amen. 

Beth.  2. 

HOw  cann  youth's  pathway  cleanfed  be 
But  by  thy  word,  oh  Lord  ? 
With  all  my  hart,  I  feek  to  thee, 

Oh  !  guide  mee  by  thy  word. 
I'le  keep  thy  Lawe,  with  all  my  hart, 

That  I  difpleafe  not  thee. 
Oh  Lord  ( that  alway  bleffed  art) 

Thy  Statutes,  teach  to  mee. 
2  To  preach  the  ludgments  of  thy  Mouth, 

My  lipps  I  will  employ. 
For,  in  thy  Teftimonies,  truth  ; 

As,  in  great  wealth,  I  ioye. 
Vpon  thy  Lames,  &  Waies,  alone, 

My  thoughts,  &  Love  are  fett. 
Thy  Statutes,  my  delight  is  on  : 

Thy  Word,  I'le  not  forget. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

BY  what,  may  yongmes  wayes  made  blameles  be  ; 
But,  by  their  taking  heed  vnto  thy  Word! 
With  all  my  hart,  I  have  defired  thee, 
From  thy  Commands,  let  me  not  wander,  Lord. 
By  layeng  vp  thy  Word  within  my  hart, 
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To  keep  me  from  offending  thee  I  thought. 

Oh  Lord  my  God,  thou  alwaies  bleffed  art, 

Vouchfafe  to  me  thy  Statutes  may  lie  taught. 
Betweene  my  lipps,  I  oft  have  founded  forth 

The  Indgments  of  thy  mouth  ;  and  I  have  deem'd 

Thy  Teftimonies  path  of  greater  worth 

Then  riches  are,  (by  others  moft  efteem'dj 
Both  on  thy  facred  Precepts  I  do  mufe, 

And,  ever,  to  thy  Wales  have  borne  refpedl. 

Thy  Statutes,  as  my  pleafures  I  will  vfe  ; 

And,  Lord,  word,  I  never  will  neglect. 

Su  ,  to  deferr  the  amendment  of  our 

li  we  be  decrepit  with  age ;  but  let  thy  word  reform 

in  our  youth  ;  at  leaft,  from  this  prejent  hoiore,  let  its 
beginn  the  deanfmg  of  our  waies  with  our  whole  harts.  Let 
usfeek,  thee,  blejfe  thee,  /peak  of  thee,  Mufe  on  thee,  &> 
fo  delight  in  thee ;  that  thou  maijl  delight  in  tfs,  & 
keep  us  in  the  way  of  thy  Commandements,  for  ever  &  ever. 
Amen. 

Gimel.  3. 

T  Orel,  grace  thy  fervant  fo,  that  he 
•L'     May  live,  &  keep  thy  Word. 
The  wonders  of  thy  Lawe  to  fee, 

Enlight  mine  eyes  oh  Lord. 
A  ftranger  here  on  earth,  I,  am  ; 

Thy  Precepts,  let  me  knowe. 
My  foul,  with  longings,  faint  became, 

Thy  ludgments,  love  I  fo. 
2  Their  Curfed  pride  thou  haft  contrould, 

Who  from  thy  Lawes  do  fwarve  : 
But,  fhame  &  fcorne,  from  mee  withhold, 

For,  I  thy  Truth  obferve. 
Enthroned  Princes  mee  reproov'd, 

Q  2  Yet, 
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Yet,  on  thy  Lawes  I  thought. 
Thy  Teftinionies  I  have  lov'd  : 
To  mee  they  Counfell  taught. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

COnfer  fuch  Bountie  on  thy  fervant  Lord, 
That  to  fulfill  thy  Lawe,  furvive  I  may  : 

That,  I  may  fee  the  wonders  of  thy  Word 

Vnclofe,  likewife  (oh  Lord)  mine  eyes  I  pray. 
Confid'ring  that  on  earth  I  am  a  ftranger, 

Hide  not  from  me  the  knowledge  of  thy  Truth. 

My  foul,  to  leave  the  body  is 

Shee  fo  defires  the  Judgments  of  thy 
Controld  thou  haft,  the  Curfed  pride  of  them 

Who  from  thy  iuft  Commandements  have  fwarved. 

Remoove  away  their  fcornes  who  mee  contemn  ; 

For,  I  thy  Tejlimonies  have  obferved. 
Contefted  with,  by  Princes,  I  have  binn  : 

Yet,  I  thy  fervant,  on  thy  Statutes  mufe. 

Thy  Tejlimonies,  my  delights  are  in, 

And,  them  to  be  my  Counfellers  I  chufe. 

Almighty  God  (feeing  wee  are  but  Pilgrims  here  on 
earth  (fubieft  to  many  wants,  many  Infirmities,  &*  many 
opprefsions)gratiouflyvouchfafeus,thatwhichisoutivard- 
ly  neceffaryfor  the  body ;  Stipply  that  which  is  defective  in 
our  foules  ;  6"  let  thy  Lawe  arme  us  againjl  the  oppofi- 
tion  of  all  our  Adversaries,  through  lefus  Chrift  our 
Lord.  Amen. 

Daleth,  4. 

A  Ccording  to  thy  word,  now  chear, 
•"•My  foul,  which  lowe  is  brought. 
My  life's  Confeffion,  thou  flialt  heare, 

Let  mee  thy  Lawe,  be  taught. 
Mee,  in  thy  way  appointed,  fet : 

And, 
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And,  I'le  they  works  record. 
Greef  tires  my  foul,  oh  comfort  it, 

According  to  thy  word. 
2  Me,  from  the  path  of  Lies,  remoove, 

And,  by  thy  Lawe,  diredi 
For,  I  the  waies  of  Truth  do  love  ; 

Thy  ludgments,  I  affect. 
Difgrace  me  not,  for,  firme  I  ftand, 

To  what  thou  haft  decreed: 
And,  I  will  runn  at  thy  Command, 

When  thou  my  hart  haft  freed. 

Another  of  the  fame. 
TTJEclined  is  my  foul,  ev'n  to  the  ground  ; 

Oh  quicken  mee,  according  to  thy  word. 

My  waies  I  fhew'd,  &  I  thine  anfwere  found  ; 

Thy  Statutes,  alfo,  teach  to  mee  oh  Lord. 
Difclofe  to  me  thy  Tejlimonies  path, 

And,  of  thy  wondrous  works  my  talke  mail  be. 

My  life  confumes,  becaufe  much  greef  it  hath  ; 

According  to  thy  Word,  eftablifh  mee. 
Divide  mee^from  that  Path  which  Hers  love, 

And  gratioufly  vouchfafe  to  mee  thy  Lawe. 

The  way  of  Truth,  is  that  which  I  approve  ; 

And,  of  thy  ludgments,  I  do  ftand  in  awe. 
Diftruftfull  of  thy  word  I  never  grewe, 

Permit  me  not,  oh  Lord,  to  be  difgrac't. 

The  way  of  thy  Commands  I  will  perfue, 

As  foone  at  thou  my  hart  enlarged  haft. 

Indowe  our  harts  oh  God  \  ivithfuch  vnfained  humi 
liation,  with  fuck  true  Confeffion,  with  fuck  harty  con 
trition,  withfuch  love  to  thy  Truth,  zvith  hatred  of  error, 
6°  with  a  renewing  of  the  whole  man  ;  that  wee  may  be 
more  6°  more  enlarged  from  ourfmns  d^  Corruptions,  vntill 
Q  3  wee 
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wee  be  perfectly  rejlored  to  the  full  liberty  of  the  Sonus  of 
God,  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
He.  5- 

SHewe  mee  thy  Truth,  &  from  that  way, 
I  never  will  depart. 
Teach  mee  thy  Lawes  ;  &  them,  for  aye, 

I'le  keep  with  all  my  hart. 
Thy  Statutes  Paths,  to  mee  declare  ; 

For,  I  delight  theron. 
To  love  thy  VVord,  my  hart  prepare, 

And,  Avarice  to  fliunn. 
2  From  folly,  turne  my  eyes,  oh  Lord, 

And,  keep  mee  in  thy  way. 
Confirm  thy  Servant  in  thy  Word, 

That,  fo,  I  fear  thee  may. 
Becaufe  thy  Judgments  gratious  be, 

My  feared  fhame  remove. 
And,  in  thy  Statutes  quicken  me, 

For,  Lord  thy  Lawes  I  love. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

ETernall  God,  thy  Statutes  teach  to  mee, 
That  til  their  end,  I  may  fulfill  them  all. 

To  keep  thy  Lawe  let  me  inftrudled  be, 

And,  I  with  all  my  hart,  obferve  it  fhall. 
Enable  me,  to  keep  each  Lawe  of  thine, 

Becaufe,  that  in  their  path,  I  pleafure  take. 

My  hart  vnto  thy  Teflaments,  incline, 

That  fo,  all  Avarice  I  may  forfake. 
Eftrange  mine  eye,  from  Obieds  that  are  vame, 

And,  let  mee  be  revived  in  thy  Path. 
Thy  word,  to  mee  thy  fervant,  now  make  plame 

Who,  to  thy  fear,  him  felf  devoted  hath. 
Expell  thou  far  away,  the  fhame  I  fear  : 
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For,  juft,  &  good  (oh  Lord)  thy  ludgments  be. 
See,  what  my  longings  for  thy  Precepts  are, 
And,  in  thy  righteoufnes,  revive  thou  mee. 

Oh  Lord  \  Ignorance  of  thy  Lawe,  is  the  Caufe  that  wee 
neither  love  nor  beleeve  it ;  6°  want  of  Love  cr3  Beleef, 
are  the  occafions  of  all  our  errors.  Give  us  therfor,  wee  pray 
thee,  that  Love,  that  knowledge,  6°  that  beleef  of  thy 
word,  which  may  keep  us  in  thy  Paths.  Root  Cove- 
tuofnes,  out  of  our  harts ;  let  no  folly  allure  our  eyes  to 
wander  afide,  hereafter :  &  (becaufe  there  is  Mercy  in  all 
thy  Judgments)  keep  us  from  the  shame  which  wee  fear,  6° 
have  already  deferved;  Even  for  lefus  Chrifl  his  fake.  A- 
men. 

Van.  6 
HTHy  loving  ayde,  vouchfafe  mee  flill, 

As  thou  \isfi  promts' d,  Lord  : 
So,  I  my  fcorners  anfwere  will ; 

For,  I  beleeve  thy  word. 
Since,  on  thy  Judgments  I  rely, 

Oh  !  do  not,  Lord,  with  drawe 
Thy  Word  of  Truth  ;  &  then,  fhall  I 

For  ever  keepe  thy  Lawe. 
2  Now  I  to  feek  thy  way,  am  bent, 

I  cann  with  freedome  walke 
And,  I  will  of  thy  Tejlament, 

To  Kings,  with  boldnes  talke. 
In  thy  Commands,  I  will  delight  : 

For,  I  have  them  approov'd. 
I'le  minde  thy  word,  &  keep  aright 

Thy  Lawes,  which  I  have  lov'd. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

"pVfill  thy  promifd  word,  &  favour  daigne  ; 
A       Yea,  grat  thou  mee  thy  faving-health  oh  Lord  ! 
Q  4  So, 
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So,  I  fnall  make  replies  to  them,  againe, 

Who  flout  at  me,  becaufe  I  truft  thy  word. 
Firme  truft,  vnto  thy  Judgments,  Lord  I  have, 

Therefor,  to  leave  thy  Truth  permit  me  never  : 

But,  make  me  to  thyne  Ordinances  cleave  ; 

And,  keep  thy  Lawes,  for  ever  &  for  ever. 
Free,  mail  my  walkings  be,  &  vncontrould  ; 

Becaufe  thy  precepts  are  belov'd  of  me. 

Thy  Tejlaments,  to  kings  I  will  vnfold, 

And,  of  the  fame,  no  whit  afhamed  be. 
Full  dearly,  I  have  loved  thy  commands  ; 

And,  they  my  moft  affected  pleafures  prove. 

I'le  in  thy  precepte,  exercife  my  hands, 

And,  mufe  vpon  thy  Lawes ;  for,  them  I  love. 

Write  thy  Lawes  in  our  harts,  oh  Lord,  6°  engrave 
them  in  our  minds  wee  humbly  befeech  thee.  Soe  regenerate 
us,  that  wee  may  become  a  Lawe  vnto  our  felves ;  &  have 
no  defires  in  ^^s,  but  thofe  which  are  agreable  to  thy  Will. 
So,  ^vee  shall  neither  flavishly  fear,  the  powre  of  any  Au 
thority  ;  nor  be  made  ashamed  by  any  bitter  Cenfurers,  or 
fcornfullreproovers:but,  may  take  confidently,  &vfeconfcio  • 
nably  our  liberty  in  Chrift  lefus.  Amen. 

Zain.  7. 

*T*Hat  promife  keep,  which  thou  haft  made, 
-*-      Thy  fervant's  hope  to  be. 
From  thence  (in  greefs)  I  comforts  had  : 

Thy  word,  revived  mee. 
Though  my  difgrace,  the  proud  have  fought, 

Vnto  thy  Laive  I  clave. 
Vpon  thy  Judgments  paft,  I  thought  : 

And,  ear  to  them  I  gave. 
2  Of  fmners,  who  thy  Lawe  forfake, 

I  am  in  greevous  feare. 

Yet, 
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Yet,  where  my  Pilgrim- Inn,  I  talce, 

My  fongs,  thy  Precepts  are. 
I  kept  thy  Lawe,  &  on  thy  Name, 

I  mus'd  when  many  flept. 
And,  thus  to  paffe,  oh  Lord,  it  came, 

Becaufe  thy  Lawe  I  kept. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

r*  Ive  heed  vnto  that  Word,  which  thou  haft  fayd  ; 
^-^That  Word  which  thou  didft  make  my  hope  to 

For,  thence  in  my  Afflictions  I  have  ayde  :     (be. 

It  is  thy  Word  that  ilill  reviveth  mee. 
Growne  quite  defpif'd  I  was,  in  proudmens  eyes, 

And,  yet,  I  from  thy  Lawe,  declined  not. 

Thy  Judgments,  pail,  did  in  my  thought  arife  ; 

And  Lord,  from  them,  I  confolation  got. 
Great  horrors  have  furprized  me,  becaufe, 

The  wicked  from  thy  precepts  have  gone  wrong. 

And,  in  my  houfe  of  Pilgrimage,  thy  Lawes, 

And  thy  Commandemcnts,  have  beene  my  fong. 
Good  Lord  !  I  mention  of  thy  Name  have  made, 

Ev'n  in  the  night ;  &  I  thy  Lawe  have  kept. 

And,  ev'ry  profitable  thing  I  had  ; 

Becaufe,  I  from  thy  Precepts,  have  not  ftept. 

Oh  lord  \  there  is  no  better  comforter  in  trouble,  then  a 
faithfull  remembrance  of  thy  gratious  promifes  ;  nor  any 
meanes  to  prevent  the  feare,  the  dif graces,  or  the  mifcheevous 
praflifes  of  the  proud  opprejfor,  then  by  the  Meditation, 
6°  praclife  of  thy  Lawes.  Grant  therfore,  "wee  may  foe 
minde  the  One,  &  fo  performe  the  other  ;  That  wee  may 
reioyce  in  this  houfe  of  our  Pilgrimage,  all  our  life  long.  A- 
men, 

Chith.  8. 

T  Vow'd  oh  Lord,  to  keep  thy  Word, 
For,  thou  my  portion  art. 

Q5  Thy 
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Thy  promised  Mercies  now  afford  ; 
I  begg  them  with  my  hart. 

1  turned  to  thy  Teftaments, 
When  I  had  fcann'd  my  waies  ; 

In  keeping  thy  Comman  demerits, 
I  vfed  no  delaies. 

2  By  troups  of  fmners,  robd  I  was  : 
Thy  Lawes,  yet,  minde  I  dill. 

And,  that  thy  lujlice  I  may  praife, 

At  midnight,  rife  I  will. 
Whoe  e're  dreads  thee,  &  keeps  thy  word, 

Shall  my  Compainon  be. 
Thy  Mercy  fills  the  world,  oh  Lord, 

Oh  !  teach  thy  Lawes  to  mee. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

1LJ  Ow  that  thou  art  my  portion,  Lord,  I  fayd, 
•*•  •*•     And,  I  to  keep  thy  Lawe  have  made  a  vowe. 

With  all  my  hart,  I  for  thy  grace  have  prayd, 

According  to  thy  Word,  have  mercy  now. 
Here,  I  have  called  vnto  minde  thy  waies, 

And,  turn'd  my  feet  vnto  thy  Tejlaments. 

Yea,  I  have  ready  bene,  without  delayes, 

In  executing  thy  Commandements. 
Huge  Troupes  of  wicked  men  have  robbed  mee  : 

Yet,  ftill  thy  Precepts,  in  my  hart  I  bear. 

At  midnight,  I  will  rife,  &  fing  to  thee, 

Becaufe  thy  ludgments,  true  &  righteous  are. 
Here,  I  have  gain'd  the  fellowfliip  of  thofe, 

Who  ftand  in  fear  of  thee,  &  keep  thy  Word. 

Throughout  the  world,  thy  tender-Mercy  flowes, 

Let  me  be  train'd  in  all  thy  Statutes,  Lord. 

Grant  us  Grace  oh  God\  foe  to  examine  the  Courfe  of  our 
life  paft,  &°  what  waies  wee  intend  to  walk  hereafter',  that 
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wee  may  returnc  to  thce  withfpeedy  repctance:  &fo  refolve 
to  keep  thy  commandements  during  the  tyme  to  come ;  that 
wee  may  enioye  theefor  our  Portion ;  d^  (both  in  the  Night 
of  our  affliction^  &  among  the  troups  of  our  perfecutors) 
be  comforted  in  the  remembrance  of  thy  abundant  Mercyes, 
through  lefus  Chrift.  Amen. 

Teth.  9. 
'T'Hy  fervant,  Favour  hath  receiv'd 

According  to  thy  word. 
And,  thy  Commands  I  have  beleev'd, 

Therfore  inflrucl  me,  Lord. 
Though  till  my  troubles,  I  mis-trod, 

Thy  Word,  I  follow  now. 
Thy  Precepts,  teach  to  mee,  oh  God  : 

For,  Good,  &  kinde,  art  thou. 
2  Thy  Lawe,  with  all  my  hart  I  feek  ; 

Though,  mee  the  proud  belye. 
Their  harts  are  fatt,  (ev'n  Brawner-like) 

But,  lov'd  thy  Lawes,  have  I. 
Now,  I  have  learn'd  thy  Statute's  Truth, 

My  Cares,  I  bleflings  deem  : 
And,  I  the  Precepts  of  thy  Mouth, 

Above  all  wealth  efteem. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

T  N  all  things,  to  thy  Servant  thou  art  juft, 
A     According  as  thy  Word,  oh  Lord,  hath  fhowne. 

Since  therefor,  to  thy  Covenant,  I  truft, 

Thy  ludgmets,  &  thy  Truth,  to  mee  make  knowe. 
If  that,  I  had  not  bene,  by  forrowes  croft, 

I,  ftill  had  err'd  :  But,  now  I  keep  thy  Word. 

Moft  Good  thou  art,  &  all  is  well  thou  doft  : 

Therefore,  thy  Statutes  teach  to  mee,  oh  Lord. 
I,  by  the  proud,  have  greatly  bene  belide  ; 

Yet, 
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Yet,  ftill,  I  keep  thy  Lawe  within  my  breft  : 
Their  hart  ("with  fatj  like  brawne  is  flupifide  ; 
But,  with  delight,  thy  Lawe  hath  mee  poffeft. 
It  is  my  weal,  that  I  afflicted  was ; 

For,  by  that  meanes,  thy  Statutes,  now,  I  heed. 
That  Lawe  of  thine,   which  from   thy  mouth  did 
Great  fums  of  gold,  &  filver  doth  exceed.         (paffe, 
Sanflifie  vnto  us  (oh  Lord,  all  our  Afflictions ;  that, 
being  by  them  purified  from  our  Corruptions,  wee  may  be 
come  -upright  in  all  our  wayes.  Suffer  -us  not  to  be  fo  fatted 
in  our  profperities  as  to  become  infenfible  of  thy  Mercies  or 
Judgments.    Let  our  experience  in  thy  -word,  teach  us,  to 
fee  6°  acknowledge,  that  our  Afflictions  are  blefflngs;  And 
whatfoever  Scandalls  do  arife,  let  us  continue  in  Obedience 
to  thy  Lawe,  &  thanckfully  ejieeme  the  fame  as  wee  ought, 
for  ever  &°  ever,  Amen. 

lod.   10. 

'"TO  learne  thy  Lawe,  inftruct  mee,  Lord, 
•*•      For,  mee  thy  hands  have  made  : 
So,  when  they  fee  mee  truft  thy  word, 
Thy  fervants  will  be  glad. 

1  knowe  thy  ludgments  righteous  arc  ; 
And  all  thy  Stripes  are  Love. 

Now,  let  thy  grace,  thy  fervant  chear 
And,  true,  thy  Word  approve. 

2  I  love  thy  Lawe,  grant  mee  therefore, 
Thy  grace,  that  live  I  may, 

Defame  the  proud,  who  wrong  mee  fore  ; 

For,  I  thy  Word  obay. 
Who  knowes  thy  Will,  &  feareth  thee, 

All  fuch  to  mee  convart : 
And,  in  thy  Lawes,  left  fham'd  I  bee, 

Lord,  rectify  my  hart, 

Another 
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A  neither  of  the  fame. 
I/"  Indie  the  knowledge  of  thy  Lawe  in  mee. 

For,  by  thy  hands,  I  fafhion'd  was,  oh  Lord, 

Thy  fervants  will  reioice,  my  face  to  fee, 

Becaufe  I  have  relied  on  thy  word. 
Knowne,  well,  thy  Judgments  are,  to  be  vpright. 

And,  Lord,  on  mee  thy  flripes  in  love  thou  laydft. 

Oh,  make  thy  Tender-mercies  my  delight, 

And  comfort  mee,  as  in  thy  Word  thou  faydft. 
Kinde,  let  mee  finde  thee  Lord  j  that  I  may  live  : 

Becaufe  contentement  in  thy  Lawe  I  finde. 

Defame  the  Proztd,  who  mee  vniuftly  greeve  ; 

For  on  thy  Precepts,  I  employ  my  minde. 
Keepe  thofe  who  thee  do  feare,  &  know  thy  Will) 

That  they  may  be  converted  vnto  mee. 

And  in  thy  Lawes,  my  hart  confirme  thou,  ftill, 

That  from  difgrace,  I  may  preferved  bee. 

Lord,  wee  are  the  workmanfJtip  of  thy  hands :  Soe  in- 
JlrucJ  vs  therfor,  in  the  "under/landing  and  performance  of 
thy  Lawe,  that  wee  may  accomplish  the  end  of  our  Crea 
tion.  Make  our  knowledge  of  thy  Statutes,  our  Faith  in 
thee,  6°  our  conformity  to  thy  Will,  foe  evident ;  that  thy 
Servants  may  reioice,  our  foes  become  aJJiamed,  our  correc 
tions  appear  tokens  of  thy  Loz>e ;  ourjliame  be  prevented, 
our  harts  cheared,  &=  life  eternal  obtayned.  Amen. 

Caph.    II. 

A l\  Y  foul,  for  fuccour  panting  lies. 
•*          Yet,  is  thy  word  my  (lay. 
I  feek  thy  Truth  with  longing  eyes, 

Oh  Comfort  mee,  they  fay. 
I,  like  a  fmoke-dride  botle  feeme  ; 

Yet,  on  thy  Lawe,  I  thought : 
Summ  vp  my  dayes,  &  nidge  all  them, 

That 
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That  have  my  mine  fought. 
2  For  mee,  the  Proud  funck  pitts,  which  be 

Forbidden  by  thy  Lawes : 
Thy  Words  are  true,  oh  fave  thou  mee, 

Ferfu'de  without  a  Caufe. 
Quite  from  the  Land,  they  drove  me  nigh, 

Yet,  to  thy  Laives  I  cleave. 
Oh  chear  mee,  by  thy  grace,  that  I 

Thy  Wont  may  never  leave. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

T  Ord,  for  thy  healp  my  longing  foul  doth  pant, 
*-*     And,  on  thy  Promife  al  my  hopes  do  lye. 

Mynes  eies  do  faile,  becaufe  thy  Word  I  want, 

Come  comfort  mee,  with  fpeaking  looks,  they  crie. 
Like  botles  in  the  frnoke  I  do  appear, 

Yet,  ftill,  thy  Statutes  minded  are  of  mee. 

How  long  (hall  I  thy  fervant  fuffer  hece  ! 

Thy  ludgments,  on  my  foes,  oh,  let  mee  fee. 
Lo,  for  my  life,  the  proud  deep  pitts  have  made, 

Such  as  thy  Lawe  forbiddeth  to  prepare. 

They  mee  perfued,  though  no  caufe  they  had  ; 

Oh  helpe  ;  for  all  thy  Precepts^  faithfull  are. 
Long  fmce,  my  ruine  they  had  nigh  contriv'd  : 

I,  naitheles,  thy  Statutes  did  not  leave. 

Let  mee  by  thy  compaffion  be  reviv'd, 

And,  to  thy  Teftimonies,  I  will  cleave. 

Oh  Lord,  wee  have  Adverfaries,  continually  digging 
pitts  for  ourfoules.  Wee  arefenfMe  of  great  Afflictions, 
&  our  life  dayliewears  out  by  vnperceaved  infirmities.  Yet, 
wee  feel  not  that  longing to •  obtains an  incorruptible  eftate,  as 
to  continue  our  prefent  vanities.  Oh  let  that  experience, 
which  wee  have  ofmiferies  here;  &  that  Faith  which  we 
ought  to  have  of  what  thou  haft  promifed  hereafter,  make 
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our  harts  pant  with  longing  after  the  accomplishment  of  thy 
Iruth,  &  for  our  full  fruition  ofthee,  ^nwpyfclefusChrift 
our  Lord.  Amen. 

Lamed.   12. 
T^Hy  Word,  in  heav'n  remaines  for  aye  : 

Thy  Truth  mall  ftill  abide. 
The  earth,  fo  firmely  thou  didft  lay, 

It  cannot  fwarve  afide. 
Thy  Leaves  keep  ev'ry  thin?  vprieht  • 

For,  all,  thy  fervants  be. 
But  that  thy  Worde  was  my  delight, 

My  Cares  had  ruin'de  mee. 
2  I  will  not  from  thy  Truth  decline  ; 

For,  life  to  mee  it  brought. 
Oh  fave  thou  mee  ;  for  I  am  thine  ; 

And,  thy  Decrees,  have  fought. 
Though  fmners  do  my  fpoile  intend, 

Thy  Word,  in  minde  I  bear. 
Of  all  good  works  I  fee  an  end  ; 

But,  large  thy  precepts  are. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

^/[Ade  firme  in  heav'n,  tiay  promife  is,  oh  Lord, 

x";     And,  (hall  for  ever,  &  for  ever,  laft. 
Ihy  Faith  fullnes,  all  ages  will  record 
For  as  earths  globe,  the  fame  thou  fixed  haft. 

Molt  farme  to  thy  Decrees  thy  works  do  ftand 
And,  all  things  as  thy  fervants,  wait  on  thee 
But    that  I  pleafure  take  in  thy  Command, 
My  forowes,  long  er'e  this,  had  ruin'd  mee. 

My  hart  mail  never  from  thy  Lawes  decline  • 

A7°r>  J'r  r7  them>  to  ]ife  a£aine'  was  brought. 
Vouchfafe  to  fuccour  mee,  for  I  am  thine  f 
And,  after  thy  Commandements  have  fought. 

Much 
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Much  waiting,  hath  among  the  wicked  bene, 
My  fall  to  fee  ;  but,  I  thy  Statutes  minde. 
Of  all  perfections,  I  an  end  have  feene, 
Save  of  thy  Lawe  ;  which  cannot  be  confinde. 
Almighty  God,  by  being  obedient  vnto  the  Lawe  of  their 
Creation,  thy  other  Creatures  are  preferred  in  order &coti- 
nuethyfaithfuUfervants.  Man-kindeonly  is  rebellions ;  & 
yet  wee  have  had  often  experience  that  a  litle  delight  in  thy 
Lawe,  is  rewarded  with  great  Blefsings.     Soe  encreafe 
therfor,  our  beleef  of  thy  Truth,  &•>  our  love  to  %  Lawe ; 
that  wee  may  be  more  &  more  conformable  to  thy  Will,  & 
at  lajl  befaved,  through  lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Mem.   13. 

T  N  thy  Commands  I  pleafure  take, 
A     My  dayly  thoughts  they  bee  ; 
Mee,  wifer  then  my  foes  they  make, 

And,  flill,  remaine  with  mee. 
More,  learne  I  from  thy  Statutes,  then, 

My  Teachers  vnderftand. 
And,  wifer  am,  then  aged  men, 

By  keeping  thy  Command. 
2  My  feet,  from  evill  waies  I  kept, 

That  keep  thy  Lawe  I  might. 
I,  from  thy  Judgments  have  not  ftept, 

For,  mee  thou  holdft  vpright. 
Though  hony  to  the  mouth  be  fweet, 

Thy  Word  more  fweetnes  hath. 
Through  thy  Commands  I  grewe  difcreet, 
And  fhun'd  the  Liers  Path. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

NO  parte  of  all  the  day  I  cann  forbear 
To  minde  thy  Lawe ;  becaufe  I  love  the  fame. 
It  makes  me  wifer  then  my  haters  are, 

ror 
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For  my  companion  flill  thy  Lawe  became. 
Nay,  more  then  all  my  teachers  I  conceave ; 

Becaufe,  my  Mufmgs  are  vpon  thy  Will. 

And,  more  then  aged  men  I  do  perceave  ; 

Becaufe  they  Teftimonies  I  fulfill. 
No  wicked  pafe,  or  Path,  my  feet  mail  vfe, 

That  fo,  thy  Word  the  better  keep  I  might. 

And,  I  thy  Judgments  never  will  refufe, 

Becaufe  thou  haft  inftrucled  mee  aright. 
Not  halfe  fo  fweet  is  home  to  my  mourn, 

As  are  thy  Words :  for,  perfect  fweet  are  they. 

Thou  haft  encreaft  my  knowledge,  by  thy  Truth  : 

And,  therfor,  I  abhorr  each  evill  way. 

The  wifdome  (oh  Lord)  of  this  world,  is  butfoolishncs, 
in  refpeft  of  that  -which  is  learned  by  thy  Word  :  For,  no 
thing  is  foe  profitable  orpleafant,  as  that ;  if  it  be  meditated 
aright.  Give  ^^s  grace,  therfor,  wee  pray  thee,  fo  to  love  it ', 
&  fo  to  meditate  thereon  ;  that  wee  may  crack  the  shell 
which  hides  the  fweet  kernell  thereof,  from  the  world;  6°,  by 
help  ofthyfpirit,  thereby  attaine  that  wifdome  which  (our 
Ordinary  Teacher)  the  bare  Letter  hath  not  powre  to  dif- 
cover ;  &*  let  it  guide  us  out  of  all  error,  both  in  life  &  doc 
trine,  though  lefus  Chrift.  Amen, 

Nun.   14. 

HTHy  word  is  to,  my  feet  a  light : 
A  Lampe,  my  way  to  fhowe. 

1  vow'd  thy  doomes  to  keep  aright, 
And  I  will  keep  my  Vowe. 

I,  fore  am  greev'd  ;  Lord,  me  revive, 

According  to  thy  Truth. 
Teach  mee  thy  Judgments  ;  &  receive 

The  Praifes  of  my  mouth. 

2  Although  my  foul  in  danger  be 

R  Thy 
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Thy  Stattites  I  obay  ; 
And  keep  thy  Lawes,  although  for  mcc, 

The  wicked,  fnares  do  lay. 
Thy  Covenants  are  mine  Heritage  ; 

They  much  reioice  my  minde  ; 
And,  thy  Decrees,  from  age  to  age, 

To  keep,  I  am  inclinde. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

OH  God,  thy  Word  like  Laps  my  way  doth  fhow, 
And,  to  my  feet,  it  is  a  fhining  flame. 

To  keep  thy  righteous  Judgments,  I  did  vowe  ; 

And,  I  refolve  that  I  will  keep  the  fame. 
Oppreft  I  am  ;  Me,  therefor  Lord  revive 

As  by  thy  Word,  thy  promife  is  to  do. 

Accept  that  praife  which  I  fhall  freely  give  ; 

And,  in  thy  ludgments  Lord,  inftruct  me  to. 
On  thy  Commands,  my  thoughts  are  alway  fett, 

And,  lo,  my  foul  is  alwaies  in  my  hands. 

Vngoclly  men,  for  mee  have  laid  a  nett ; 

Yet  walk  I  not  aftray  from  thy  Commands. 
Of  all  my  loyes  thy  Word,  alone,  is  caufe  : 

Thy  Teftaments  I  make  mine  heritage. 

My  hart  refolves,  to  love  &  keep  thy  Lowes 

While  time  endures,  &  throughout  evry  Age. 

Many  waies  (oh  Lord)  is  thy  Lawe  healpfull  vnto  vs. 
It  is  a  Schoolmafter,  to  teach  us;  A  Rule,  whereby 
tojquare  our  Actions',  A  glaffe,  to  shav  us  our  deformities; 
A  light,  to  guide  us  out  of  error-,  &  a  Remembrancer, 
lo  shewe  vs  what  we  are  liable  vnto  by  Nature ;  Thatfo, 
the  terrors  thereof  may  make  the  flesh  more  obedient  to  the 
fpirit  (&>  their  harts  the  more  thanckfull,  whome  Grace 
hath  freed  from  theCitrfe&  condemning  powrethereofjyea, 
it  is  alwaics  vfefull  in  fame  kinde  or  other.  Oh,  write  it 

therfor 
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therfor  in  our  harts  &  engrave  it  in  our  mindestfor  ever 
6°  ever.  Amen. 

Samech.   15. 

"THy  Lawe  I  love  with  all  my  hart, 
A      And  wicked  thoughts  deteft. 
The  place  of  my  defence  thou  art ; 

And,  on  thy  Word,  I  reft. 
Lewd  men  avoyd  ;  for  I  would  faine 

My  God's  Commands  obay. 
According  to  thy  Word,  maintaine 

My  life,  &  hopes,  I  pray. 
2  Support  mee,  &  I  nought  mail  dread  : 

For,  to  thy  word  I  cleave. 
Vpon  thy  Leaves  tranfgreffers  tread  : 

For,  guile  fhall  them  deceive. 
Purgd  out  like  droffe,  the  wicked  be  : 

I  therefore  love  thy  Lawe. 
And,  of  thy  Judgments,  &  of  thee, 

My  flefh  doth  (land  in  awe. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

pRroud  thoughts  I  hate,  and  fuch  as  caufe  offence 
But,  with  much  love  thy  Lawe  I  do  embrace. 

Thou  art  my  fheild,  oh  Lord,  and  my  defence  ; 

And  in  thy  Word,  my  confidence  I  place. 
Pack  hence,  all  yee,  that  evill  doers  be  ; 

For,  all  my  God's  Commands,  I  will  obay. 

According  to  thy  Word,  vphold  thou  mee  ; 

That  both  my  life  &  hopes,  enioy  I  may. 
Protect  me,  &  no  dangers  I  fhall  fear : 

For,  in  thy  Statittes,  I  will  then  delight. 

Supprefle  all  thofe  that  from  thy  Precepts  err  : 

For  why,  they  mufe  on  nothing  but  deceit. 
Purg'd  out  by  thee,  like  droffe,  thee  wicked  are  ; 

And,  I  thy  Teftimonies  love  therefore. 

R  2  My 
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My  flelh  doth  dread  thee  with  a  trembling  fear  ; 
And,  by  thy  ludgments,  I  am  frighted  fore. 
Oh  Lord  let  the  confederation  of  thy  Iudgmets/«r#e  out 
all  our  wickednes,  &fo  terrify  our  wanton  flesh  that  it  may 
tremble  to  offend  thee.     Let  the  Meditation  of  thy  Lawe  of 
Love  fo  work  vpo  our  harts,  that  our  verie  thmckings  may 
be  fantlified     A nd  let  us  be  continually  J upported  by  thy 
afa/Kn/Gwc*  that  in  thought,  word,  &  deed,  wee  may 
perfevere  in  obedience  to  thy  Will,  &  be  fafe -under  thy 
protection,  for  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Aijn,  16. 

T  N  Judgment,  I  vprightly  deal ; 
A     Let  no  man  mee  oppreffe. 
Be  furetie,  for  thy  fervants  weal ; 

From  Tyrants,  me  releafe. 
Mine  eyes,  are  dimm'd  fmce  for  thy  Word, 

And  faving-health  I  fought. 
Deal  well  with  mee  thy  fervant,  Lord, 

Let  me  thy  Lawe  be  taught. 
2  Since,  thee  I  ferve,  Lord,  grant  I  may 

Thy  Testimonies  knowe. 
Now,  is  the  time  to  work  ;  for  they, 

Thy  Law  would  overthrowe. 
Far  more  then  gold,  (then  fineft  gold) 

Thy  Statutes  I  affect 
Thy  Lawe,  in  all  things,  I  vphold, 
And,  errors  way,  reje<5l. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

QUit  me  from  fuch  as  doe  my  harme  affay  ; 
For,  I  according  to  thy  Lawe  have  wrought. 
Be  furetie,  for  thy  Servants  weal,  I  pray, 
That,  to  the  proud,  in  thrall  I  be  not  brought. 
Quite  wafted  are  mine  eyes,  &  almoft  bhnde. 
Since  thy  juft  Word,  &  healp  I  did  expect. 
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According  to  Mercie,  be  thou  kinde  ; 
And,  me  thy  fen-ant,  by  thy  Law  direct. 
Quench  not  that  Light  by  which  thy  Truth  is  known 
But,  give  thy  fervant  knowledg  in  thy  Word: 
For,  they  thy  bleffed  Lawe  have  overthrowne, 
And,  it  is  time  that  thou  thy  healp  afford. 
Quick  therfore  be  :  For,  I  above  all  gold, 
Yea  more  then  gold  refinde,  thy  Word  affect 
Thy  Statute  all,  to  be  vpright  I  holde  ; 
And  all  erroneous  waies,  I  dilrefpecl. 
Prefen-e  us,  oh  God,  from  their  wicfednes,  who  preten 
ding  a  Chriftian  Libertie,  _/#£  to  overt 'hrowe,  d^  make 
voydtAy^Lawc  ( to  the  quenching  of  the fpirit,  &  to  the  full- 
Ming  of  their  fleshly  Will;  Grant  rather,  that  the  more 
wee  are  freed,  from  the  Bondage  of  the  Lawe  (&*  the 
leffe  obliged  to  the  works  thereof,  for  our  Tuftification,}  the 
more  we  may  laboitr  tofullfill  the  fame ;  tvxifor  the  lave  of 
Righteouihes  in  lefus  Chrift  Amen. 

Pe.   17. 

"D  Are  things,  thy  Teftaments  comprife, 

^     And  are  my  foules  delight. 
Thy  Statutes  make  the  fimple  wife, 

Their  knowledg  giveth  light. 
Through  longing  for  thy  Lawe,  I  drewe 

My  breath  with  panting  Mouth. 
Veiwe  mee  in  Love,  as  thou  doft  veiwe 

The  Lovers  of  thy  Truth. 
2  So  guide  my  goengs  by  thy  Word, 

lifo  finn  in  mee  may  raigne. 
From  fpoile  of  men,  prefeive  me  Lord, 

For  I  thy  Truth  retaine. 
Teach  mee  thy  Lowes,  &.  let  thy  face, 

Vpon  thy  fen-ant  fhine. 

R  3  For 
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For,  Streames  I  weep,  when  men  tranfgreffe, 
Or  break  a  Lawe,  of  thine. 

Another  of  the  fame. 
"O  Ight  wonderfull  thy  Testimonies  are  : 
-^     And,  therfor  Lord  my  foul  to  keep  the  ftrives. 
Thy    Word's  approching,   makes  great  light  ap- 
And,  Vnderftancling  to  the  fimple  gives.  (pear, 

Refpire  &  pant  I  did,  with  mouth  vnclo'fd  ; 
So  greedy  of  thy  Precepts,  I  became. 
Oh  look  on  mee,  as  when  thou  art  difpofd, 
To  look  vpon  the  Lovers  of  thy  Name. 
Reftraine  my  ftepps  according  to  thy  Word  ; 
And  let  no  finn,  in  me  domion  gaine. 
From  Cruel  men,  defend  thou  mee  oh  Lord, 
So,  I  thy  facred  Precepts  will  retaine. 
Reflect  on  mee  the  brightnes  of  thy  face, 
And,  fhewe  thy  Testimonies  vnto  mee. 
For,  downe  my  cheeks  the  teares  do  flow  apace, 
Becaufe,  thy  Lawes  defpifd  &  broken  be. 
Sweet  lef us,  though  we  defer e  to  feeme  wife ',  wee  are  very 
fimplein  the  be/I  knowledge:  Oh  encreafeourvnderjlanding. 
Though  wee  prof effe  great  Affection  to  thee  6°  thy  Lawe; 
yet  wee  foone  deny  (yea  for/wear)  both,  if  wee  are  in 
danger  to  partake  ofthyfufft  ings.  Oh  look  vpon  vs  therfor, 
withfuch  an  afpecJ,  as  thou  didjl  cajl  on  thy  Apoftle  St. 
Peter,  that  weeping  bitterly  for  ourSinns  &  vnkindene/es 
as  he  did;  we  may  obtaine  the  fame  forgivenes.  Amen. 

Zade  1 8. 

^Hou  juft  in  all  thy  doengs,  Lord, 
-*•      And  in  thy  Judgments  art. 
Thy  Tejlimonies,  &  thy  Word, 

Are  true  in  ev'ry  part. 
I  burne  with  zeal,  becaufe  I  fee 

My 
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My  foes,  thy  Truth  negledl. 
Thy  Word  is  pure,  which  caufeth  mee 

That  I  the  fame  affecft. 
2  Thy  precepts,  I  will  ftill  retaine, 

Though  I  defpifd  am  growne. 
Thy  lujlice,  alway  fhall  remaine  ; 

Thy  Lawe,  &  Truth,  are  one. 
In  thy  Commands,  my  pleafures  are, 

Though  troubles  on  mee  fall. 
Thy  juft  eternall  Will  declare, 

And,  thereby,  live  I  fhall. 

Another  of  the  fame. 
Clncere  thou  art,  oh  Lord,  in  all  thou  doft : 

f  ^  A  true,  &  righteous  ludgment  thou  haft  part. 

Thy  TeJUmonies  are  exceeding  juft : 

And,  fo  is  all  that  thou  Commanded  haft. 
Spent,  through  my  zeal  I  am,  &  almoft  pin'de, 

Since  of  thy  Truth  my  foes  regardles  growe. 

Thy  Word,  is  to  the  vttermoft  refm'de  ; 

And,  for  that  caufe,  thy  fervant  loves  it  foe. 
Scorn'd  &  defpifd  I  am  ;  yet  cannot  this, 

My  thoughts  from  thy  Commandements  withdrawn 

Thy  luJHce  an  eternall  lujlice,  is  ; 

And,  Truth  it  felf,  thou  giveft  for  thy  Lawe. 
Sore  paines  &  forrowes,  have  layd  hold  on  mee  : 

Yet,  I  from  thy  Commands  content  receive. 

Thy  righteous  Teftimonies  endles  be  : 

Oh  let  me  know  them,  Lord,  that  I  may  live. 

It  is  true  oh  Lord,  that  what  ever  thou  willeft  is  Juft, 
&>  needs  no  other  ran/on  thereof,  but  that  thou  Willeft  it 
becaufe  thy  Will  is  Truth  6-  Juftice  it  felf .  Keep  us 
therfor,  from  queflioning  the  Juftice  of  any  thin?  which 
thou  hafl  Willed  or  Decreed:  &  preferue  us,  off o,  from 
R  4  their 
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their  madnes,  who  fancie  Decrees  which  thou  never 
mad'fl  •  &fuch  as  doe  not  make  thee  iuJKfiable  by  humane 
Reafon.  Teach  us  to  knowe,  that,  though  thy 'Juftice ;  « 
incomprehensible,  yetfo  much  as  thy  word  hath  exfrej/ed 
of  it,  isfucha  Juftice,  as  makes  thee  (even  in  our  capaci 
ties}  Justifiable,  when  thou  art  iudged  ;  &  fuch,  as 
may  encourage  us,  to  endeavour,  to  be  juft  as  thou  art 
iuft  &-  holie  as  thou  art  holy,  by  thy  example.  This 
grant,  for  lefus  Chrift  his  fake.  Amen. 
Coph.  19. 

LOrd  hear ;  for,  in  my  hart  I  crie, 
And,  I  thy  VVord  obay. 
To  hear  my  call,  thine  ear  apply, 

That  keep  thy  Lawes  I  may. 
Relieng  on  thy  Word,  I  call  d, 

Before  the  Morning-light ; 
To  mark  thy  Words  mine  eyes  foreftald, 

The  Watches  of  the  night. 
2  As  iuft  &  loving.  Lord,  thou  art, 

So,  hear  &  quicken  mee. 
Lo,  fuch  as  from  thy  Lawe  depart 

For  mifcheefe,  comming  be. 
Oh  Lord,  to  mee,  now  nearer  drawe  : 

Thy  Word  all  truth  containes, 
And,  long  agoe,  I  knewe  thy  Lowe, 
Eternally  remaines. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

THey,  healp  oh  Lord,  with  all  my  hart  I  crave, 
-*•      Thy  juft  Commands  refolving  to  obay. 
To  thee  I  call  aloud  ;  mee  daigne  to  fave, 
That  fo,  thy  TefUmonies,  keep  I  may. 
To  thee,  before  the  break  of  day,  I  call, 

And,  for  my  certaine  ayde,  thy  VVord  I  take. 
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The  watches  of  the  night  mine  eyes  foreftall, 
That  on  thy  Lawe,  my  muzings  I  may  make. 

Thine  ear,  vnto  my  voice,  in  mercy,  bowe  ; 
That,  mee,  thy  ludgments  may  revive,  oh  Lord. 
They  faft  approach,  who  feek  my  overthrowe, 
Ev'n  they,  who  ftrangers  are  vnto  thy  Word. 

To  mee,  oh  Lord,  at  all  tymes,  be  thou  nigh. 
Thy  Statutes,  all  perfection  do  containe. 
And,  many  daies  agoe,  informed  was  I, 
That  thy  Commands,  for  ever  mail  remaine. 

Wee  rife  early,  (oh  Lord)  6°  cannfet  vp  late  at  night, 
to  profecute  our  common  affaires,  or  to  prevent  the  mifchee- 
vouspurpofes  of  any  ternporall  Adversary.  Catife  us,  wee 
pray  thee,  to  be  as  vigilant,  infeeking  thee ;  in  Meditating 
the  deep  Mijleries  of  thy  Lawe ;  &*  inforefeeingwhatfpi- 
rituall  enimies  are  approching  to  endanger  our  foitles. 
Vouchfafe  this,  oh  Lord:  0°  in  all  our  endeavours,  afsijl 
tis ;  in  all  oiir prayers,  hear  us ;  6°  in  all  our  necefsities  be 
prefent  with  tts,  in  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord,  Amen. 

Refh.  20. 
ID  Egard  my  greef,  &  fave  me  Lord, 

For,  I  obaie  thy  Lavves. 
Hear  me,  according  to  thy  Word, 

Oh  fave,  &  plead  my  Caufe. 
Becaufe  thy  Word  they  mufe  not  on, 

From  health  are  finners  far. 
Revive  mee  Lord,  as  thou  haft  done, 

For,  great  thy  Mercies  are. 
2  My  foes,  &  fpoilers  many  be  ; 

Yet,  I  thy  Word  profeffe, 
And  greeve  when  I  the  wicked  fee, 

Thy  Statutes  to  tranfgreffe. 
Thy  Lawe  I  love  ;  oh  quicken  mee, 

R  5  As 
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As  thou  haft  promif'd  Lord. 
For,  endles  thy  jufl  ludgments  be  ; 

And,  ever  true,  thy  Word, 

Another  of  the  fame, 

\  7Ewe  Lord,  what  forrowes  have  oppreffed  mee  : 
For,  to  obferve  Lawe,  My  minde  I  give. 

Let  mee  adiudged,  &  deliver'd  be  ; 

And,  mee  according  to  thy  word  revive. 
Vngodly  men  from  faving  health  are  far, 

Becaufe  they  do  not  feek  thy  Statutes,  Lord  ; 

Exceding  great  thy  Tender-mercies  are  ; 

Reviue  thou  mee  according  to  thy  word. 
Vext  &  perfude,  by  many,  I  have  beene  ; 

And,  yet,  I  from  thy  Precepts,  have  not  flraid. 

I  greeved  was  when  finners  I  had  feene ; 

Becaufe,  thy  holy-word,  they  difobayd. 
Vnto  thy  Lawe,  obferve  what  love  I  fliew  ; 

And,  of  thy  tender  mercie,  quicken  mee. 

Thy  word,  through  all  eternitie  is  true ; 

And,  everlafting  thy  juft  ludgments  be. 

Oh  Chrijl  the  Mediatour;  in  our  minds  wee  are  lovers  &> 
obfervers  of  thy  Lawe;  but  in  our  mcbcrswee  are  captivated 
vnto  the  Lawe  0/"Sinn  :  for  which,  our  greeved fpirits  do 
complaine  withjlghes  &  groanes,  that  are  neither  vtterable 
by  the  voice,  nor  fenfible  to  the  flesh.  Oh  deliver  its  from 
this  bondage;  Plead  thou  our  caufe  to  thy  Father ;  Comfort 
our  deicclcdfoules;  6°  let  our  love  &praftifcofthy  Lawe, 
quicken  us,  in  the  way  of  Righteoufnes,  <SJ°  make  us  par 
takers  of  thy  Tender-Mercies,  for  ever  more.  Amen. 

Schin.   21. 

T*  Hough  Princes,  caufeles,  wrong'd  mee  much, 
-1      Thy  Lawe  I  fleighted  not : 
But,  in  thy  word,  my  ioies  were  fuch 

As 
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As  his  that  Spoiles  hath  got. 
The  lienge  lipps  I  do  abhorr  ; 

But  I  affedl  thy  word. 
Seav'n  times  a  day,  I  praife  thee,  for 

Thy  righteous  Doomes,  oh  Lord. 
2  The  Lovers  of  thy  Lawe  have  peace  ; 

And,  harme  they  (hall  have  none. 
Lord,  on  thine  aide  my  hopes  I  place  ; 

And,  thy  Commands  have  done. 
My  foul  thy  Tejlimonie  kept ; 

In  love  therewith  I  grewe. 
I,  from  thy  Precepts  have  not  ftept ; 

For,  thou  my  waies  doft  veiwe. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

"\X7He  caufe  was  none,  ev'n  Princes  wronged  mee  j 
But,  of  thy  "word  alone,  my  hart  had  feare. 

And,  in  that  word,  my  loies,  moreover,  be 

As  great  as  their's  that  maring  booties  are. 
With  much  diflike,  all  falfhood  I  deteft  : 

And,  I  thy  Lawe,  vnfainedlie  affeft. 

Sev'n  times  a  day,  thy  praife  I  have  expreft ; 

Becaufe  thy  righteous  ludgments  I  refpe<5l. 
What  perfect  peace  have  they  that  love  thy  word  ? 

Ev'n  fuch,  that  nothing  cann  their  quiet  marr. 

For  thy  falvation,  I  have  hoped,  Lord  ; 

And,  thy  Commands  by  mee  performed  are. 
Well  pleas'd,  &  with  exceeding  much  delight, 

My  foul  thy  Teftimonies  keepeth  ftill ; 

Thou  know'ft  ;  for  all  my  waies  are  in  thy  fight ; 

That  I,  thy  Precepts,  &  thy  Lawes,  fulfill. 

Oh  bleffed  Redeemer,  who  wert  perfec-uted  by  Princes, 
for  my  fake,  without  a  Caufe ;  Thy  many  Prayers,  daylie 
off-red  to  thy  Father  ;  thy  true  delight  in  his  Word  ;  thy 
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deteJlationoffahJwod,  &>  thy  perf eft  fulfilling  of  the  Lawe, 
have  obtained,  that  thy  righteoufnes  may  be  afcribed  vnto 
us.  Oh  grant,  that  by  performing  -what  thou  haft  enabled 
us  to  do,  -wee  may  retaine  6°  encreafe  the  Talent  freely 
given  ;  <Sr=  enioy  thy  Peace,  which  pajfeth  all  vnderjlan- 
ding ;  for  ever  &>  ever.  Amen. 

Tau.  22. 

"D  Eceive  my  cry,  &  guide  thou  mee 
•^     As  thou  haft  promifd,  Lord, 
Give  ear,  &  faved  let  mee  be  ; 

According  to  thy  word. 
When  thou  to  me  haft  fhowne  thy  waies, 

My  lipps  thy  praife  will  fhewe. 
My  tongue  thy  bleffed  word  (hall  praife  ; 

For,  all  thy  Laiues  are  true. 
2  Mee,  let  thy  powrfull  hand  protect ; 

For,  I  thy  Lawe  approove. 
Thy  Saving- health  I  do  affect, 

Thy  Precepts  I  do  love. 
Oh,  let  mee  live  to  fmg  thy  praife  ; 

In  hidgment,  mee  preferve. 
Thy  fervant  feek,  who  fheep-like  ftraies  ; 

For,  I  thy  Lawe  obferve. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

YEald  my  Complaint,  oh  Lord,  thy  graitious  ear, 
And,  knowledge  of  thy  Lawe,  to  me  afford. 
My  humble  fuite,  vouchfafe,  I  pray,  to  hear  ; 
And,  fave  thou  mee,  according  to  thy  word. 
Yea,  fave  thou  mee  ;  &  I  thy  praife  will  preach, 
When  thou  malt  thy  Commands  to  mee  declare. 
Thy  word  likewife,  to  others  I  will  teach  ; 
For,  all  thy  Precepts,  true  &  righteous  are. 
Yeald  me  thy  hand,  my  faftie  to  affure  ; 

For, 
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For,  thy  Commands  my  chofen  part,  I  make. 
Thy  Saving-health,  I  labour  to  procure, 
And,  in  thy  Lawe,  oh  Lord,  I  pleafure  take. 
Yet,  longer  let  me  live,  to  fmg  thy  praife  ; 
And,  let  thy  Judgments  Lord,  my  helpers  be. 
Now,  mee  thy  fervat  feek,  who  fheep-like  ftraies, 
For,  never  is  thy  Lawe  forgot  of  mee. 

Moft  mercifull  Father,  wee  have  all  erred  &*  Jlrayed 
from  thy  waies  like  loft  sheep ;  give  us  therefore  that  Lawe 
of  Faith,  by  which  wee  may  be  brought  home  to  thy  Folde. 
When  wee  have  obtained  this  Grace ;  let  tts  truely  eftecmc 
it,  hartly  praife  theefor  it,  &°  diligently  preach  it  to  others. 
Oh  f pare  our  lives,  vntill  the  New-man  shall  be  fully  per 
fected  in  vs ;  that  wee  may  accomplish  the  work  for  which 
wee  were  created,  &>  glorify  thy  Name,  world  without  end. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  120. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Why  thefe  Pfalmes  are  fo 
called,  it  is  vncertaine  (for,  lewish  fancies  are  not  worth 
heeding)  but,  perhaps,  our  Degrees  toward  the  fpirituall 
Temple,  are  here  myjlically  included:  fort  thefirft  degree 
thitherward,  is  to  have  a  fight  of  our  mifery,  &  a  deteftatio 
of  the  worlds  vanities  (figured  by  Mefech  &  Kedar,  in  this 
Pfalme.  It  is  vfefull,  when  wee  are  conftrained  to 
live  among  falfe  worfhippers,  or  wearied  by  our 
owne  corruptions  &c. 

T  Call'd  on  God  in  my  deftreffe, 
-*•     Who  heard  mee  when  I  prayd  : 
From  lieng  &  deceitful  nes, 

Lord,  fave  my  Soul ;  I  faid. 
What  hire,  oh  thou  deceitfull  tongue  ! 

Prepared  is  for  thee  ? 
But,  arrowes  that  are  fharp  £  ftrong, 

And 
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And  coales  that  burning  be  ? 
2  Ah  !  woe  is  mee,  that  I  fo  long, 

In  Mefech  muft  refide  ! 
And,  that,  perforce,  I  muft  among 

The  Tents  of  Kedar  bide. 
My  foul  hath  beene  too  long,  alas  ! 

With  fuch  as  wranglers  are  : 
For,  when  I  fpeake  to  them  of  peace, 

For  warr,  they  do  prepare. 

Father  of  Mercie ;  Keep  vs  from  the  limg  deceits  of  the 
Dcvill,  &°  his  Members  ;  &  reward  them  according  to 
their  malice.  Vouchfafetous,  alfo,fucha fight,  ^loathing, 
of  our  natural?  ejlate ;  that  wee  may  have  an  earnejllon- 
ginge  to  be  tranjlated  from  the  Tents  of  Vngodlines,  c^  be 
incorporated  into  thy  heavenly  lerufalem  through  lefus 
Chrift,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.    121. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Degree,  is  to  fixe  the 
eye  of  our  foul  on  God,  acknowledging  him  only,  the  meanes 
of  our  deliverance,  &  our  defence  &c.  It  directs  vs,  to 
vvhome  wee  mould  feek  ;  &  encourageth  to  de 
pend  on  God  in  all  our  waies. 
A/f  Ine  eyes  above  the  hills,  I  reare, 

And,  thence,  of  healp,  I  hopefull  am  ; 
For,  from  the  Lord  my  fuccours  are, 
From  him,  that  heav'n  &  earth  did  frame. 
My  feet  vnmoov'd,  he  ahvay  keeps  ; 
He,  is  my  garde,  that  ever  wakes  : 
For,  he  nor  (lumbers,  neither  ileeps, 

Who  charge  of  Iff3 el  vndertakes. 
2  The  Lord,  ev'n  as  thy  fliade,  will  flay 
On  thy  righthand,  for  thy  defence. 
Nor  Moone  by  night,  nor  Sunne  by  day, 

Shall 
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Shall  harme  thee  by  their  Influence  : 
For,  God  will  fave  thee  from  all  woe, 
Ilee,  will  thy  foul  from  dangers  free  ; 
And  f  whether  in,  or  out,  thou  goe) 
Thy  gard,  at  all  times,  he  will  bee. 

Gratious  Protector ;  Caufe  us,  to  expert,  all  our  deli 
verances  from  thee,  with  a  conftant  dependance  vpon  thy 
favegard,  in  all  proceedings.  Keep  us  withoutjlavish  fear, 
or  wavenng,  in  our  Faith:  And,  be  thou  alhoay  foe 
watthfull  over  vs,  &  fo  near  vnto  vs  \  that  neither  thofe 
dangers  wherelo  wee  are  commonly fubiecl,  nor  the  extraor- 
dinarie  Influences  of  the  heavens,  nor  any  other  vnex- 
peftede  Evcts,  harme  our  bodies,  endanger  ourfoules,  or  in 
terrupt  our  lawfull  callings,  either  now.  or  hereafter  A- 
men. 

Pfa.  122. 

_  A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Stepp,  is  a  delight  in  (he 
pietie  of  others,  ioined  with  love  to  God's  worship,  &>  ac 
companied  wif/i  harty  ivellwishing  to  his  Church.  The 
Elect  are  here perfonated  reioidng  on  this  Degree.  Wee 
mould  vfe  it  to  provoke  vs  vnto  the  fame. 
T  loyed,  when  they  faid  to  mee, 

God's  houfe  let  vs  afcend  vnto  : 
For,  now  lemfalem,  to  thee 
And,  through  thy  Ports,  our  feet  fliall  goe. 

Icnifalem  is  fairly  S cited  j 

A  Towne  well-built,  &  well-vnited. 
2  There  meet  the  Tribes  f  God's  Tribes  alone) 
IIus  name  in  Ifr'el,  to  declare. 
There,  placed  is,  the  Judgment  Throne ; 
The  Thrones  of  Davids  houfe  are  there. 

Oh  feck  her  peare,  for,  they  are  bleffed  ; 

That  have  to  Salem,  love  expreffed. 

3  Let 
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3  Let  Peace,  a  Bullworke  round  her  make, 
Let  Plenties  in  her  Turrets  be  : 
This  Peace  wee  wifli,  ev'n  for  their  fake, 
Who,  mates,  &  Brethren  are  to  mee. 
Yea,  God  our  Lord's  faire  habitation, 
Thus,  makes  mee  pray  for  thy  Salvation. 
Infpire  us,  oh  Lord,  with  a  delight,  S3  mutual!  defires, 
to  farther  each  other  in  thyfervice.  Let  us  takepleafure  in 
thy  Sandluarie :  &,  be  alwaies,  to  our  powre,  help  full  &> 
zealous,  to  effect  &•  continue  the  Peace  of  ^yon  ;  even  for 
the  fakes  of  our  brethren,  for  our  owne  fakes,  &  for  thy 
glory  fake  (oh  Father )  that,  wee  may  reap  the  benifit  of 
her  Peace  &°  Plenties,  through  lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  123. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.     Another  Stepp  is  obedient  at 
tendance  of  God's  will,  in  allfuffrings,  with  ajfured  faith 
in  him ;  which  is  here  profejfed  by  the  faithfull foul.  It  is 
vfefull,  to  advance  vs  to  this  Degree. 
(^)H  Lord,  that  in  the  heav'ns  remained, 
^Lo,  wee  advance  our  eyes  to  thee  : 
And,  Lord  our  God,  till  healp  thou  daigneil, 
They  (hall  on  the  affixed  bee, 

As  men  or  Maides,  that  waiting  ftand, 
Vpon  their  Lord,  or  Ladie's  hand. 
2  Oh,  grant  vs  Lord,  thy  dear  compaffion  ; 
For,  wee  extream  contempts  have  borne. 
Vouchsafe  vs,  Lord,  thy  Confolation, 
For  why  ?  our  harts  are  greev'd  with  fcorne, 
Ev'n  by  the  fcornes,  &  pride  of  them, 
Who  live  at  eafe,  &  vs  contemn. 
How  ever  thou  shalt  pleafe  to  afflirt  vs,  oh  Lord  (or 
hovv  long  foever  thou  deferr  any  defired  Blefsing)  let  vs  be 
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contented  to  attend  thy  Pleafure\  &  watchful  I,  to  f  erf  or  me 

what  thou  shalt  require  further  at  out  hands ;  foe  ourfuf- 
f  rings,  shall  the  fooner,  be  redrejfed,  &  our  dutiful  I  obe 
dience,  be  rewarded  through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.  124. 

A  long  of  Degrees.  Another  Staire,  is  acknowledg 
ment  of  former  deliverances,  &*  of  the  beginnings  of  Gods 
graces  already  obtained,  as  in  this  Pfalme.  Wee  may 
vfe  it  after  any  Deliverance,  but  efpecially,  fuch 
as  are  moil  publike. 

"DUt,  that  the  Lord,  our  part  did  pleafe  to  take, 

But  that  God  holpe  vs,  ( Ifr'el  now  may  fay) 
When  men  did  their  Affaults  againft  vs  make, 
Wee  to  their  throtes  had  bene  a  living-prey  ; 
For,  wroth  at  vs,  with  fpighfull  rage  were  they. 

2  Wee  by  the  Floucls,  had  then  bene  clofed  round  ; 
Ev'n  quite  above  our  foul,  the  ftreames  had  gone  : 
The  fwelling  flouds,  our  foul  had  furely  drovvnd. 
Wee,  therfor,  bleffe  &  praife  the  Lord,  alone, 

That,  by  their  teeth  wee  were  not  ceaz'd  vpon. 

3  For,  as  a  bird,  out  of  a  fouling  fnare, 
Ev'n  fo,  our  foul  efcaped  from  the  ginn  : 

The  nett  is  broke,  &  wee  deliver'd  are  ;  (binn) 

And,   God,   (whofe  work,  the  heav'ns  &  earth  have 
Is  hee,  whofe  Name,  our  healp  confifteth  in. 

Many  times  oh  Lord,  wee  are  delivered,  by  thy  Mercy, 
from  evident  &>  unavoidable  perills  :  But,  there  is  no  mo 
ment  in  which  wee  are  not  compared  about  with  invifeble 
foes  (&  vnthought  of  Dangers )  far  morefearfull  &°  more 
impofsible  to  bcavoyded ;  vnles  thou  didftg  ratioujly  defed  us, 
Grdt  therfor,  that  a  filiall  awe  of  thy  ludgmets  &  a  true 
e/leeme  of  thy  Mercies,  may  make  us  hartily  thanckfull 
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vnto  thee,  for  them,  notv  &  for  ever.  Amen. 
Pfa.   125. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.     Another  Afcent,  is  fir  me  Be- 
leefin  God.    Thefafctie  offuch,  is  here  alluded  to  the  im 
pregnability  of  Mount-Syon,   <S°   lerufalem  :    &*   the 
punishment  of  wavering  Apoftates  is  threatned  &c.  It  is 
vfefull  to  raife  vs  to  this  Degree  &c. 
AyT  Ount-Syon  like,  for  ever  fixt  are  thofe 
•^^-Whofe  hopefull  truil  vpon  the  Lord  is  founded 
For,  he  his  faithfull  People  will  enclofe 
(Ev'n  as  with  hills  lerufalem  is  rounded) 

As  long  as  Time's  perpetuall  motion  goes. 

2  The  Rod  of  wicked  men  mall  not  alight, 
Where  God  the  Lot  of  righteoufnes  beftoweth. 
Left  righteous  men  pertake  in  evill  might. 
For,  to  the  Good,  the  Lord  his  mercy  fhoweth 

And,  favours  all  that  are  in  hart  vpright. 

3  But,  Sliders-back,  &  fuch  as  wander  wide, 
In  their  owne  crooked  paths,  &  waies  vneven, 
Shall  by  the  Lord,  be  thither  ledd  afide. 
Where,  portion  due  to  hypocrites,  are  given  : 
But,  Ifrel  mall  in  endles  peace  abide. 

Oh  God,  many  ignorances  &  errors,  both  in  ludgment, 
(Sr>  Manners,  wee  are  naturally  fubieft  vnto.  Teach  us 
therfore  what  wee  ought  to  Beleeve,  or  praftife;  <&•=  then 
preferve  vs  "unwavering  in  our  Faith,  &  fo  Jlncerely  con- 
Jlant  in  a  holy  Life ;  That  wee  may  not  have  our  portion, 
with  Apoftates,  or  Hypocrites,  but,  be  pertakers  in  the 
true  Peace  ^Ifr'el,  throiigh  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  A- 
men. 

Pfa.   126. 

A  fong  of  Degrees,  another  Degree  is  a  reioicing  in  our 
Eleclio  S*/pirituall freedoms',  -which  is  here  typically  ex- 

pref- 
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preffed,  with  a  prophetical  prayer  for  that  ioye  promifed  by 
Chrift  vnto  the  true  Mourners.  loh.  16,20.  Wee  may 
fmg  it  as  a  lhanckfgiving  for  our  Redemption  ;  & 
to  comfort  in  fpiritual  mournings. 


, God  made  Syon  free  ; 

And  her  from  thrall  did  bring, 
It  feemed  as  a  Dream e  to  be  ; 
And,  wee  did  laugh  &  fmg. 

2  The  Lord  (the  heathen  fedd) 
Great  Marvailes  wrought,  for  vs. 

Great  marvailes  he  hath,  wrought,  indeed, 
And,  therfor,  fmg  wee  thus. 

3  Lord,  back  our  Captives  bringe, 
As  Flouds  to  fea-ward  flowe, 

So,  they  fhall  then  reioice  &  fmg, 
Who  did  in  forrowe  fowe. 

4  Who.  outward-bound,  doth  mourne, 
If  he  good  feed  employ, 

Shall  doubtles,  back  againe  returne, 
And,  bring  home  fheaves  with  ioy. 

Letourgreatejlreioicings  (oh  Lord)  be  in  thy  redeeming 
us  from  the  Bondage  of  Sinn;  &>  that  our  Names  are  in  the 
Book  of  Life:  for,  marvaUouswasthis  deliverance.  Let  our 
grealejlforrowes  be  for  our  Offences,  and  for  the  loffe  of  thy 
favour;  which  are,  indeed,  Caiifes  of  the  greateft  Lamenta 
tion:  foe,  our  short  forrowe  shall  be  turned  in  to  everlajling 
loyes,  &>  glorious  Triumphs,  world  without  end.  Amen. 
Pfa.  127. 

A  fong  of  Degrees  for  Solomon.  Another  Staire 
is  to  ascribe  our  beeing  &>  well-being  to  the  Mercie  & 
providence  of  God.  It  may  be  fung  to  acknowledge 
the  fame,  in  all  our  works,  &  endeavours,  &c. 

S  2  If 
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IF  God  the  Pallace  build  not, 
The  workmen  loofe  their  paine, 
If  God  the  Cittie  iheild  not, 

The  watchman  wakes  in  vaine. 
In  vaine  is  early  flirring, 

In  vaine,  late  watch  wee  keep, 
Or  eat  the  bread  of  caringe, 

But,  thofe  God  loves,  may  fleep. 
2  A  fruithfull  wombes  poffeffing, 

At  God's  difpofmg  Hands  : 
And,  Chrildren  are  a  bleffmg, 

Like  (hafts  in  Giants  hands. 
Right  bleft  is  he,  that  beareth 

His  Quiver  ful  of  thofe  ; 
For,  in  the  Gate,  he  dareth, 

To  meet,  &  fmite  his  foes. 

Grant  almighty  God;  that  whether  wee  endeavour  for  our 
f cities  or  bodies,  we  never  glory  or  trujl  in  our  owne  wor 
kings  ;  For,  thou  muft  bleffe  the  beginning,  procee 
ding,  6°  conlufion  of  every  endeavour,  or  all  our  indujlry 
is  lojl.  Nay,  -wee  have  not,fo  much  aspowre  over  our  bodie, 
or  thefruite  therof.  Let  us  therfor,  neither  forget  thee  in  the 
•vfeof  the  meanes,  nor  neglecT,  the  meanes  which  thou  haft 
appointed.  That,  (what  ever  the  events  be)  our  underta 
kings  may,  bring  profit  to  us,  6°  glory  to  thy  holy  Name. 
So  be  it. 

Pfa.  128. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Stepp,  is  Jiliall  feare 
of  God',  to  which,  many  temporallblef sings  are  here promi- 
fed.  It  is  vfed  at  the  folemnization  of  manages  ;  & 
ferves  to  encreafe  in  vs,  the  feare  of  God. 

T  F  God  thou  feare,  &  keep  his  way, 
•*•     He,  bleffmgs  will  beftowe  : 

Thy 
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Thy  labour  fhall  thy  food  purvay, 

And,  happie  thou  fhalt  growe. 
Like  fruit-full  vines  vpon  thy  houfe, 

Thy  wife  fliall  proove  to  thee  ; 
Thy  Children,  like  faire  olive-boughes, 

Shall  round  thy  Table  be. 
2  Thus,  thou  that  feareft  God  (halt  thrive  ; 

From  Syon  he  fhall  bleffe  : 
And,  thou  fhalt  fee  (whilft  thou  doft  live) 

lerufalem  in  peace. 
He  fliall  prolong  thy  life,  till  thou 

Thy  Childrens  Children  fee  ; 
And,  that  thy  ioye  may  greater  growe, 

In  I/Sell,  reft  fhall  bee. 

Oh  Lord;  of  thy  abundant  Mercy,  thouhaftpromifed,  not 
only  the  blef sings  of  the  next  life  ;  but  alfoe,  all  thofe  which 
are  moftcomfortablein  this  world,  fo  far  forth  as  shall  con 
duce  to  their  happines,  who  truly  jerve  &=fcare  thee.  Oh 
teach  us  that  filial  I  fear,  &=  that  obedience,  for  -which  thou 
hajlmade  thofe  promifes,  that  wee  may  perform  e  what  thou 
require/I.  Yet,  not  for  the  outward  blef sing  fake ;  but  meer- 
ly  for  the  love  <?/Tefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Pfa.  129. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Step,  is  a  patient  fuf- 
Jlainingofthe  Crqffe.  Which  patience  of  the  faints,  is  here 
mentioned;  &  both  thetiranny  &  condition  of  their  oppref- 
fors,  breefly  illuflrated.  Wee  may,  vfe  it  to  increafe 
&  continue  Chriftian  Patience. 

"pUll  often  fmce  my  youth,  may  Ifr'el  fay, 

Full  often  fmce  my  youth,  they  mee  affailed  ; 
And,  ftill,  without  fucceffe  they  went  away  :     (trailed, 
Yea    on    my    back,    their    ploughs,    the    ploughers 
And,  on  the  fame,  long  furrowes  ploughed  they. 

S  3  The 
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2  The  Lord,  (who  is  a  perfecl  Righteous-one) 
The  Cords  of  wicked  men  in  peeces  breaketh. 
And,  Syons  foes,  fhall  quite  be  overthrowne, 
Ev'n  like  that  graffe,  which  root  on  houfes  taketh, 

And,  fades  away,  before  it  ripe  is  growne. 

3  For,  nor  his  Armefull,  nor  his  handful,  there, 
Remaines   for  him  that    bindes,   or   him   that   mo- 
Nor  is  there  any  high- way  Paffenger,  (weth. 
Who,  there,  is  blefung,  in  God's  Name  beftoweth. 

Or,  doth  fo  much,  as,  bidd  them  well  to  fare. 
Sweet  lefu,  (who  wertperfecuted,  even  from  thy  cradle, 
to  thy  grave ;  &1  on  whofe  back,  the  sharpeftripes,  ploughed 
long furrowes  for  our  Sinns)  worthelie  have  zuee  deferved 
to  be  -whipped  with  reproches  to  our  face-,  to  be  furrowed 
with  Jlanders  behinde  our  backs,  and  to  fuffer  all  other 
indignities.  Nevertheles,  fence  by  thy  fuffrings,  thou 
haft  as  well  prevailed  for  us,  as  for  thy f elf -,  make  voyd  the 
attempts  of  'our  Adverfaries',  <Sr=  enable  us  tofuftaine  with 
Chriftian  patience,  that  part  of  thy  Cro^Q  which  thou  ap* 
pointeft  us  to  bear:  that  being  chcarfull partakers  of  thy 
Juffrings,  we  may  partake  alfo,  thyvicJorious  Trivmphs  in 
the  Kingdome  of  heaven.  Amen. 
Pfa.  130. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Afcent,  is  earnejl 
prayer:  VVhichtheFaithfullfoulherepowreth forth  for  af- 
fi/lance,  6-v,  It  may  ferve  as  a  forme  of  prayer  in 
great  extremities. 

T  Orel,  from  the  depths,  to  thee  I  fue  ; 
•*-*     My  vocall  prayer  hear. 
And,  when  my  Voice,  my  wants  doth  fhewe 

Encline  to  mee  thine  ear. 
Lord,  who  cann  bear  it,  if  fevere, 

To  mark  our  faults  thou  be  ? 
But,  that  wee  faint  not  in  thy  fear, 

Com- 
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Compaffion  waites  on  thee. 
2  On  God  I  waite,  &  on  his  word, 

My  foul  her  hopes  doth  lay  : 
My  foul,  more  waiteth  for  the  Lord. 

Then  watchmen,  for  the  day. 
Oh  Ifr'ell,  truft  in  God  ;  for,  hee  ; 

Hath  gratious  help,  in  ftore. 
And,  from  thy  fmns  delivers  thee, 

Both  now  &  evermore. 

Gratiou/Iy  hear  our  prayers,  oh  Lord,  in  all  our  troubles 
&  enter  not  mto  iudgment  with  us  thyfervants,  vnles  thou 
overshaddoweus  by  the  wings  of  thy  Her  tie;  for  our  iuftice 
•s  vnnghteoufnes  in  thy  fight,  fe*J  us  grace  That*  In 
thee,  wlth  patient  expectation  of  thy  good  pleafure;  frfoe 
enable  vs  at  leajtin  our  true  defere)  to  fulfill  our  pro  mlfes 
to  thee.,  tha  without  infringmentofthy]^z,wemay 
be  dehwred  both  from  thegwlt&pJnishnuntofourfin^ 
through  thy  Mereie  in  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen 

Pfa.    131. 
humil  Vng  °f^DeSree*-      Another  Degree  is  vnfained 

belated  *'  U//h  ^  humble  them  felv^lhall 
oe  exalted.  Here,  all  arrogance,  ambition,  &- felftruft  is 

exkoTJ;  a/1^"^™  God  profejfed,  ind  others 
exhorted  to  the  fame.  It  is  vfefull,  to  beget  humility. 
QH  Lord,  I  have  no  fcornfull  eie, 

Nor  proud  nor  loftie  minde. 
I  feek  not  things  that  are  too  high, 

But,  humbly  am  inclinde. 
My  foul  is  like  an  infant  wean'd, 

(Ev'n  from  his  mothers  breft)' 
And,  Ifr'el,  fo  (to  be  fuftaind) 

On  God,  fhould  alway  reft. 

None  of  thy  Creatures,  oh  God,  have  made  them  felves 
84  to  be. 
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to  befo  vile  as  wee;  yet,  none  are  more  proud _  or  felfet 
ceiled-,  none  more  prefumplioujly  inquifetive  into  thy  for 
bidden  Seacrets.  Oh  give  us  more  humility  ;  &  lejje  de- 
foe  to  thofe  curiofeties  which  are  above  vs,  &  pertinent  to 
advance  the  Kingdome  of  Sathan,  rather  then  the 
Kingdome  of  Heaven ;  which  is  to  be  entred  which  a 
Childlike  Obedience  &  humiliation.  This  Humilia 
tion,  wee  againe  befeech  thee  to  grant  vsjor  lefus  Chnft 
his  fake  Amen. 

Pfa.  132. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Degree,  is  a  hartie 
purpofe  to  prepare  a  Temple/or  God,  in  our  harts-,  &  to 
endeavour  the  felling  of  his  outward  worfhip,  which  is 
here  myjlically  applied.  It  is  vfefull  to  ftirr  vs  to  this 
Degree. 

P  Emember  Lord,  what  David's  troubles  be, 
-^•And,  what  to  Jacob's  mightie  God,  he  fwore. 
In  houfe  or  bedel,  I  will  not  reft,  faid  he, 
Nor  ftiall  mine  eyes,  or  fleep,  or  number  more  ; 
Vntill  a  place  be  found,  of  my  providing,  _ 
For,  lacoVs  God,  the  mighty  Lord's  abiding. 

2  Lo,  Ephrata,  wee  heard,  the  place  mould  be, 
And,  in  the  forreft-feilds,  wee  found  the  fame. 
Thy  houfe  therefore,  to  enter,  purpofe  wee, 
And,  at  thy  footftoole,  will  adore  thy  Name. 

Arife,  oh  Lord,  afcend  thy  refting  bowre  ; 
Thou,  &  the  Arck,  of  thy  Almightie  powre. 

3  Let  Righteoufnes,  thy  facred  Preifts  aray, 
And.  let  thy  faints  a  ioyfull  tryvmph  make  : 
Oh  turne  not  thy  Mefsiah's  face  away, 
For,  thy  beloved  Servant  David's  fake, 

To  whome  thou  fwar'ft  thy  promife,  vnrecalled 
That  on  his  Throne,  his  Seed  ihould  be  mftalled. 
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4  If  they,  faidfl  thou,  my  League  &  word  refpecl ; 
Thy  Children,  on  thy  Throne  fhall  ever  fitt  : 

For,  I  the  Lord,  did  Syon  hill,  elecT: ; 

And,  for  my  dwelling,  I  have  chofen  it. 
My  fetled  reft  is  there,  &  Fie  poffeffe  it ; 
I  love  it,  &  with  plenties,  I  will  bleffe  it. 

5  The  pore  thereof,  with  bread  I  will  fuftaine, 

Her  Preifts  Fie  clothe  with  health,  her  faints  flial 
A  Lamp  for  mine  Anointed,  Fie  ordaine,  (fing, 

And,  I  will  make  the  home  of  David  fpring  : 
I,  thofe  will  fhame,  that  for  is  harme  endeavor  ; 
But,  on  himfelf,  his  Crowne  mall  flourifh  ever. 

Suffer  vs  not,  ok  Lord,  to  take  reft  in  any  thing,  vntill 
•wee  have  provided  thee  a  dwelling  in  our  foules ;  &>  then, 
let  vs  entertains  there,  nought  eh,  but  that  which  may  be 
ferviceable  vnto  thee.  Take  thou  poffefsion  ofvs,  &  furnish 
vs,asbecommeth  Temples  for  thy  prefence.  Remember  all 
thypromifes  to  the  Faithfull ;  for  they  only  are  that  feed  of 
David,  to  whome  thy  Covenants  belong;  they  are  thofe 
Elec~l-ones  whome  thou  haft  protnifed  never  to  forfake. 
Givevs,  all  outward  meanes,  of  this  invifible  grace  \  Con 
tinue  among  vs  the  fucceffion,  of  holy  6°  faithful  Pa- 
ftors ;  The  Bread  of  thy  Word  ;  the  Clothings  of 
Righteoufnes  ;  the  Lampe  of  Illumination  ;  the  Home 
of  good  Goverment ;  6°  the  loye  of  the  Holy-ghoft ; 
that  the  enimies  of  thy  Church,  may  be  ashamed,  6°  shee 
crowned,  with  honour  6°  blejfednes,  for  ez>er.  Amen. 

Pfa  133. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.  Another  Step,  is  that,  which 
the  prepojler ous  Zeal  0/rSchifmaticks  hath  much  defaced, 
(to  wit)  Charitie,  6°  brotherly  Vnitie ;  which  is  here, 
excellenly  Illuftrated,  to  moove  vs  to  afcend  it.  Wee 
mould  fing  it,  to  encreafe  Vnitie  &  Love. 

S  5  See 
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CEe  Breth'ren,  fee,  how  fweet  a  bliffe 
*^It  is  our  lives  in  love  to  lead. 
It  like  that  pretious  Oyntment  is, 
Which  once  anointed  Aron's  head  ; 

And,  on  his  beard,  from  thence  did  flowe, 

Ev'n  to  his  garment  fkirts  belowe. 
2  It  like  refreming  dewe  doth  prove, 
Which  downe  on  Herman's  topp  diftills  ; 
Ev'n  like  the  dewe,  which  from  above 
Defcendeth  downe  on  Syon  hills. 

For,  there,  God  promifd,  heretofore, 

To  bleffe  with  life,  for  ever  more. 

Oh  God  \  fo  deare  to  thee,  is  brotherly  Love,  that  all 
Faith,  (yea,  &°  MartirdomeJ  wanting  that  Virtue,  is 
of  no  ejleeme :  So  profitable  is  it  vnto  vs ;  That  (like  pre 
tious  oyntment  on  the  head,  or  like  shewres  falling  on  high 
mountaines)  it  defcends  &*fpreads  vntill  every  member  be 
refreshed  therewith.  Encreaje  thcrfor,  -wee  bcfeech  thee, 
this  Virtue  among  vs  (without  which,  all  others  are  coun- 


men. 

Pfa  134. 

A  fong  of  Degrees.     This  is  the  lajl  Degree :  For  the 
highejl  Afcent,  ?>,  the  glorifieng  of  God.     Note,  that 
thefirft  &°  lajl  Degrees  only,  are  placed  according  to  their 
Order;  becaitfe^-neceffarilv^urfirjljlepto  Godwani,  mujl 
be  the  fight  of  our  Mifery  ;    The  highejl,  is,  to  praife 
him  :   The  rejl  are  not  afcended  by  all,  in  one  and  the  fame 
order ;  0°  therefore  nopredfe  order  is  obfervedin  their  pla 
cing.     Wee  mould  fmg  it  to  provoke  to  this  Dutie. 
me  now,  &  praife  the  Lord,  all  yee, 
That  his  attendants  are  ; 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n  you,  that  in  God's  temple  be  ; 

And  praife  him,  nightly,  there. 
Your  hands,  within  Gods  holy-place, 

Advance,  &  praife  his  Name  ; 
And,  yov,  from  Syon,  he  mail  bleffe, 
That  heav'n  &  earth  did  frame. 
Lord,  wee  were  created  for  thy  Glorie;  All  the  time  of 
our  Pilgrimage  on  earth  is  to  fitt  vs  for  thy  praife;  &  the 
nigfiejt  Degree  which  wee  cann  attaine  to,  either  in  that 
Me,  or  the  next,  is  tofcng  Halelujah  vnto  thy  Name    Oh 
grant  wee  may  fo  honour  thee  in  thefe  Temples  of  our 
Bodies  (here,  vpon  the  \VayJ  on  whome  the  Nights  of 
affliction,  &  the  Dayes  of  confolation,  doe  interchangably 
Jucceed;  that  in  thy  lerufalem  wee  may  fmg  praifes  vnto 
thee,  in  that  fpirituall  Temple,  wherein,  the  prefence  of 
the  Lambe,  maketh  a  continuation  of  Day,  of  lay,  &>  of  all 
happines,  for  ever  more.     Amen. 
Pfa.  135. 

Halelujah.  //  exhorts  to  praife  God,  in  regard  of  his 
greatnes  •  for  our  election ;  for  his  omnipotency,  Mercy,  /«- 
Jtice,  eternitie-,  &>  becaufe  other  Gods  are  but  ridiculous  fic 
tions,  <Srv.  To  this  end,  wee  (who  are  miftically  the 
bonns  of  A  ran  &  Levy)  mould  fmg  it  &c. 
C\  H  all  yee  fervants  of  the  Lord, 

His  Name  with  praife  confeffe  ; 
Ev'n  you,  that  of  our  God  the  Lord, 

The  houfe  &  Courts  poffeffe. 
Oh  praife  God's  Name  ;  for,  fweet  it  is, 

To  fmg  of  his  renowne. 
For,  lacob,  he  hath  chofe  for  his, 
And  Ifr*el,  for  his  owne. 


2  God  is,  (I  knowc)  a  powrfull  one  ; 
He  doth  all  Gods  excell  : 


In 
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In  heav'n,  his  pleafure  he  hath  done  ; 

In  earth,  in  fea,  in  hell. 
He  maketh  vapours  to  arife, 

Ev'n  from  Earth's  fartheft  ends  : 
And,  he  out  of  his  Treafuries, 

Winde,  raine,  &  lighting,  fends. 

3  The  firft-borne,  through  the  Egiptian  coaft, 
Of  man,  &  beaft  he  flewe. 

And,  on  king  Pharoh,  &  his  hoaft, 

Rare  wonders,  hee  did  fhewe. 
Great  kings  &  kingdomes,  downe  he  brought, 

Ev'n  Sehon,  Heshborfs  king, 
And,  Og,  of  Bashan ;  yea,  to  nought 

All  Can'an's  Realmes,  did  bring. 

4  Then,  for  his  Ifr'els  heritage 
Their  lands,  he  did  beftowe  : 

For  which,  hee's  fam'd,  from  age  to  age, 

And,  ftill  (hall  famous  growe. 
When  he  to  judge  them  doth  appeare, 

His  people,  mall  be  fav'd  : 
But,  heathen  God's,  man's  makings  were, 

Of  gold  &  filver  grav'd. 

5  Their  carved  mouthes  are  fpcachles  found. 
Their  eyes,  no  light  cann  fee  : 

Though  they  have  eares,  they  heare  no  found  ; 

Their  throates,  quite  breathles  be. 
Much  like  to  thefe,  their  Makers  are  ; 

And  they,  that  ferve  them,  toe. 
The  Lord,  therefore,  let  Ifr'd  fear  ; 

And,  fo,  let  Aron  doe. 

6  The  Lord,  let  Levies  houfhould  bleffe  ; 
In  Syon,  let  all  them 

Who  fear  the  Lord,  the  Lord  confeffe 

That  keeps  lerufalem.  Halduiak. 

On 
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Oh  Lord  our  God,  wee  hartely  thanck  thee,  for  our 
creation  dr*  prefervation.  Wee  magnify  thy  wifdom,  thy 
powre,  thy  providence,  thy  Judgments,  &  thy  Mercies;  and 
wee  acknowledge  that  the  Deities  of  heathenish  and  car  nail 
men}  yea  &  all  other  things  in  which  zuee  trujl  (are  but 
vanities,  &>  falfe  Gods,  fashioned  by  our  owne  wicked  fan 
cies.  Grant  therfore,  that  all  of  us  (even  prei/l  ^  people] 
who  in  ^^  prof e/e  thee;  may  in  hart,/*w  thee\  &>  in 
deed,  faithfully  ferve  thee;  now  &  for  ever.  Amen 
Pfa.  136.  " 

This  Pfalme,  txhorts  topratfe  Godbothforgenerall  and 
perticulerbenifits;  &  shewes,  that  all  are  bejlowed for  his 
meer  mercy-fake,  which  is  eternal!.  It  may  be  fung, 
literally  to  commemorate,  what  God  did  for  the 

1  atriarks :     or,    miftically,    as    a    thanckfgivinge   for 
the  fpirituall  deliverances,  which  thefe  typified. 

pHe  Lord  is  Good  ;  him  therfore  bleffe  : 

And,  for  his  Grace,  that  lajleth  ever. 
The  God  of  Gods,  let  vs  confeffe ; 
Becaufe,  his  Mercie  fatfetti  never. 
The  Lord  of  Lords,  with  praife  extoll ; 
For,  where  he  loves,  he  alway  loveth. 
His  Acl:s,  alone,  are  wonderfull ; 
Becaufe,  his  Favour  endles  proveth. 

2  His  Wifdome,  did  creat  the  fphearcs, 
(For,  to  all  times,  his  Kindnes  lajleth} 
And,  earth  above  the  feas  he  rears  ; 
Becaufe,  his  Pittie  never  wajleth. 

He,  did  the  greater  Lights  provide  ; 
For,  through  each  Age,  his  Grace  extendeth, 
He  made  the  Sunn,  the  day  to  guide  ; 
Becaufe,  his  Goodnes  never  endeth. 

3  He  fram'd  the  Moone  &  ftarrs,  for  night ; 
For,  without  bound,  is  his  Compaffion. 

And, 
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And,  Egipts  eldeft-borne  did  frnite, 
Becaufe,  his  grace  hath  no  ceffation. 
He  brought  forth  Ifr'el  from  their  land  ; 
(For,  foe  his  endhs  grace  procured) 
With  ftretcht-out  Arme,  &  powrfull  hand  ; 
Becaufe,  his  Mercie./?///  endured. 

4  Hee  did  the  Red  fea,  then  divide  ; 
(For,  ftill,  his  Kindnes,  he  retaineth) 
And,  Ifr\l  through  the  fame  did  guide  ; 
Becaufe,  his  Favour,  Jlill,  remaincth. 
There,  he  did  PharoKs  Army  drowne  ; 
(For,  Love,  hee  freely,  flill,  bejloiveth) 

And  through  the  Dcferts  brought  his  owne  ; 
Becaufe,  eternall  Grace  he  shcweth. 

5  Both  huge,  &  powrfull  kings  he  flewe  ; 
(For,  everlafting  are  his  Graces) 

Yea,  famous  kings  he  overthrewe  ; 
Becaufe,  his  Love,  times  date furpajfes. 
Great  Sehon,  king  of  th'  A  mo-rites, 
For,  his  Affection  never  failelh 
And,  Og  that  ruld  the  Bashamites, 
Becaufe,  his  Mercy,  ftill  prevaileth. 

6  Their  heritage  beftow'd  hath  he, 
(For,  fo,  his  endles  Love,  required) 
His  Ifr'eVs  heritage  to  be  ; 
Becatife,  his  Grace  is  vnexpired.  j 
He  did  exalt  vs,  from  belowe  ; 
(For,  he  to  Pittie,  Jlill,  enclineth  ) 
And,  hee  redeem'd  vs  from  our  foe  ; 

Becaufe,  no  time  his  Grace  confinetk. 

7  Hee  to  all  flefh  their  food  hath  given  ; 
For,  his  great  Mercy  faileth  never. 

Oh  glorify,  the  God  of  heav'n  : 
Becaufe  his  Grace  abidelh  ever. 

When 
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VVhen  wee  looke  back,  oh_  Lord,  vnto  the  beginning  of 
thy  vifeble  workings  (pondering,  the  never  interrupted fuc- 
cefsion  of  thy  Mercies,  vnto  this  day)  &  therewithall  ob- 
ferve  the  performance  of  all  thy  promifes  to  thy  Church 
heretofore ;  &  the  continuance  of  thy  abundant  Loving- 
kindnes,  to  us  at  this  prefent :  Wee  are  affured  that  thy 
Goodnes  6°  Compaffion  is  eternall.  Wee  therfore, 
befeeck  thee  to  give  vs  true  thanckfnlnes,for  the  fame-,  that 
•wee  may  confeffe  it  a/well  in  deed,  as  word ;  & praife  & 
magnify  thy  Namejfor  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 
Pfa.  137. 

This  Elegiacal  Hymne,  mijlically  exprejfeth  the  Zeal, 
6°  love  of  the  Faithfull,  to  the  Citty  of  God  :  And  Pro 
phecies,  the  fall  of  the  fpirihiall  Babilon.  Wee  may 
ling  it  to  comfort  vs  during  the  continuance  of 
our  Natural!  bondage,  &  the  tirranies  of  Anti- 
chrijt. 

AS  wee  nigh  Babel  River  fate, 

Wee,  overcharg'd  with  weepings  were, 
To  thinck  on  Syon's  pore  eftate  ; 
And  hung  our  harpes,  on  willowes  there  : 
For,  they  to  whome  wee  were  inthralled, 
On  vs,  for  fongs  of  Syon,  called. 

2  Come  Qng,  they  fayd,  a  Syon-hymne. 
Lord  !  cann  wee  fing  thy  fongs  in  thrall  ? 
Vnles  (oh  dear  lerufaleni] 

Thee,  in  my  mirth,  preferr  I  (hall ; 
Or,  if  the  thought  of  thee  forgoe  mee, 
Let  hand  &  tongue,  prove  vfeles  to  me. 

3  Oh  Lord,  remember  Edoirfs  brood, 
And,  how,  whilft  thy  lerufalern, 
Vnfackt,  &  vndefacecl  flood, 

Her  fpoile  was  haft'ned  on,  by  them. 

For, 
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For,  loud  thy  cryed,  race  it,  race  it ; 

And,  to  the  groundwork,  downe  deface  it. 
4  Oh  daughter  of  proud  Babilon, 
Thou  fhalt,  likewife,  deftroyed  be  ; 
And,  he  will  prove  a  bleffed-cne, 
Who  (hall  avenge  our  Caufe  on  thee  : 

Ev'n  hee,  that  payes  thee  our  difgraces  ; 

And,  braines  thy  babes,  in  ftony-placcs. 

Oh  Lord,  many  of  thy  people,  fujfer  the  f comes,  &•=  in- 
fultings,  of  that  Babilon  which  was  typified,  by  the 
Chaldean  Citty ;  And  the  Myjlciall  Edomites,  labour 
thevtter  defacing  of  thy  Church.  But,  deliver  us  oh  Lord, 
&>  reward  them  according  to  their  intentions  again/I  its. 
Let  us  take  no  pleafure  in  arty  temporall  thing,  till  wee 
have  prevailed  againft  the  fury  ofourfpiritualdejlroyers: 
£y=givevs  grace,  fo  to  crush  allfenns,  &  heretics,™  their firjl 
birth ;  that  we  may  be  made  eternally fafe  6°  happy , through 
lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

AS  nigh  Babel  ftreames  wee  fate, 
(Full  of  greefs,  &  vnbefreinded) 
Minding  Syon's  pore  eftate, 
From  our  eyes,  the  teares  defcended  ; 
And,  our  Harps  wee  hanged,  by, 
On  the  willowes,  growing  nigh. 

2  For,  (infulting  on  our  woe,) 
They,  that  vs  had  there  inthralled, 
(Their  imperious  powre  to  fhowe) 
For  a  fong  of  Syon,  called. 

Come  yee  Captives,  come,  faid  they  ; 
Sing  vs  now,  an  Ffebrewe  Lay. 

3  But,  oh  Lord,  what  hart  had  wee  ? 
In  a  forraigne  habitation, 

To 
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To  repeat  our  fongs  of  thee, 
For  our  fpoiler's  recreation  ? 

Ah,  alas  !  wee  cannot,  yet, 

Thee,  Itrufalem,  forget. 

4  Oh  lerufalem  \  if  I 

Do  not  mourne  (all  pleafure  fhunninge) 

Whilft  thy  walls  defaced  lie  ; 

Let  my  right-hand,  loofe  his  cunninge  : 

And,  for  ever,  let  my  tounge 

To  my  Pallet,  faft  be  Clung. 

5  Oh  remember,  bleffed  Lord, 
E're  lerufalem  was  wafted, 
How  the  forms  of  Rdom  roar'd  ; 
And,  her  totall  ruine  hafled  : 

Till,  they  levell,  all  had  laid, 
Rafe  it,  rafe  it  quite,  they  faid. 

6  But,  thou  (halt  be  fpoiled  thus  ; 
And,  be  vf'd  (oh  Babels  daughter) 
luft  as  thou  haft  vfed  vs, 

And,  that  man,  who  in  thy  (laughter, 
On  the  Hones,  thy  Child'ren  braines, 
Shall  be  bleffed,  for  his  paines. 
Pfa.  138. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  God  is  here praifed for  the  truth 
of  his  Word  ;  for  glorifieng  his  Sonn  Chrift;  for  confir 
ming  his  Elecfl ;  &*  for  the  Common  grace  l/ouchfafed  to 
all,  &c.  It  may  be  fung  for  any  Deliverance ;  But, 
efpecially  for  our  Redemption. 

"\X/"Ith  all  my  hart,  I'le  fing  abrode  thy  fame, 

And  praife  thee,  where  the  Gods  affebled  are  ; 
Ev'n  iii  thy  houfe,  I'le  magnify  thy  Name, 
And,  for  thy  Truth,  &  Love,  thy  praife  declare  : 
For,  thou  thy  Name,  &  word,  o're  all,  doft  rear. 

T  When 
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2  When  I  did  call,  thou  mad'ft  replie  to  mee, 
And,  ftrength  vnto  my  foul,  thou  didft  afford, 
All  kings  of  earth,  (hall,  therfor  honour  thee, 

As  foone  (oh  God)  as  they  have  heard  thy  word  ; 
And,  fmg  thy  praife,  in  thine  own  Paths,  oh  Lord. 

3  For,  thou  art  great,  &  thou  oh  Lord,  art  high, 
Yet,  haft  regard  of  humble  men,  belowe. 

Thou  vew'ft  the  proude,  but,  with  a  fleighting  eye. 
Therefore,  altho  through  many  greefs  I  goe, 
I  certaine  am,  thou  comforts  wilt  beftowe. 

4  Thy  righthand  Lord  ;  mall  my  falvation  bee, 
My  foes  feirce  rage,  thy  ftretcht-out  had  fhal  ftay. 
Thou  (halt  performe  all  things  concerning  mee. 
Thy  mercies,  Lord,  abide  the  fame,  for  aye  ; 

Reiecl  not  then,  thy  handy- work,  I  pray. 

Oh  Lord  our  Creator,  thou  caufltjly  r tie  ft  eft  none 
whome  thou  haft  made ;  neither  art  thonfuch  an  accepter  of 
Persos,as,  too  many f ancle  thee  bee:  Butimpartially  acceptefl 
in  every  Pcrfon  that  which  is  the  Obiefl  of  thy  eternal!. 
Election ;  &•  (where  foever  thou  findeft  the.  fame)  lovefl 
that,  vnto  the  end.  Therefore,  thou  extendejl^  thy  Truth  and 
Mercy  to  all ;  vouchfafing,  alfo,  thy  A/sifting  powre,  to 
perfeft  that  work  which  thy  free-grace  hath  begunn ;  yea 
&°  thou  effe finally  perfeftejl  that  ivorke,  in  foe  many  as  do 
humbly  Jubmit  them  f elves  to  thy  will,  &*  refift  not  proudly 
the  motions  of  thy  fpirit :  And  (though  they  pajfe  through 
many  temptations  &*  hazards)  thy  handjlill  reacheth  vnto 
the  comforts,  6° meanesoffafeperfeverancevntotheend.  Oh 
give  us  wifdome  to  perceave,  6°  grace  humbly  to  acknoiv- 
Icdge  this  great  Mercie  (which  who  foever  denies",  Denies 
thy greateft glory)  &makethoti,  our  endeavours  anjwereable 
to  the  grace  &  powre  which  wee  have  receaved  through 
lefus  Chrift,  our  Lord.  Amen. 

Pfa.  139. 
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Pfa.  139. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.  // 
confeffeth,  the  all-feeing  providence,  powre,  wifdome,  and 
Mercy  of  God;  And  expreffeth  a  defer e  of  the  Faithfull,  to 
beferched,  6°  rectified,  by  him,  <5rY.  It  warnes  vs,  not 
to  live  Hypocriticallie ;  in  regard,  God  beholds  vs, 
at  all  times,  &  in  all  places  &c. 

OH  Lord,  thy  all-beholdinge  eies, 
^Have  ferch'd,  &  well  obferved  mee. 
Thou,  fee'ft  me  fitt,  thou  fee'ft  mee  rife  ; 
Thou,  know'ft  my  thoughts  e're  thought  they  be. 
Thou,  vew'ft  my  wayes  &  walkings  Lord  ; 
Thou  fee'ft  what  in  my  bedd  I  doe  ; 
And,  I  do  never  fpeak  a  word. 
But,  lo,  thyne  ears  do  hear  it  to. 

2  Thou  ftandft  before  me,  &  behinde  ; 
Thy  hand,  on  mee,  doth  alwaies  lie  : 
Thy  wifdome  cannot  be  confmde, 
And,  for  my  reach  it  is  too  high. 
Then,  from  thy  fpirit,  &  from  thee, 
Oh  whither  cann  I  fly,  or  goe? 

If  heav'n  I  clime,  thou  there  wilt  be ; 
If  hell  I  dive,  there  art  thou  to. 

3  If  on  the  Mornings  wings  I  ride, 
And,  thinck  to  fly  beyond  the  feas  ; 
Thy  hand,  ev'n  there,  cann  be  my  guide, 
They  right-hand,  there,  on  mee  cann  ceaze. 
Or,  if  I  fay,  the  Dufkie  night 

Shall  hide  mee  ;  Night  fhall  me  bewray  ; 
For,  darknes,  is  to  thee  as  light ; 

The  clay  like  night,  the  night  like  day. 

4  My  Reines,  to  thee  apparant  are  ; 
For,  in  the  woaibe,  thou  clofedft  mee  : 

T  2  I,  (Iran- 
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I,  ftrangely  was  competed  there, 
And,  therefore,  I  will  honour  thee. 
Thy  wondrous  works,  my  foul  doth  knowe  ; 
And,  that  my  fub fiance  thou  didft  marke, 
Ev'n  when  (as  in  the  earth  belowe) 
I  was  compofed  in  the  darke. 

5  Before  I  perfect  Beeing,  tooke, 
Or,  Forme,  or  Matter,  for  this  frame  ; 
My  Members  all,  were  in  thy  booke, 
And,  thou  forefaw'ft  what  now  I  am. 
Therefore,  thy  thoughts  of  vs  ;  how  dear  J 
And,  Lord,  how  infinite  they  bee  ! 

As  num'rous  as  the  Sands  they  are  ; 
And,  wake  mee,  ftill  to  muze  on  thee. 

6  Vngodly  men,  &  men  of  blood, 
Deftroy,  £  caufe  them  to  be  gone  ; 
For,  they  fpeak  ill  of  thee,  oh  God, 
And,  vainely  proude,  thy  foes  are  growne. 
Thy  haters,  I  have  hated,  Lord, 

And,  greev'd  at  fuch  as  thee  oppofe  ; 
With  perfect  hate,  I  them  abhord, 
And,  thofe  accounted  as  my  foes. 

7  Oh  God  !  a  Uriel  enquiry  make  ; 
My  hart,  &  ev'ry  thought  iiirvay  : 
Search,  if  an  evill  Courfe  I  take  ; 

And.  faowe  mee  thy  eternall  way. 

There  is  nothing,  oh  Lord,  in  the Jlnwliire  of  our  bodies 
or  in  the  difpofition  of  owf  mindes,  but  it  is  kncnvne  to  thee, 
with  every  Canfe  6°  effect  thereof.  Neither  darknes  nor 
dijtance  of  place  cann  fo  hide  us  from  thee,  but,  that,  thou 
feejl  our  Actions,  hearejl  our  words,  &  perceavejl  our 
though  tes ;  Yea,  &  what  they  are  enclinable  vnto,  before  wee 
thinck  them.  Give  us  grace  therefor,  to  behave  ourfelves, 
alwaies,  as  in  thy  fight.  Let  our  fecret  intentions  be 

vpright, 
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Vpright ',  &  caufe  us  to  love  and  hate,  as  thou  doft.  Purge 
away  all  that  which  is  euillin  us ;  &  infnfe  into  our  harts  all 
thofe graces,  which  may  make  us  acceptable  to  thee  in  Chrift 
lefus.  Amen. 

Pfa.   140. 

To  the  cheef  Mufitian  a  Pfalme  of  David.  It  per- 
fonates  Chrift 's  myjlicall  body,  defering  deliverance,  from 
Oppr effort ;  And  defcribing  their  malice,  pride,  &  Tre- 
chery  iSr^.  It  is  vfefull,  when  any  Congregation  is  gree- 
ved  by  the  bitter  fcandalls,  lieng  doctrines,  or 
mifcheevous  infmuations,  of  Atheifts,  &  falfe 
brethren  &c. 

T   Et  me,  oh  God,  from  fmners  be  defended. 
J-'From  thofe  that  are  to  violence  inclined  : 
For,  in  their  harts,  they  mifcheef  have  intended, 
And  in  malitious  Leagues,  are  fail  combined. 
Their  flinging  togs  the  vipers  teeth  have  matched 
Between  their  lipps,  is  Adders  poyfon  hatched. 

2  Lord,  fr5  the  hands  of  wicked  men  releafe  mee  ; 
From  Cruel-men,  vouchafe  fecure  to  make  me  : 
For,  to  fupplant  my  goengs,  they  oppreffe  me  ; 
And  lo,  the  proud  prepareth  mares  to  take  mee. 
Yea,  they  have  netts,  &  ginns,  &  trapps  prepared. 
In  al  my  waies  that  I  might  be  infnared. 

3  Lord,  hear  I  pray,  &  mark  my  fupplication ; 
Thee,  for  my  God,  oh  Lord,  I  have  profeffed  : 
And,  thou  (Lord  God,  the  ftrength  of  my  Salvation) 
Did'ft  gard  mee,  when  in  Fight  I  was  oppreffed. 
Oh,  grant  not,  what  the  wicked  man  defireth, 

But,  croffe  his  plotts,  left  hee  too  high  afpireth. 

4  The  Mifcheef  of  their  lipps  will  fal  vpon  them 
Ev'n  on  their  heads,  that  mee  have  circumvented. 
Coales  burning-hot ;  fliall  downe  be  hurled  on  the. 
They  flial  with  flames,  in  dung'ons  be  tormented  ; 

T  3  And 
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And,  in  thofe  Pitts  infernall,  be  detained, 
From  whence,  Redemption  never  cann  be  gained. 
5  On  earth,  hee  fliall  not  thrive,  that's  evill  togued, 
For,  wicked  men,  Reveng,  to  death  perfueth. 
But,  God  (I  knowe)  doth  patronize  the  wronged 
And,  in  the  pore  man's  caufe,  his  judgmet  fheweth. 
For  which,  the  juft,  within  his  prefence  living, 
Shall  glorify  his  name  with  praifes-giving. 

Deliver  us,  oh  Mercifull  God,  from  the  cruel  purpofes, 
flinging  ft anders,  &>  mif cheevouspratflifes  of  oiir  wicked  & 
proud  Adverfaries,  whofeek  the  mine  ofourfoules.  Anne 
us  againjl  them,  as  hither  to  thou  haft  bene pleafed :  Fruf- 
trate  their  devifes ;  bring  on  them,  their  ownewickednes',  0° 
inflicJ  on  them  that  vengance  which  is  prepared  for  impeni 
tent  Perfecutors :  That  wee  being faved  by  thee,  thou  may  ft 
be  glorified  by  us,  for  ever  &  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.   141. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  It  perforates  Chrift,  (the  lifting 
vp  ofwhofe  hands  on  the  Crojfe,  is  accepted,  infteed  of  the 
legall  facrifice)  prayeng  in  the  behalfe  of  his  Members. 
And  it  is  vfefull  for  vs,  to  defire  God's  accepta 
tion  of  our  Prayers  ;  to  give  us  the  Goverment  of 
our  tongues,  &  to  rectify  our  thoughts  &c. 

T  Ord,  hear  with  fpeed  my  voices  lamentation  ; 

Vouchfafe   to    give   my   mournfull    clamors   hea- 
As  incenfe,  or  an  Afternoones  Oblation,  (ring- 

Accept  my  Prayers,  &  my  hands  vprearing. 
Lord,  let  my  mouth,  as  with  a  watch,  be  warded  ; 
And,  let  the  Portalls  of  my  lipps  be  garded. 
2  Left  I  to  fmn,  with  finners,  may  be  trained, 
Preferve  my  hart,  oh  Lord,  from  fmns  infection 
Who,  rather  then,  their  pleafures  to  have  gained, 
Defire  in  Love,  the  righteous  man's  correction. 

As 
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As  curing  balme,  the  fame  fhould  be  received  ; 
And,  I  would  pray  for  the,  whe  they  were  greeved. 

3  Whe  fr5  the  Roks,  their  judges  down  are  heved, 
The  reft  wil  hear  :  for,  I  fweet  words  have  fpoken  : 
As  on  the  Land,  where  blocks  are  hew'd  &  cleaved 
Our  bones  before  the  Grave,  lie  ftrow'd,  &  broke. 
Yet,  ftill,  mine  eye  on  thee  oh  Lord  attendeth, 
And,  ftill,  my  foul  on  thee  alone,  dependeth. 

4  Then,  fuffer  not  my  foul  to  be  reiecled. 
And,  (that  I  be  not  by  their  wiles  enfnared) 
Let  me  from  thofe  clofe  engines  be  directed, 

Which  for  my  foul,  the  wicked  have  prepared.  (the, 
Let  their  own  fnares,  which  they  have  layd,  intrap 
And,  let  me,  Lord,  for  evermore,  efcape  them. 

Accept  oh  Lord,  our  petitions,  in  the  mediation  of 
Chrift  lefus.  Make  us  watchfull  over  our  tongues,  &fo 
purify  our  harts  from  all  evil  affections  ;  that  thepleafant 
baites  of  the  wicked  alure  vs  not  to  be  partners  in  their 
finns.  To  that  end,  teach  tes  to  bear  patiently,  6°  accept 
thanckfully,  the  reproofs  &=  Corrections  of  thy  Children; 
yea,  let  us  pray  for  them^  who  shall  charitably  reforme  us. 
And,  though  by  perfecution  wee  should  be fcatlred  like  bones 
among  graves,  (orchipps  vpon  the  face  of  the  earth)  yet,  let 
us  alway  trujl  in  thee;  &>  at  loft  be  gathered  vp,  revive, 
&  be  made  blejfed  everlajiingly,  through  lefus  Chrift. 
Amen. 

Pfa.   142. 

Mafchil  of  David,  when  he  was  in  the  Cave.      It 
feemeth  mijlically  to  perfonate  lefus  Chrift,  cxprefsing 
the  agony  of  his  foul  in  the  Garden;  Or  his  being forfaken  at 
his  Pafsion.     It  may  be  fung  when  wee  are  left  corn- 
forties  of  the  world. 
TV/T  Y  voice  to  thee,  Oh  God,  I  reare, 
1YJ"     To  thee,  oh  Lord,  I  fue  ; 

T  4  To 
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To  thee,  my  troubles,  I  declare, 

My  greefs,  to  thee  I  fhew. 
For,  when  o're  whelm'd  my  fpirit  was, 

My  Path  was  knowne  to  thee  : 
Ev'n  when  they  hidd,  where  I  mould  paffe, 

A  feacret  fnare  for  mee. 

2  I  looked  on  my  right-hand  fide, 
But,  noe  man  knew  mee  there. 

All  fuccours  faild  ;  not  one  I  fpide, 

That  of  my  foul  had  care. 
Then,  Lord,  thou  art  my  hope  faid  I, 

My  Lot,  whilft  life  I  have. 
In  my  deftreffe,  obferve  my  crye  ; 

From  fpoile,  thy  fervant  fave. 

3  Yea,  fince  for  mee  they  are  too  flrong, 
To  praife  thee,  fett  mee  free  : 

So,  righteous  men  to  mee  (hall  throng, 

When  thy  great  Love,  they  fee. 

Sweet  lefu,  in  thy  bitter  Agony,  thou  had/I  not  anyone 
(no  not  among  thyne  owne  defciples )  fo  fenfible  thereof,  as 
to  watch  with  thee  one  howre.  A  fecret  fnare  was 
laydfor  the.e  in  that  Garden,  whither  thou  wentfl  to  pray 
for  confolation  ;  And,  when  they  ledd  thee  to  thy  Paffion  j 
None  wouMknowe  thee  \  None  af sift  thee;  Neither  had  any 
one,  care  of  thy  foul.  Oh  Deareft  Redeemer,  this,  is  of 
ten  the  Cafe  of  us  thy  Members  in  fome  Degree ;  And, 
when  our  Spirits  are  moft  overwhelmed  with  forrowes,  itfo 
happens ;  That  no  man  pitties  it ;  No  eye  beholds  it,  but 
thyne.  For,  thy  Pafsionfake,  do  thou  behold  us  with  com- 
miferation  in  thefe  extremities,  that  wee  may  be  comfor 
ted;  6°  that  wee  &>  others,  may  magnify  thy  great  mercie, 
for  ever  6°  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.   143. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.     It  exprejfeth  with  much  for- 
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vencie,  many  conflitfls  ofthefpirit;  emploreth  God 's  free 

Mercy;  in  regardofourvniverfallitnpurity,  ofthemaliceof 

otcr  foes,  &  dif ability  of  our  nature  crY.    The  vfe  is  ma- 

nifeft. 

T   Ord,  my  humble  fupplication, 

•^Heed,  &  heare  with  acceptation, 

In  thy  Doomes,  of  Truth  &  Right. 
Judge,  but  judge  thou  not  feverely  ; 
For,  if  thou  obferve  vs  nearly, 

None  are  blameles  in  thy  fight. 

2  By  the  foe,  my  foul  is  chafed, 
Wounded,  &  in  darknes  placed, 

As  one  buried,  long  agoe. 
I,  am  inwardly,  perplexed, 
Yea,  my  fpirit  fore  is  vexed  ; 

And,  my  hart  is  full  of  woe, 

3  On  the  times,  now  paft,  I  ponder, 
And,  on  all  the  works  of  wonder, 

Which  were  framed  by  thy  hands. 
Thee,  I  feek,  with  due  fubmiffion  ; 
And,  my  foul,  for  thy  fruition 

Longeth,  as  the  thirftie  Lands.  Selak. 

4  Lord,  with  fpeed,  give  ear  vnto  me, 
And,  thy  face  divart  not  fro  me  ; 

For,  my  fpirits,  feeble  growe. 
Since,  on  thee  I  have  depended, 
Let  mee  timely  be  defended, 

Left,  into  the  grave  I  goe. 

5  Guide  my  feet  by  thy  direction, 
For,  thou  haft  my  hart's  affection. 

Me  from  all  my  foes  releafe. 
Lord  my  God  (my  fafe  abidingej 
Bring  mee,  by  thy  fpirits  guiding, 

To  the  Land  of  Righteoufnes 

T  5  6  Grace 
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6  Grace,  to  do  thy  pleafure  give  mee  : 
For,  thy  Namefake,  Lord,  revive  me  ; 

Let  thy  luftice  be  my  gard. 
Yea,  deftroy  (of  thy  compafnonj 
Thofe  that  feek  my  foules  vexation  : 

For,  I  am  thy  fervant  Lord. 


longing,  defirefpeedyajsiftance,  accordinglothyaccujlomcd 
Loving-kindnes  ;  left  wee  be /wallowed  vp  by  Defpaire, 
or  devoured  by  our  foes.  For  thine  owne  fake  (even  for 
thy  luftice,  for  thy  Mercy,  &  for  thy  Name  fakej  direct 
us  in  thy  waies ;  Inftruft  us  in  thy  Will;  protect  its  from 
all  evills ;  &>  bring  vs  into  the  Land  of  the  Living, 
through  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord.  Amen. 
Another  of  the  fame. 

TOrd,  mark  my  fuite  ;  my  fad  complaining  hear  ; 
•^And,  in  thy  Truth  &  Juftice,  anfwear  give, 
ludg  not  thy  fervant,  with  a  doome  fevere, 
For,  in  thy  fight,  not  one  doth  blameles  live. 
The  foe  hath  chas'd  my  foul,  of  life  nigh  reft  mee. 
And  in  the  dark,  as  one  long  dead  hath  left  mee. 

2  In  mee,  therfore,  my  fpirits  dovvne  are  caft ; 
My  hart  is  fill'd  with  many  a  heavie  thought  : 
I  mufe  vpon  the  dayes,  that  now  are  paft, 

And  on  thy  works,  fev'n  al  thy  hads  have  wrought) 
With  flretchtout  hands,  &  with  foul-thirfty  pating 
I  thirft  for  thee,  as  Land,  when  raine  is  wanting. 

3  My  fpirit  faints  (oh  God)  with  fpeed  give  ear, 
If  longer,  thou  thy  face  obfcure,  I  dye. 

Oh  let  thy  Love  to  mee  betimes  appear  ; 

For,  I  on  thee ;  on  thee  alone,  relye. 

Yea,  let  me  Lord,  within  thy  Paths  be  trained  ; 

For, 
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For,  vnto  thee,  I  lift  a  foul  vnfained. 

4  Protect  mee,  Lord  ;  in  thee  is  my  abode  : 

Keep  off  my  foes,  &  teach  thy  will  to  mee. 

Let  thy  good  fp'rite,  (hecaufe  thou  art  my  God) 

My  guide  vnto  the  Land  of  luftice  be. 

Yea,  mee,  oh  Lord,  for  thy  Namefake,  revive  thou, 

My  foul,  ev'n  for  thy  luftice  fake,  reprive  thou, 

And,  of  thy  grace,  all  thofe  that  mee  oppreffed, 

Deftroy  thou  Lord,  for,  I  am  thine  profeffed. 

Pfa.  144. 

A  Pfalme  of  David.  //  bleffcth  God,  for  his  regard 
of  the  humane  Nature;  Defires  Chrift's  approch  to  ludg- 
ment\  And  requejleth  to  be  delivered  from  worldlings  &"<:. 
It  is  vfefull  to  thefe  purpofes,  &  to  inform  vs, 
that  to  be  God's  chofe-ones,  is  the  greateft  happi- 
nes  &c. 

(^)H  praife  the  Lord,  for,  he  is  all  my  Powre, 

^My  hands  &  Armes,  in  warlike  feats  directing; 
My  grace,  my  gard,  my  flieild,  my  healp,  my  Towre, 
My  trufty  freind,_  my  foes  to  me  fubiecling. 
Lord,  what  is  ma  that  thou  art  pleafd  to  know  him  ? 
Or  what  his  child  that  thou  fholdft  favor  fhow  him  ? 

2  Ma  is  as  nought,  his  ioys  like  fhades  forfake  him. 
The  heavn's,  oh  Lord,  decline,  &  down  defced  thou 
But  touch,  the  Hils,  &  thou  tofmoke,  fhalt  mak  the ; 
To  fcatter  them,  thy  dreadfull  lighting,  fend  thou  : 
Shoot  out  thy  fhafts,  vntill  they  be  deftroyed  ; 

Let  thy  ftrong  hand,  to  healp  mee,  be  employed. 

3  Oh  fave  mee,  from  the  water's  over-fwelling  ; 
Let  mee  from  forraigne  Children  be  fecured, 
Whofe  mouthes,  are  alwaies  lies  &  folly,  telling, 
And,  whofe  righthands,  to  falfliood,  are  envred. 
Then,  to  thy  praife,  new  fongs,  I  will  be  fmging, 
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On  harp,  &  Pfalt'ry  of  a  tennfold  ftringing. 

4  Let  him,  who  doth  on  kings  beftow  falvation, 
(And,  from  the  fword,  his  fervant  David  faveth) 
Protect  me  fr5  that  forraine  generation,  (ceaveth 
Whofe  mouth  fpeakes  lies,  &  whofe  right-hand  de- 
Who  beg  for  fonns  &  daughters,  in  their  prayer, 
Like  plants  &  pretious  ftones,  welfhap'd,  &  faire. 

5  Who  pray  for  Granards,  fully  ftored  ever, 

Whos  'floks  yong  breed,  evn  in  their  ftreets  aboun- 
Whofe  wellfed  Oxe,  in  labour,  faileth  never  ;      (deth  : 
&,  in  whofe  Townes,  nor  cry,  nor  tumult  foundeth, 
For,  tho  fuch  men  a  bleffmg  have  poffeffed  ;  (fed. 

Yet,  they  whofe  God^s  the  Lord,  are  much  more  blef- 

Father  of  Mercy  6°  God  of  all  Confolation;  thou  art  al- 
waies,  our  pawrefutt  deliverer,  6°  becommeft  every  thing 
vnto  vs,  which  otir  harts  cann  defer e.  Oh,  make  vs  thanck- 
full  vnto  thee,  for  thy  great  regard  of  foe  vnworthy  Creatu 
res  :  And,  though  meer  worldlings,  dr3  Carnall  Pro- 
feflors,  feeke  thee  for  temporall  Blef sings  ;  Let  vs,  love, 
ferve,  &°  praife  thee,  meerly  for  thine  o^vnefake.  Keep  vs 
from  theirfalshood,  Hypocrifie,  &felfelove,  with  all  their 
otherwicked  conditions',  And,  thoughthey  boajlofthy  tran- 
fUorie  Blef  sings,  which  wee  enioy  not:  Let  us  be  contented 
that  thou  art  our  God.  Let  that  be  our  portion  ofhappines, 
6°  let  vs  enioye  it,  (oh  Lord)  for  ever  0°  ever.  Amen. 

Pfa.  145. 

Davids  Pfalme  of  Praife.  It  may  be  vfed  as  a  Pat- 
terne  wherby  to  glorify  God,  according  to  his  principal  At 
tributes,  fuch,  as  his  Infinitenes,  Omnipotencie,  Ma- 
jefty,  Juftice,  Mercie,  Goodnes,  Providence  &c. 

VVhich  are  mentioned  in  this  Pfalme. 

T  'Le  honour  thee  oh  God  my  king, 

A     And,  laud  thy  Name  for  aye  : 

Ev'n 
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Ev'n  to  thy  Name,  I'le  alway  fing, 

And  praife  thee  ev'ry  day. 
For,  thou  art  great,  beyond  all  bounds, 

And,  great,  thy  praifes  are  : 
Through  Ages  all,  thy  glory  founds, 

Thy  wonders  they  declare. 

2  I'le,  alfo,  fhew  thy  royall  flate, 
And  thy  rare  works  vnfolde  ; 

That  men  thy  wonders  may  relate, 

When  I  thy  powre  have  tolde  : 
That,  they  thy  Righteoivfnes  may  fhow, 

And,  much,  thy  glorie  minde; 
For,  thou  to  anger,  Lord,  art  flowe, 

Right  gratious,  meek,  &  kinde. 

3  Thy  goodnes,  &  thy  mercies,  be 
In  all  thy  workes  exprefl ; 

Ev'n  all  thy  works,  Lord,  honour  thee, 

And,  thee,  thy  Saints  have  bleft. 
Thy  kingdomes  glory  they  will  fhowe, 

And,  fing  thy  greatnes  forth  ; 
That,  all  mankinde  thy  powre  may  knowe, 

And,  fee  thy  Kingdomes  worth. 

4  For,  thou  for  evermore  fhalt  raigne, 
And,  rule  through  Ages  all. 

The  weak,  oh  Lord,  thou  wilt  fuftaine 

And,  lift  vp  thofe,  that  fall. 
On  God,  all  creatures  fixe  their  eyes, 

And,  fedd,  in  feafon  be  ; 
For,  all  things  living  to  fuffice, 

An  open  hand  hath  hee. 

5  The  Lord  is  juft  in  all  his  waies  ; 
His  works,  are  facred  all. 

Nigh  them  who  call  on  him,  he  ftaies  ; 
Nigh  thofe,  who  truly  call. 

Their 
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Their  hopes,  who  fear  him,  he  effects  5 

Ands,  hears,  &  faves  all  thofe  : 
Ev'n  thofe  who  love  him,  God  protects  ; 

But,  fmners  overthrowes. 
6  Oh  let  my  mouth  due  praife,  therefore, 

Vnto  the  Lord  expreffe  ; 
And,  let  all  flefh,  for  evermore, 

His  holy  Name  confeffe. 

Great  oh  Lord,  is  thyKingdome,  thy  Powre  &>  thy  glory' 
great  are  thy  Works,  thy  Wonders  6°  thy  Praifes:  Great 
alfo,  is  thy  Wifdome,  thy  Goodnes,  thy  lujlice,  6°  thy 
Mercy:  Yea,  fo  infinite  art  thou  in  thefe,  &>  all  other  ex 
cellencies  ;  That  no  attributes,  arefufficient  to  exprejfe  thee. 
Nevertheles,  wee  thy  Creatures,  being  partakers  of  thy 
Abundance,  dr1  witness  of  thy  Bounty, toivards  allwhome 
thou  haft  made ;  Do  (according  to  the  meafure  of  our  Capa 
cities)  bleffe  thee  for  the  fame:  And  defer e,  to  praife  and 
magnify  thy  Name,  for  ever  &°  ever.  Amen. 

Another  of  the  fame. 

A  Dvance  I  will,  thy  Name,  oh  God  my  king  ; 
•**•     For  evermore,  I  will  extoll  the  fame. 
Bleffe  thee,  I  will,  oh  Lord,  &  alway  fing, 

A  daylie  fong  of  praifes,  to  thy  Name. 
Confid'ring,  that  thy,  Greatneffe,  bound  hath  none 

(And,  how  thine  honor  mould  as  boundles  be) 
Declare  I  will,  thofe  wonders  thou  haft  done  ; 

That,  men  from  age  to  age,  may  fpeak  of  thee. 
Ev'n  of  thy  Fame,  &  glories,  I  will  treat, 

And,   fhewe  how  rare,  thy  wondrous  workings 
For,  when  thy  dreadfull  Acts  I  fliall  repeat,    fare  : 

Then,  other  men  their  largnes  will  declare. 
Great  fpeach,  of  thy  great  goodnes,  they  dial  make, 

And,  (fmging  of  thy  luftice)  they  malt  fhowe, 

How 
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How  apt  thou  art,  compaflion  dill  to  take  ; 

How  prone  to  pitty  j  &,  to  wrath,  how  flowe, 
In  doeng  good  ;  to  all,  thou  Lord,  art  free. 
Thy  Mercies  are,  vpon  thy  Creatures  all. 
Kept  glorious,  by  thy  deeds,  thy  praifes  bee 

And,  therfor,  all  thy  Saints,  confeffe  thee  fhall. 
Lord,  of  thy  kingdome's  glorie,  they  fhall  tell, 

And  (fliewing  ev'ry  where,  what  powre,  thou  haft) 
Make  knowne  how  much  thy  mighty  Ads  excell  • 

And,  with  what  ftate,  thy  royall  Throne  is  plac't. 
Not  as  a  king  that's  only  temporall ; 

For,  endles  &  eternall,  is  thy  throne. 
On  thee,  who  e're  depends,  though  he  mould  fall, 
Thou,  Lord,  wilt  lift  him  vp,  when  he  is  down 
Plac  t  are  on  thee,  all  creatures  eyes,  oh  God  ! 

And,  thou  doft  give  them  food,  in  feafon,  ftill. 
Quite  open,  thou  doft  reach  thy  hand  abrode, 

Each  living  Creatures  longing,  to  fulfill. 
Right  juft,  thou  art,  oh  Lord,  in  all  thy  waves ; 

And  (as  in  all  thy  works  thou  holy  art) 
So,  thou  art  near  to  ev'ry  one  that  praies  ; 

To  all,  that  feek  to  thee,  with  honeft  hart. 
To  the,  that  fear  thy  Name,  their  wifli  thou  giv'ft ; 

And,  fiich  as  call  vpon  thee,  thou  wilt  fave. 
Vngodly  men,  of  fafety  thou  depriv'fb 

But,  all  thy  Lovers,  thy  protedion  have. 
Wherefore,  oh  Lord  to  publifh  out  thy  fame, 

In  praifefull  wife,  my  mouth  mail  ftill  endeaver 
Yea,  &  all  flefh,  fhall  blefle  thy  holy  Name, 
And  praife  the  fame,  for  ever,  &  for  ever. 
Oh  Lord  thy  Jpirit  hath  /aid,  thou  art  good  to  all 
&  that  thy  Mercy  is  over  all  thy  Works.     Stop  the 
mouthes  therfore  of  all  thofe  perverters  of  thy  Truth  (and 
blajpheamers  of  thy  moft  glorious  Attribute)  who  dare  of- 

firme, 
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firme,  that  thou  hajl  eternally  Dereed,  purpqffely  Crea 
ted,  &>  irrevocably  neceffitated,  that  the  greateft  number 
offoules,  should  be  veffells  of  wrath  &  condemnation,  with 
out  any  refpcdl  vnto  Sinn  ;  Good  God,  let  this  damnable 
blafphemy,  fpread  no  further.  Give  all  men  grace  to  per- 
ceave,  that  they  who  pretend  to  honour  thee  by  this  doc 
trine,  do  (confequently&vnavoydably)imputevnto  thyfa- 
cred  Majeftie,  all  the  wickednes  both  of  men,  &  Devills  ; 
contrary  to  all  piety,  contrarieto  thy  expreJfe^N  vc&  (which 
is  perverted  to  maintaine  this  herefy)  &  contrarie  to  that 
which  naturall  Reafon,  hath  written  in  our  harts.  Lord, 
thefe  are  they,  which  have  made  thoufands  hide  their  Ta 
lent,  byfayeng,  that  thou  expedleft  to  reap  where  thou 
fowedft  not :  6°  they  have  foe  corrupted  their  owne  iiidg- 
ments  (&=  moft  of  their  hearers}  that  there  is  no  meanes  to 
prevent  this,  peflilence  of  the  foul  but  by  prayer.  Vnto  thee, 
therforiveepray.  Oh  hear  us;  evenf or  thine  ownehonorfake, 
&for  thy  Mercie/z/k?,  in  lefus  Chrift  our  Lord  Amen. 

Pfa.   146. 

Halelujah.  Itflirreth  vp  the  foul  to  perpetuall  thankf- 
giving,  6°  todepcdancevpon  Godalone',givingreafonsforthe 
fame  &"c.  Wee  may  fing  it  to  minde  vs  of  thofe 
duties. 

MY  foul,  praife  thou  the  Lord  ; 
(As  long  as  thou  haft  breath) 
In  fong  his  praife  record, 
And,  honour  him  till  death. 

No  credit  place 
In  earthlie  kings,  or  fuch  vaine  things 

As  humane  race. 
2  Breath  failes,  &  duft  they  be  ; 
One  day,  their  pompe  deftroies  : 
Right  bleft  therefore,  is  hee 

That 
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That  lacoVs  God  enioyes  ; 

And  hopes  in  him, 
Who  framed  thefe,  heav'n  earth,  &  feas, 

And  all  in  them. 

3  For,  God  is  Faithfull,  ftill, 
Men  wrong'd,  affift  will  hee, 
The  hungry  he  doth  fill, 
And,  fetts  the  priPner  free. 

He,  Sight  beftowes, 
Loves  men  vpright,  &  maketh  flreight 
What  crooked  growes. 

4  The  ftranger  he  receives, 
To  Orphanes,  help  imparts  : 
The  widdowe  he  releives, 
And  .Sinners  paths  fubvarts. 

The  Lord,  therefore, 
Oh  Syon,  fliall  be  king  of  all 

For  evermore.  Haleluiah. 

Altnightie  God,  Creator  of  heav'n  &  earth,  &  the  fur e 
healperofallivhotruflin  thee;  pitty  our  opprefsions  \fatif- 
fy  ourfpirituall  hunger  ;free  vsfroni  the  bondage  offmn ; 
curetheblindnesofour  Vnderftandings,  &>beinercifulltovs 
in  all  the  re/I  of  our  necejjfities  &  infirmities.  Grant,  alfo, 
that  (renouncinge  all  other  Confidence^  &  depending  only, 
on  thy  favour)  wee  may  praife  thee,  for  thefe,  6°  all  thy 
Mercies,  in  Chrift  lefus.  Amen. 
Pfalme  147. 

//  exhorts  to  praife  God,  for  encreafing  &  building  his 
Church,  typyfied  by  lerufalem  ;  for  many  particuler 
mercies  to  his  people,  &  for  overthrowing  the  proud  &°r. 
The  vfe  is  apparant. 
QH  glorify  the  Lord; 
^^  For,  of  God's  praife  to  fmg, 

V  Wtfh 
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With  juftice  cloth  accord  : 
Yea,  'tis  a  pleafant  thing. 

lerufalem, 
Hee  will  erecl,  and  rccolle<5l 

His  Flock  to  him. 

2  The  Contrite  hart,  hee  heales, 
Hee  cures  their  bruifes,  all. 
The  Starrs,  he,  alfo,  tells ; 
And,  them  by  Name  cann  call. 

This  Lord  of  our, 
In  wife  forefight,  is  infinite, 

And  great  in  powre. 

3  The  Lord,  the  Meek  doth  raife, 
The  proud,  he  brings  to  ground. 
Oh  therfor,  fmg  his  praife, 

Let  Harps,  his  praife  refound. 

He,  Clouds  doth  bring, 
And,  fhewres  diftills,  which  on  the  hills, 

Makes  graffe  to  fpring. 

4  Ev'n  Beafts,  &  Ravens  yonge, 
He  feedeth  when  they  call : 

In  horfe,  or  footmen  ftrong, 
He  ioyeth  nought  at  all  : 

God  loves  all  them  ; 
Who  in  his  grace,  their  hopes  doe  place, 

And  honor  him. 

5  Syon,  &  Salem,  bleffe 

The  Lord  your  God,  fin  fong) 
Who  doth  your  feed  encreafe, 
And,  hath  your  Gates  made  ftrong. 

His  Peace  hath,  yet, 
Your  bounds  vphild  ;  &,  you  he  fild, 

With  flowre  of  wheat. 

6  Through  earth,  his  Mandates  goe, 

His 


306 


Pfalme  CXLVIII.         291 

His  word,  with  fwiftnes  flies, 
Like  wooll,  he  giveth  fnowe  ; 
His  froft  ;  like  Aflies  lies  : 

And,  then  fbefide^ 
He  forth  doth  flice,  cold  flakes  of  Ice, 

Which  who  cann  bide  ? 
7  He  fpeakes,  &  ftreight  it  thawes  : 
He  breaths,  &  water  flowes. 
His,  Statutes,  &  his  Lawes, 
He,  to  his  people  fhowes  : 

No  nation  els, 
His  ludgments  know,  &  therfore,  foe 

\Vith  none  he  deals.  Halehtiah. 

Mojl  mercifidl  God,  who  buildejl  vp  thy  heavenly  leru- 
falem,  by  the  gathering  together  of  all  the  Faithfull ; 
Not  only  taking  notife  of  them,  who  have  Jlarr-like 
perfections  ;  but  even  of  vs  alfo,  whoe  are  of  thofe  Blind 
and  Lame,  whome  thou  haft  caufed  to  be  called  to  thy  ban 
quet  :  Nay  ;  though  wee  are  as  brute  Beafls,  or  vncleane 
Birds,  thou  art  ready  to  extend  thy  Mercy,  whenfoever  wee 
feek  thee.  Oh  make  vs  thatickfull  for  thy  great  Bounty. 
Send  out  thy  word  to  compell  tis  by  S  tormes,  or  to  allure  by 
Calmes,  according  as  it  shaljindevsdifpofed:  &*  let  the  gra 
ces  of  thy  Spirit,  fo  thawe  our  congealed  harts,  that  the 
teares  of  true  penitence  may  flow  from  vs,  6°  produce  all 
fuch  other  effects,  as  may  caufe  vs  to  know  thy  ludgments ; 
&  to  be  of  thofe  people,  whome  thou  loveftin  lefus  Chrift. 
Amen. 

Pfa.  148. 

Halelujah.  All  Creatures  are  here,  in  a  Poetical  man 
ner  exhorted  to  glorify  their  Creator.  Wee  fhould  vfe 
it  to  remember  vs,  that  God  requireth  all  his 
Creatures  (&  vs  efpecially)  to  praife  him  according 
to  their  natures. 

V  2  The 
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"FHe  Lord  of  heav'n,  confeffe  ; 

On  high,  his  glories  raife  : 
Him,  let  all  Angells  bleffe ; 
And,  all  his  Armies  praife. 

Him,  glorifie 
Sunn,  moone  &  ftarrs  ;  yee  higher  Sphears, 

And,  Cloudie  skie. 

2  From  God,  your  Beeings  are  ; 
Him,  therefore,  famous  make  : 
You,  all,  Created  were 

When  he  the  word,  but,  fpake. 

And,  from  that  place, 
Where  fixt  you  be  by  his  Decree, 

You  cannot  paffe. 

3  Praife  God,  from  Earth  belowe, 
Yee  Dragons,  &  yee  Deeps  ; 

Fire,  haile,  Clouds,  winde,  &  fnowe, 
Whome,  in  Command,  he  keeps. 

Praife  yee  his  Name 
Hills,  great  &  fmall ;  Trees,  low  &  tall ; 

Beafts,  wilde  &  tame. 

4  All  things,  that  creep  or  flye, 
Yee  Kings,  yee  vulger  Throng, 
All  Princes,  meane  or  hye, 
Both  men,  &  Virgines  yonge  : 

Ev'n  yong  &  old, 

Exalt  his  Name  ;  For,  much  his  fame, 
Should  be  extold. 

5  Oh  let  God's  Name  be  praifd 
Above  both  earth  &  skye  : 
For,  he  his  Saints  hath  raifd, 
And,  fett  their  home  on  hye  : 

Yea,  they  that  are 
Of  If  1* els  race,  are  in  his  grace 

And 
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And,  ever  dear.  Haleluiah. 

Almightie  God  (worthie  to  be  praifed  of  all  Creatures 
both  in  heaven  &°  earth)  vouchfdfe,  that  thy  whole  Crea 
tion,  may  ioyne  in  afcribing  to  thee,  that  gloriefor  which 
it  was  ordained:  And  let  vs  (whome  thou  haft  exalted  above 
the  reft  of  thy  workmanship)  advance  the  higheft  Trophies 
to  thy  glorie.  At  left,  grant  this,  that,  wee  who  have  disho 
nored  thee  in  all  thy  Creat^^res,  mayfomewayf&infome 
degree)  magnify  thee,  alfo,  in  every  thing  which  thou  haft 
made:  Thatfo,  wee  may  be, yet,  more  exalted',  6°  continue 
to  be  of  thofe people  whome  thou  haft  elected,  &>  loveft  eter 
nally,  in  Chrift  lefus.  Amen. 

Pfa.   149. 

Halelujah.  This  Pfalme  exhorts  topraife  God,  in  the 
New  fongs  of  the  Gofpell;  &  declares  the  poivre,  which 
shall  be  given  thereby  both  to  convince  the  Confciences  of 
heathen  Idolaters  ;  &*  to  chaine  vp  our  imperious  Affec 
tions  6°<r.  Wee  mould  vfe  it,  to  provoke  vs  to 
praife  God,  for  the  many  priveledges,  given  vnto 
his  Saints.  &c. 

T  N  fongs-newe  made,  your  voice  employ, 
A  God's  praife  among  his  Saints  to  fing  : 
Let  IJ'r^el  in  his  maker  ioye, 
And,  Syon  tryvmph  in  her  king. 

The  praifes  of  his  Name,  advance  ; 

With  Harpe  &  Tymbrell,  in  the  dance. 

2  The  Lord,  his  people  doth  refpec"l ; 
And,  with  his  healp,  the  meek  arayes. 
Then,  let  the  Saints  his  praife  affecl, 
And,  on  their  bedds,  gladd  Voices  raife. 

Let  in  their  mouths,  his  praife  remaine  ; 
And,  two-edg'd  blades,  their  hands  retaine. 

3  Vpon  the  heathen  people,  then, 

V  3  They 
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They  fliall  infli<5l  avenging  paines, 
And,  binde  their  kings,  &  noblemen, 
In  yron  Fetters,  &  in  Chaines. 

For,  to  fulfill  the  written  doome  ; 

The  Saints,  thus  honor'd  fliall  become.      Halduiah. 

Grant  Almighty  God,  that  wee  may  ftng  vnto  thy 
Glorie,  the  New-fongs  of  the  Gofpell,  to  the  tenn- 
ftringed  Inflrument  of  thy  Lawe  ;  6°  by  thy  grace,  at- 
taine  that  meeknes ;  &°  that  holines  which  becommethfuch, 
as  are  thy  Saints,  by  their  Vifible  Callinge.  Replenish  our 
harts  with  ioyes  of  the  holy  ghoft ;  fill  our  mouthes  with 
fongs  of  thy  praife ;  Strength!'  our  handes  to  execute  luftice 
without  partialities  give  vs  powre  to  chaine  vp  thofe  hea 
thenish  Affections,  &* tho/e noble-feemingYaftvyns,  which 
had  the  Soveraigntie  over  vs  heretofore-,  &fo  enable  vs  to 
fullfill all Righteoufnes  which  thou  hajl  commanded  in  thy 
word:  that,weemayenioyallthePriveledges,  &  honours, 
pertaining  to  thy  Saints,  in  Chrift  lefus  Amen. 
Pfa.  150. 

Halelujah.    //  exhorts  all  Creatui  es  to  praife  God,  or3 
shewes  in  what  manner  wee  Jliould praife  him  ;  miflically 
exprefsing  the  fame  by  Inflruments  of  Mufuk.      Wee 
mould  vfe   it,    to   ftirr   vs    vp   to   glorify   God,    with 
every  facultie  which  he  hath  beflowed  on  vs. 
f*Ome  praife  the  Lord,  come  praife  him, 
^     With  in  his  holy-feat : 
In  all  his  glories,  praife  him, 

And  his  great  Acts  repeat. 
As  he  excelleth,  praife  him, 

With  Trumpet,  and  with  Flute  ; 
With  Harp  &  Pfaltry,  praife  him, 

With  Viol,  &  with  Lute. 
2  Vpon  the  Tymbrel  praife  him, 

In  Song,  his  praife  advance  : 

Vpon 
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Vpon  the  Organs  praife  him, 

And,  praife  him  in  the  Dance. 
On  tingling  Cimballs  praife  him, 

On  Cymballs  loud  that  found  ; 
And,  let  all  Creatures  praife  him, 

In  whome,  life-breath  is  found.  Haleluiah. 

Ok  blejfed  God;  thou  bejlowejl  all  things  necejfary,  &*  re 
quire/I  nothing  back  againe,  butthanckfiilnes.  Granttherfor, 
•wee  pray  thee,  that  our  foul,  &  every  faculty  thereof;  our 
body  &  every  member  of  the  fame ;  otirfighs,  our  teares,  our 
grones,ourioyes,ourpaines,otirprofperities,ourAdverfities, 
our  Virtues  which  wee  have  by  thy  grace;  our  very  Jinn  s 
(which  wee  have  committed  by  our  owne  corruption)  oicr 
lives;  our  deaths,  our falvations;  the  condemnations  of  the 
vnrepentant  (&>  all  other  things  ivhich  in  vs,  &*  in  thy 
whole  Creation,  have  either  Beinge,  or  pojjibility  to  bee, 
or  to  be  thought  vpon ;  may  altogether  (  &feverally)  both  in 
their  Difcordes  &>  Agreemets ;  makevp  a  pleaf ant  harmony, 
to  the  glorifieng  of  thy  Maiefty,  for  ever  &  ever  Amen. 

FINIS. 
A  concluding  HYMNE. 

"VT'Et,  among  thofe  many  Creatures, 
VVhichfor  living-breath  are  debters, 

(7'hough  vnworthy)  I  am  one. 
Btit,  not  many  weekes  are  pajfed, 
Since,  the  Blaft  thaCs  now  pojfejfed, 

Was  in  danger  to  be  gone. 
2  They,  that  praydfor  my  Salvation, 
(Far  beyond  their  expectation) 

My  defired prefence  have : 
And,  I fing,  among  Livinge, 

V  4  Songs 
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Songs  0/"Thancks,  &  praifes-givinge, 
VVhome  they  look' d  for,  in  my  Grave. 

3  Hee,  (oh  Freindsj/w  whome  yee  mourned, 
From  thee  Pitt,  is  back  returned: 

loie,  with  him,  in  God,  therefore. 
flee  (my  Foes)  whome  you  opprejfed, 
Lives  ;  dr3  praies  you  may  be  bleffed : 

Wish  him  evill,  now,  no  more. 

4  Come ;  imagine,  I  were  lieng 
In  my  Grave  ;  &•»  let  envieng, 

(Spight,  6°  evill  Cenfures)  goe: 
Wee  shall  all  (e're  longj  come  thither ; 
And,  be  quiet,  there,  together: 

Let  us,  whil'ft  wee  live,  be  foe. 

5  Or,  though  God  hath  fo  permitted, 
That  wee  muft,  for  him,  befitted, 

By  each  others  wounding  blowes : 
Naithehs,  his  praife,  endeavour ; 
And,  AJfent  in  whatfoever, 

(Any  way)  his  glorie  showes. 

6  When  I fawe  life's  Taper  wajling, 
(And,  my  end  by  ficknes  hajling) 

Many  things,  to  minde  it  brought : 
And,  among  my  Meditations 
Mufings,  &*  Expoftulations, 

Thefe,  were  often  in  my  thought. 

7  Lord,  are  all  thofe  hopes  bereaved, 
Which  I  formerly  conceaved, 

That  I  should  have  here  enioy'dt 
Shall,  as  well  my  good  intentions, 
As  my  vaine  &>  fond  Inventions, 

Now,  befrujlrate,  6"  deftroPdt 

8  /  haved  looked,  everie  Morrowe, 
For  an  ending  of  may  forrowe. 

And, 
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And,  once  thought,  an  end  I  had. 
But,  perceaving  newe  Afflictions 
God,  (fayd  I)  whoe  gives  Corrections, 

May,  yet,  one  day  make  mee  glad. 
2  Pie  hathfeenefuch  Follies  in  mee, 
That  his  Mercies  cannot  vvinn  mee ; 

Therefor,  he  his  Rodd  extends  : 
But,  ivhen  that  hath  purer  made  me, 
Peradventnre  he  will  glad  mee, 

And,  declare  that  wee  are  freinds. 

10  Thus,  from  tynie  to  tynie,  leafed 
My  nigh  fainting  hart,  &°  pleafed 

My  Defires,  which  did  rebell : 
And  I flrongly,  Lord,  beleived 
I,  Jo  me  Good  should  have  received ; 

Till  this  deadlie  Arrow/*-//. 

1 1  But,  I finde,  my  great  Corruption 
Hath  benefuch  an  Interruption 

To  my  Earthlie  hopes  in  mee  • 
That,  therms  nwv  no  expectation 
Save,  the  hope  of  that  Salvation 

Which  my  Soul  in  heav'n  shall  fee. 

12  When  my  Sicknes  mee  tormented 
Thus  I  muf  d ;  &*  was  contented, 

In  my  Soul,  it  should  be  thus. 
And,  I praifed  God  in  Spirit, 
For  the  lot  shee  should  inherit ; 

But,  ther's  Flefh  6°  bloud  in  vs. 

13  7 was  enough  this  Grace  was  showne  me.  : 
But,  my  Flefhlie-part,  was  on  me, 

Which  was  loth,  her  works  to  lofe. 
I,  ('Said  fliee)  have  watched,  <S°  cared, 
Holy  Hymns  to  have  prepared : 

What  shall  now  become  of  thofe  ? 

14  A 
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14  All  my  Youth  I  have  confumed, 
(  Where  as  els,  it  is  pref timed: 

Wealth  or  eafe,  I  might  have  wonn) 
Pyous  Laies  to  have  compofed, 
To  rejlraine  men  ill-difpofed, 

From  thofe  Paths  in  which  they  runn. 

15  Had  I  Honour  fought,  or  Treafure  ; 
/  had  witt  in  equall  Meafure, 

To  the  mojl  that  walk  thofe  waies  : 
But,  another  Path  I  prized, 
Wherein,  Death  hath  met  fnrprifed 

hift  at  Noonetide  of  mv  daies. 

1 6  And  I  fee,  &f  fee  it  f  lamely, 
That  I J pent  my  time  as  vainely 

As  the  mojl  whome  I  condemned : 
They,  had  Fruits  of  their  Endeavor  ; 
Mine,  to  me,  is  lojlfor  ever  ; 

And,  of  others,  is  contemned. 

1 7  Many  things  that  I  intended, 
Are  begunn,  &>  almojl^  ended; 

Wherein,  I  my  paints  have  loft. 
What,  on  David's  Hymns  I  mufed, 
Lies  vnperfett,  vnpervfed ; 

And,  (of  all)  that,  greeves  me  mojl. 

1 8  Suchlike  Thinckings,  partly  holie, 
(Guilt  with  Good,  cr  mixt  with  Folliej 

Did poffzjfe  my  wafting  braine. 
God,  had promffd  Ifack  to  nice, 
(And,  the  Blefsing  he  did  show  me) 

Yet,  0/~Ifm'el  1 was  fame. 

19  On  the  Handmaid  of  Ptrfeclion 
(By  her  Miftreffe's  direclion) 

I  begot  the  Birth  you  fee ; 
And,  when  Life  was  halfe  expired, 

In 
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In  my  hart,  I  much  defired, 

That  the  Fruite  might fpared  be. 

20  which,  behold,  my  God  hath  granted ; 
And,  fame  hopes  I  have  not  wanted 

That  I  shall  preceave  the  Same 
Glad  my  hart,  (that  hath  benefory) 
And,  be  fnng  vnto  the  glory, 

And  the  honor  of  his  Name. 

21  Be  itfo,  as  God  hath  willed: 
Though  this  hope,  be  not  fulfilled, 

I  have  Hopes  that  shall  remaine. 
Nay  ;  thofe  Hopings  which  have  failed 
Are  not  loft:  bnt,  much  prevailed 

My  cheef  Longings,  to  attaine. 

22  For  which  Grace,  Almighty  maker, 
And,  for  that  I  am  partaker 

Of  the  Common-life,  this  day  ; 
I  do  offer,  as  Oblations, 
Thefe  my  harty  Meditations  : 

Them,  &"  mee,  accept  I  pray. 

23  All  my  former  fenns  forgivinge, 
Grant,  that  (fence  among  the  living, 

I  obtaine  afecond  Breath) 
I,  in  manners,  6°  Affection, 
May  beginn  that  Refurrec~tion, 

VVhich  prevents  the  Second-death. 

24  Here,  let  thefe  my  Meditations 
Yeald  mee,  ftill,  fweet  Confolations, 

VVhilft  thy  Grace  this  life  prolongs. 
And,  at  lajl,  advance  me  thither, 
Where  all  Bleffed  Saints,  togither, 
Sing  to  thee,  eternall  Songs.  Amen. 
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A  Table  directing  to  what  Tunes,  here 
tofore  in  vfe  ;  every  Pfalme  in  this  Trans 
lation,  may  be  fung. 

^0  the  Tune  of  the  fir/I  Pfalme  in  the  olde  Tranfla- 
•*•  tion  6°  to  30.  other  Tunes  there  vfed,  feng  thefe ; 

3.  4.   5.    7.    10.    II.    13.    15.    l8.    22.    23.   24.   26.   29.   31. 

35-  37-  42.  43-  44-  46.  47-  5°-  53-  59-  61.  62.  64.  65. 
7°-  73-  75-  76.  77-  85.  86.  88.  92.  95.  102.  no.  in. 
116.  119.  120.  128.  130.  131.  134.  135.  142.  145. 

To  the  Tunes  ofthe$\.  Pfalme  &  of  the  loo.  Pfalms 
heretofore  vfed ;  (Sr3  to  the  Tunes  of  the  X  commande- 
ments.  Of  the  Lamentation  imprinted  at  the  end  of  the 
old  Pfalmbooke,  &  to  the  Tune  of  the  Songe,  beginning 
thus.  From  Turke  &  Pope  &-V.  Being  five  fever  all 
Tunes,  may  thefe  Pfalmes  be  fung.  I.  2.  6.  14.  16.  19. 
20.  21.  27.  28.  30.  32.  34.  38.  41.  45.  49.  51.  52.  54. 
56.  63.  66.  69.  72.  79.  81.  83.  84.  89.  90.  91.  96.  98. 
99.  100.  101.  103.  109.  112.  114.  117.  121.  136.  139. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  Pater  nofter  at  end  of  the  old 
Pfalmebooke,  may  be  fung  thefe.  Pfal.  5.  9.  17.  33.  39. 
40.  48.  57.  87.  94.  118.  105.  122.  123.  233.  137.  149. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  25.  Pfalme  heretofore:  feng  theft'. 
25.  36.  67.  82.  115.  126. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  50.  Pfalme  heretofore:  feng  thefe  1 6. 
68.  78.  104.  106.  107.  132.  140.  141.  143.  144. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  113.  Pfalme  heretofore,  feng  thefe. 

12.  58.   60.  80.    IOS.    113. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  122.  Pfalme  heretofore:  feng  thefe. 

13-  55- 

To  the  Tune  of  the  124.  Pfa.  heretofore:  feng  thefe  71.  74, 
91.  124.  129.  138. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  130.  Pfalme  heretofore:  fmg  tAffi, 
39.  loo.  127.  150. 

To  the  Tune  of  the  148  heretofore:  feng  thefe.  113.  146. 
147.  148.  The  Pfalmes  that  are  Aphabeticall 

are  doubly  tranflated,  &  fomefeiv  other:  One  of  which 
tranflations  is  to  be  fung  to  French  Tunes, 
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